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This  cbstiofuishfld  advocate  of  £Taiigelical,raUciM> 
Rfld  pore  morafity,  w»  <ol<MHit<  <»npn»iiipafltablB 
iiudljr,  and  bom  in  the  parish  of  Stapleton  in  Olonces- 
tenhire^fii'lihff^Hfii^ntfr '  Sif^iHui  oM  •T'ftVitf'ifaten. 

%tegant  hiognqpher  Mr  Roberts,  to  whoia-  Iab<Hir»  f  nd 
t'<»earchee  we  are  iadebted^for  the  matepiak  of^  thaipri- 
«Ait  sketch,  thatthtf  g'filiilNifcii  'e^<^^^  aath^fesa  iwd 
l^ptan  end6n'ed  school  near  the  vllHlg«,  WW«h'WW  h^ 
jd^pUce.  and  that  her  fathlbr  (impor^^riiiliiod  1>y  ftie 
iivfavoqrable  resolt  of  a  laiwsuit,  in  whi<<li  considefat^fe 
liroperty  was  involyed,)  lired  hi  secjask^n^.deTc^io^  >js 
Vhie  and  talents  to  tbe-Adnmlfaw  «f,)nB:daiwMersvHrHii 
"tf  view  to  thcnr  keefung -school..  Tte  fM  man  befaig 
'|i|isse8sed  of  Tsried  and  solid -leaminf{'>*ragkfr'llia>sis- 
Jljeiitary  principles  of  Geometry  Mid  the  fUdblitOtft 'tf 
^  lAtin  hm^nage,  t^  t^e  y<^thftil  H«imafr,  ifHi«Me 
jpr^odty  of  nnderstanding',  {tii<f  qnlclcikess  of  appriehei^- 
tH»a  wa«  s^ch  as  to  rendejr  his  task  an  e«s;|^  Qp^  ,^  " 

•«  If  olUter  itadlo  ftdlmte  labotcm. 

It  is  recorded  of  her  as  an  anecdote  prophetic  of  the 
TcaHties  of  bar  matarer  years,  that  in  the  plays  of  her 
ddldhood,  she  used  to  ride  upon  a  chair  and  tell  her 
sisterB  (the  eldest  of  whom  was  then  qnalifled  to  become 
■n  ittstmctress)  that  she  would  go  to  London  to  see 
bookseUers  and  bishops,  and  that  she  hoped  one  day  to 
boy  a  whole  qoire  of  paper. 

At  the  age  of  twelve,  Hannah  was  removed  from  the 
paternal  roof  to  the  Boarding  school  of  her  sifters,  at 
Bristol.  Here  this  inteUigent  girl  had  considerable  ad- 
vantages of  which  she  eagerly  availed  herself,  acquinng 
hi  particnhir,  a  perfect  acqaaintonce  with  the  \^<*^y^' 
dation  and  idiom   of  the  French  language,  ana   va 


\ 

1 


vi,  MVMOUIOF,  I, 

cqnfM^nl^f)  w«ni  her  ppw;fr«.  qi  g^H^nd.iKwivei^ftn  ^, 
sixto^pir  thut  Doctor  .'Wo^dwavd,  a  physicii^  {Ui4  a.^,, 
eqilfient  aclMbur,  w)i««i,one  dajf  i^fceD(^Qg  hw  in  aa  iUf;, 
ii«PfhH|a4«U,bsr  life  alifi  wfut.pf  ^  de^jq«)^  coiii3tiiutfaNif , 
fiq^-gQ^  J»  tha  IeucW^ow  of  her  4iscioi|)rw,.th«  re«l  pfv?,* 
P«#/eC  We'ld«il,j,W)tal)  ^  J^a*  nei^ly J(^,  the  !¥">«»;., 
happily  (Tor  h|%.pi^feef|ioiwi,(}rie^|ihe,re^qin)ed  jcew.the  > 
st»^  jexrtwmiiy,  *'  Bkisii  ma  I,  I  forg«t,tp  aaK  the  firl 
hfni^ebeii'ir  iiiid«ntete4th»roomi}giuii,.wyuig^  ^•UQW,^ 

aAiroiito-ia»r*iBiyfw>T<9hU4?!',    . 

Thftfinfetaifc  of  ibpw^  Bl«r«>,  titomnr  prodoetioqfi. 
m»  1ih»  faitpwV  4r»w:>«».#»itttlg4  the  :*,;S0BEeh  .ejf^ 
Ifepirbiefliw"  whieh  4m  wmtAiwad  w^<«  hajyieyffi  pnhlisM, 
iiirl^fik  .  TW»|Wfli«.4irig^te4«  H  is  aeid,  }n  her  wxiety. . 
t»)Mipii)r>t(v  ftb«'  jomm*'^9iri  the  ^ereise  jof  ]Bepi9ry>t 
xnet^^alaefe  mid  •p«rpK^««tt9err  thio  the  j»)9WiiQ»t|PPf  i4ff  • 
ttat^niraffMrdei^'.     •  <•  >  •  •  ,■'    r/ 

T{Ehfi»  ctenf^vf  .u8eMira4lnnfllrtel>-worHe^.w|ofh  he»4lDcf , 
lamed /te  vewh'PifflUWt  aneeenioQ.  Crom  tho .  hoQlffhepfN 
a«A'which'iNra  h^  th».ca«aq«  ai^  eifec^.^Qf  awefllV 
m«CB( :  Didliive^  w«a  'thou  rnhp^wn ; ,  ^Bi  the  .pow^r  pf. 
th»!prcMj.i  ftl  Affeota  the  int^^cliiaL.eharacteir  ,al(, 
itafoJMreapMiBlJr*  wee  iu»vGogyiiMAn4  Mnf^lt;,,..  lU, 
tlMfl9AJef'twep^ve.4n4ih«9.es0vet6iiig.hea  wpd.}^ 
thei«jb«4r<<if  the  IteUaiLAad  Speiuah  laogifageB,  aQ4,tti 

Bitan  at  thia  period  e^  :haK  Ufc^  her  literainr  id^aract^ . 
had  «pM«il:»hr«ia4<«ad  wM  duly  4ppi»eiate4<  .Amivfm 
theiMiA49:«'hee9Ai»|e8t«id  jodgawiifc  awat  h»Ye  fleae»- . 
tiRMy  iildBcl  in  the  .d0Vi!lopinc9t„pf  h^.  jpi^eptAl.po.weiTi, 
and.i*  4he  «ieh^etiQ|k<«^  tb«.  bp^t  ^eiil^ect*,  she  had  4h^ 
^--^iiappy  privilege  to  reckon  many  cfaarnc,tera  of.Uter^y 
dlitinottan.aiid'.iiipi«l  e^eeMeqcffi-  w4m>  hononred  lanr 
with  th«ii;intkiUK9  to  the  ciefa.<9f  Ixffu 
tilAofj  waa  tNejintflMefiti|al.ai)dJiMcioatta)g  tv^ynai^, 
without  an  admirer  of  a  different  and  more  tenderiChari 
«flfte»..  Jir  THmief ,  ageoUoauiivpf  c«ipaM«Bal4«  propt^rty, 
hMt  in«fih<eJ4er  than  the  otuect  of  hia  admiration,  pron 
poaed  Ah:  and  was  acoeptad  by  Hannah,  who  in.anticL-;: 
patibn  of  thft>Fe«i4)ta  resigned  her  share  in. bee  ,ei8tqr«*.^ 
adlfN>l«  an^  lucnrred  eucp^nsea  which  amhan^asMid  her,^ 
CSrcnmstances  which  are  not  fnfly  explained  prfjei9t«4i 
tMA^Mmep^frcpv  taking  place. ,  Hr  Tucnor  (whoae 


aft>*rtt^ftr«  iolfc9U*e^  »  1rehi!iVHll  «f  1ft«f  «iffi#e!^«it;    On 
tliB*€fh^<fediftW,'htf sotted  ajJbnlreJf  afaAiiiMiity,  wbWi  • 
by^(H«  Mft^rvynfiM  of  lK>«t6r  StiiiitiMM«,  «b«  Was  ^litli  ■ 

diffleUity  p^y^fed  u^<m  (b  Ac««pt ;  lind  lit  His  d«Mi  IM  . 

Mi^eitthed  toli^f  €he  sdl^^  <^  IboUsand  JM)ilnA&      .    * 

and  to  this  determhiatiori;&hfr4«eii(aily«dhdna,«lthottg1|i 
•ha'Wks'  ^ff  iotA  i^U^i^ti^s  ^v^M^A  io  ittMlidim  It. 

j^,  iMd  an  MeretirflidfiifiRsiB  litOortlt  l»  one  of  TCftntd' 
t^£Aetftind^dt#etoflfbafti(^.  mu^  traft  WdeMtty  anxious. ' 
to^witbMe  the  T^rsaitile  and'etftMdtdhuA-y  poware^of 

At  this  time  persons  wlio  moved  in  thef^figiMto  iAfe\M 
oF  «aticftt>  'W4  tidt  'emieMUii  t)i«'^«M»  fld'aplM  abbiit 
tli«Ti4N^«iyDir  iftteiMiiHt  |Aft!fB,  t*4i/feh  ndwvivy  lbr>' 
ttoiltcj^  i^vair/     [iM»  ffi«t'  sail" tilit  object  of  Imv 
aatnlhction  In  ^KSng  £jettrr  and*  \;#«o  powerftillf  alL. 
ftMted;!  Tn  thBlbtawinls  y«al',  fltie  "ioade  tfttotlker  visUi. 
t^'Londbii,  ttidlActthetepfitiiMs'fb'bo  Iritrotfcieedto  Mt* 
&M  HM  GftMi^k,  #ttlE  wliort  ybtf' Sft6»i«r«8  Mved  Ml 
t^rnte'6f the  MiMI  iiitidljit^  ftltodfifiSi^;    A»  their  ^lisuM^ 
she  became  acquainted  i^h  Wti^liStnriet^  the  i4lldipa« 
U^'dreVkAApeitl^  fMk  tH^  ^n}tii>d€^trdttit8«r  V<dtiiii^, 
^itVoiM!  she  Jleseribes  te  «^delic<at(!  Wt«d  to  fta^tttyv  with 
tre(nuit<nfti^«^tlito  ihbift  afaitai4t«d  hi  thdwdrM,  UwidiDg  - 
tfr«-stH%ht1;f^tfrsf6Hy  dfimeai  i;iPi(lii  ti^  wMbm  or  a 
N^otr,  and' As  M6t  dtfly  Die'  mk^i^'f4mik  %«t  tAh  fltiMt 
liUy«he  ^erthewJ*    ''•'•■    '••<'!   -1,1 

-ThfTetbeiM^'ifiift  and'tt^M  ttade''<kiiot<m  t<»  iSamuei 
Johnson  and  EdmArid  Burit^,  ttidto  Udiiittif  Xff^tH  'th« 
ott^  of 'EttiH^  Ut^ra^e,  iltid  the  ot\Mt  of  Kngf^U 
Btitrttotai. =    *•''■•  ■'  •     '  ••'■ 

"lH^  great  uonObt  liss  1)^11  ttMallyrepi^acrntcA  k8<> 
nistia  to  be  respected  than  10T6d<uJb«ft  >Mi]i>^KCtth»i«ew  %»> 
h»?r  letters  gives  ttaatiy  Hrery  ne^V  atod  agteeiAte  H«wpw»». 
of  his  rhaSracter .  In  wtitihg  to  her  «ist*r  SartM,  she  tl»tt«^ 
desfenbes  her  iift^refciow  on^rtTisittog  Wa  wtth  Ififc* 
l^ynolds  at  hi^  own  hou«e.  '  .   _\ 

•*11ie  nodt  amiable  and  'ohBgln|f  ^  wewwa  «•?***■ 
he*  eo&Ot  ttf  take  *8'td  D*  JohMAotffc  otm'M*uery^ 


^  viii  MhH&iB'b^ 

"Utai^^aiA  I^eiie%Jr«liiMiMi  r  Can  you  pic«te«-t§  ytfAr- 
•''wIVM  th«<  pdjpttMieii  «r  ottr  heartir  As  Wetpf/timOMd 
i-ldt  dnuHtttinr  VTMu  (mr  yMli-Wtua-^SbdW  eiiIfed*!or 
^<  his  kar(as  it7niiied)«o  attend  lu  dioi#tt-  a  Verf  iMjf^entr^ 
MTM'  <ntf  -iitmdki  and  not  Hatiwlai  IklnMi^'OQUfa  liiftTa 
^-wktaitMC' VtamU mK/t^mimiidliefr^'  ■'■•'  >    ^' 

>:  '  I«  tli«>f(Mo^v1iiir  yftar,  fita^'hM  ai|^  CM  adtwrtige 
'  i«f  aMo<sirtiti|r'ftal)iiHt«vllil  DM  «lrto  M  «i«  WMfftof 

'leltaivinclAdingf  ther'ttMfBt 4bttii|^i«Mied  dttmicfeM^or 
f  iHrio«m'«ab,'aad  ^ItlkAiffU'itt  «iMtg«i^  of^Mla^  ii^oUeft^ 
"^ -ttaa  wWtaMi*)*  lUHna){«  ^tridtsll-  was  fraeiy  tUtA'  toVer 

?«miCk  aM'  taMbCimiev^x^'  *ira«  w<«i>awai  tefcg  inlialKptfiiy 
-  ttoadaalfiMolioflMr^^HdiM^  tiW(tlio>»knpi(0i»M^ 

f' twnribmiie  wMi  iawMiittiMg iioatety ,•         ^  :<  ^  .    .:  a 
'•?   Bar  wMla  h«r  tanta  inrlM  aMa&if»f  *  Hgftr^defr^  of 

>«eiBe«MDl,  bar  «liri8tiaii  dttpMtlMV  Mfiiirtd  fttsh 
•f  4Bu^gl€ai'«Ml  in  lk«rtottaM'«nlttift  tal  ««Mc«rv«»'«iiii- 

>  potet, fa  wUdiilte  9iii^TedtaB>a»etf«atkif dm*^f4s. 

tfMfnBttia.   gar  ^artWij^iB^i-^oitg^^ireBltiy irf  <ia  ■aj^tA-a. 
.HMrthMiflit of  tbe eallt  Wliitr<laaat HMMrlMrti;  BiUilk? 
<  and'was1dw*a9•'|NMtllly!«SM«ld1lly^afty'4^ 
iiU^iaartidBeM  «f  i^'SadtMi^  aiM  tovef  aantlanadllky 

her  own  condaefetbalnMI  iif'Ma|Eii|r^'or  ve«ittt>ir^4>*>y 
.  .TtaMa  omrthat  day,  wake 4i«nMd'tiai»iMenalaleiMr  With 

iynktflcaMetotlorii  aiidvatai»|orlMeB^meiit(rfMMylto|r 
^  <IAd  4dali|fhtM  eonitareakitniii^'on  s|Mirtit«lav  Saadayvhe 
..  .tiraa-aaondlxe^  raac  thalr^Bsiiilelaiicy  ta  aaitirfy  Ihto  kMg*. 
;  4i|g8taifta^iiirtK»aa  ofareiiflfloaatsiofwp-^'*  fVMrmywvim 
'  fnrl  (tvfeMbii  tt»  4  SuWMy  bv^aliis  to*  har  AMn>  Che 
•'iraora*!  we  oCtha  tenMued^MuM^'iad  gtoM*;  ^ihe  w«re 
^I  aae^diaMtttaiias^-thaiiBHatlMMafliiaastof  rtliCMaieiBd 
,>iyBDd»la>gthBtra<laa<tMf  ytaa>tt#e«»lili  ttp*tha-<«vteta 
^lorlb*^imnnlrftal|rfl«•^ %vttliiaFi  oMttoM^' Baifilrtfaer 
/i«liaiitbafa6ai|Nniy  ItaVM  :)bMtlaft,lD>l»  ioo»iAiited><liat 
.'>pBiik.i8'fe^<«an:-«adrtlJM''fcrtiiiiai;  talMtB'Uaid.aaidaee, 

"oootfiftr 'ao(<aKeBi|iti9a"frba^ tkw#ea«yal  Wkj*  ifncMHi- 
^ita^oei  «iriiieaAlyidiBlUh^iilAiadf6V'a«lt  and  irtnua^' '^^ 
<>iniMBl'WlMlr«  idl  dba'wHi^i  te'  Imleiitiqf  <w4«sitaMle 
K  ide^ayiTby/aif  Mant'^Vdt)'av»'ttactllK;•^]flV•CMl^lle<tf»a 
jiiciqwiriigicedrthe'iavbpaati  «rwa«<oafi<c<i»ona,*«»d  Hfn 
'.  Blnoaweir^ttfe  |utt%beB)tt>waitih>ia*aeHg8^ afflfciliart h, 


b-Afiri«4S^i-/»ta)pi£)d>,toi  hw  h^PK^-^lwynitjtlwirncnnnl 

:»/Ri^ehflMiK)lMflP  qfjMiCiiiinw  MrJinielkjmA  kmsfam 

much  exceeding  h^iiwmttiwttft  f4  ll>n»wo»*h<i»Pii«w 

o^dMUm^DmiitPfA  Hie  APim»|tl4  ^  thfl«»,JbM(rq«||iicd  to 

)t.tA#'Mii9  q^>|iiiitmpniniimfi  Jriyii'MMlkftfe*lbi9<>M 
■>,i#(W^d  y^$att9%  >»9mw  siUAi  •«lit)y»iycltiiiiiBtf  ■■■  il 

frj>itiliilwr*<>>i*W(iiii*>y  um^MimQn:^Mra9^uwmm 

ing  herself  to  gat^si  inw^  tttt  jh—wai  wi€toH<t  Jirigapl, 

d^«liel|dff  J^  lMl»rUifS»'' ^^BftifliyetMl  .aMqrMoMlie 


{-^lhft«flml^«tMi«MrfTMtSi>  •FMw*«i><t.te»l.w>UJiMtogHwe 

lol 

a  «iBWuWrt  engagpaKnltk'  'v<#>im)d  fpl>h  igiorff  ntWwg» ; 

eiRiMcliiQiiiilk  l«4l«»<.to4E9nf  tlNikMBtlda»i#lMi.l|l»iqr8, 
r>1(hl»iwlMMr4^4b»fcy<r«iiV0'jeBgpciiA4i*^ttMi^iiiaeMI  ind 
3rlMQWiMtaaaif4<l«i9Mls)ft/|eMl^  Y4ra^tadiett;fTiM^n 


outofiMttaMaMAIwwr  .wfl  Imnid  •.  great  boos^  KlU^ 
lMMos.'imuHili9a4  Jww-4t  wm  lil^e  to  remain  so  tuJL 
IboMny  tota^wnlfjWiWJ/f  <teg-tH>*>  ]Hre  Jbapi^ed  to  Sii4f» 
tttftte  lan9iififW«»<09Oil  tlibiff  wJu^Q  I9114  is  gom^*  |w! 
mlhfliri  sow  j  8i»4.  m  At  Iwt  ^y  irWing  »  UUle  of  th^ 
*.]'  SmMfl^telbwe.wti^Ml  lw»  .W«,arpt «  good  stonQ 
df  9!;.  >'^%.Mi|M^t«ibat•tMKV?k  alasl.ii^e  Kvutted  tbe  wiLtOi 
]i*BPkaft*«^:l9Tefoa lioUii;  9ried th«  inamorstov— 1  lov- 
yon  attaBv^-tili  iMT«r  niP9»  at.Brwtolr^i^.wiU  «oipe.oa. 
pmyoM'to  feo/  yon*,  WNtI  Qt^  Wftmeo,  live,  happily 
tayettMrl  Iivi^  .e^mei  «Bd,  94^.  .arpury^l  ^av^o  ap^nt  a 
hB#PXOwa/Mg^I./im(CM'Jtfl>Miuv-lQo4  for  ever  bless 
yon,  you  live  to  shame  dachflSAfvi>.  H^  took  his  leare 
wHbiM  >iimclkiiir^r«tl^<fmi  tfmdfamois,  we  iveir^  q^ 
BM6ct0d^iiii$.m9xmm"'>,,r  ,.  ,..?    ., 

j.'Aoiidal]Mr, varied .9W>gf  pfUtexwryiffipliaatiQii,  T^eo- 
lagf  htd  atHMpejiQi  f^aam  ^or  her^  and  of  serqiNU  she 
m^tk^n  9t».fow,9ffnfff^  tiff.vtfhom  que  eaoKenture  U> 
atttwmnendHtem.'.  4hfl  h«rs«Ucem).«U  that  were  deserv- 
teg  oCouifct,  iiiiiit)).fl,90fi'fir  o(S  difc^niiyiptiop,  aa  aoute- 
Mis^of;riad9Q<niiU  ivd  «  ^fastidjoosness,  (c»f  ^rkkasm,, 
wdrthy  4«m  ef  ^tiy.r*  guy  a«d  li^rtioe  £riend*'  Jobnsoiv 
a»)die.filayfoi^MUedth9gsaveii»oralist.  ^,aa.iQ8^nce 
oflUa^miteiDiifiiiotieaMm  otw^rra^on  on  tbe  Irequent 
vse  ai  th«  Imtn  .•iisi  in  the.  votninaMitedr  senoons  of 
asorinj,  «^  I  •tfatok.«in.l«.l^tbeologiaB]»  tfk»A  nifonilt  «kad 

I'iit  ia(>jJiow0iBeiV:A<we  4hW/  prqbaUe*  that  f^ke  was 
iiidaHedif<n.thiM,diiitiaftH»q#>.i»  hava^  read  the  re- 
iMite  «f iL«eks.oa.  'Mngfsl  nf^tJ^i^".  an.  whioh  divine^ 
dinh  jand..  phfleNvMnd  (I»w8 .  are  j-espectirely  termed 

and  vice.  She  retomed  to  Bristol  uj^oglHred  by  th^ 
U«ttdishe»«tCr«>f.#s]Mpn  iw4/Pi^Bl«t><y^i»P4with  aUher 
Mifltel;.  ii«iiKaili&i«if  f^macitfir*  v  the  .^(^^ution  of 
hetrjdlndiWaetRDifiPvqfecl  tp  f^^phiaticatMm,  end  ^rU  that 
caaiBdtlifeemtw)atii4isQM4ffP>  JindMtiWrS^^  the  bird 
etei4^  jsiteirr  thffiilMffe<il,th9  ton^ler*  withont  losing  a 
fBrilher>^.ttii;]|Mli!9al.pl«mag|B|  W  soar  a£  lajge  in  itai 
oimiifNM  eleiiuuH»  «nd  ceTisftite  ac^ustom^  scenes." 

'  ^  $fte  &llu(t«d  evl^oitly  td?'  &«  teti]^'  in  IM1IM«*»« 

•  a  !'.    "••.•tfae^J<aiMlas)ktaMt(^keeUfilM.'.>  . 


ttbtd  'the  Ht^ikai/mnaUte  >wlifcll  «o  ^pi'tilwMiiMle*  'te^  thm 
^ety  trMdh  nstxall^  ^64|iieiiie«  tiie  iMtpttMblw  fanut'ofi 
th«  British  RoMqs,  j^oftftbly  iiirfjiffinMd  tbe  tragvdy  of' 
''Percy  *  wBcU  Hi^a^  prctoenflid  to  the^poibUc  at  tk*  dtea' 
of  1777,  ami  tno^t  ftirttttnibif  ¥^e«ir%d.      it  kadOnft 
a^Vftntagpe  of  tkppeaxing  itede)r  !liie  IHlslidly  aaBpl)» 
6^ck,  who  ivtote' the  PirobHigfv^  nhd^B^fliOfff       pfl) 
ejt'ert^d  fdmtelf  tutdeabhtgly  Ifl  ali^lte'irfaagoBnila 
coTinected  with'  its  tifpte&emsHioA  b«Aft«  Um  paJUIe^  TW 
cfl^cs  stpplJE'dved  ^  Ibttrthoassodf  copies 'wvn  sdldwHIiiBi 
li  fbitiifgbt  ftfteir  pubKcMiOir,  «hd  tdtOj^HM'the  wd&emg 
df  this  play  wa^  edongfli  f o  dlsforb  tkcJe^tmiiiwiHyoC  o^ 
less  I'e^ated  ieAip«r^«nt.   '"  -    *   .  . 

'D^  P^^,  tKe  hisfidp  «f  ^rbttbre^-ftti^  «llier  grtt>r« 
chnrdimeii  at^nded  the  represei^tidn, 'iififl' front  tte 
e^fic^  ahd  el«£faiit  pdin  bf  th«  {it^liite,  tib^wwi  Iftlrwi^ed 
wfch  the  YdlloYdti^  n^te  :^«Df  ^«i>ey  traitt  ba'  lfi«r 
M^re/  w)th  his'  Best'  tktitikk  ibr^Mf  most;  IntiAbiiil^ 
present  ot'^'TetCf,**  torreMecT  itithlf^  «trfl4aBd,'wWefe 
be  -  ^all'  ey«^  hfj^iy  -^o^  WHI  keeftui  »-  fi«dg«  ^ 
fH^dship.  '  Htf  should  not  littv^  tifela^ed  Mturnk^^W* 
sfncere  ackilb^l^dttWdirts  M'loH^  b«ttljf»  iMsrkeptf  Air 
n6atiyday8  p^st,  wholly  «ii|^agi^' hi  r%a]fttiti|r' ted  af»4- 
^siiig^^the  dtlke^  anhttid'  tHttf^ty  to<  ^manyfRiBdMds 
of  ^r."*  TV)  thiif  li' pefso jfi  vill !.tM:e«wied ihite  fete 
IbHstiSp  td  ^rfes^iit  tb«  <;t«gttitnfeti«igof  ^^  dqkewi* 
dachess  of  Northumberland,  on  the  siiatfohs-  «t>  **'^eny/*> 
aid:  l^m '  nadcenzie^'^whoift  mdtut  sput  Ua<i^b«ta 
nearly;  cottliiensVirMi^  l%^tlt  hi!t'<!fwt,fit»%vAiliti^ttMii 

Jcatidtt  df  recel  Vin^r  ^  <ih«n»ctefistlc  Mtei^'  oa  ithe  cfitaw 
ibject;  id  Which  b«  wtlUfes,  '^^imjfikttv^^  atidn  ituob 
of.biisin^s,  t  Utb  ttat  sli«d  teM^' afad^feel  IJhtf'  hnaryi 
or sheddjiig-tb'eitt'.*'  •  ""'  '^  '  ■  -  ' -r  "'•  ■-'•  ••"■ 
'  In  the  ^acceedhi|r  ste^ikiii^  1779,  Wd  fitAllMf  tntadl 
teiifiog  with  its  wdnted  tei§dftney,%0Witt<Ai.th9  8ta4y<of 
^ptnral  kibjects;  tan^  in  Wk'ttel*  toli^fribnd  MM 
Gaatldn,  she  stftt^,  tikt  i&e  hod*  reald  orer  threstiaMM,^ 
iithin  a  veiY  short  p«rtod;  the  ^*  fij)istlei>;"  wtth  Loclk«% 
p^pbi^se,  and  tNat  6f  anbtlfer.in'Wlii^  tM  cteecmrftle* 
of  St  PWoS  W^^^litddsted-; '  Wltidh  i«ft(Bi>g\  'witlumt 
doubt,  beean».itti0  gson^dwoirV  ior  the  noble  esaay 
wUch  die  alleward» ettiDp«BflA on.  the lifeana  writing* 
of  the  same  ApdbtteiJ  <  AmWtot  IhriwMie*  an^ecto  of  her 


iijUr  liMMfOnreFn 

MiAkMiiPWtt>«<ckit«olML.>:fih»r|B«;iiwiilF{tUi  4i«»# 

taw  wlRftifliUtf'vc  tanrii^ri  ■&  TiwilntiMnn^  wtiK iPr 

tftfl^itoiftfli^ofiier'^iQpd^  dw.faii*  dfto-.te  iivtc^  flM 

interested  friend  for  many  7ear8.vBtMl/to;wlWNB»  jW 
^lltMI'<4i9  4lllr»diMibm'teu.«ln(fiiJMt  MnisenMteifry 
tfMtlrtl^:aniiBt«ifaptinMrflhk'eiBtt^  lM|»<reff| 

llt»  lilitt  tiM|.«iif  ttift  MIKaBt  wivU^iMBa^^ed  Mfl^ 
Mt4li«kui'to'lier<feeli^A4».lad  ber  jtudMnMiwv^ 

gratified  her  intellectual  tastes  and  predilectioni«  jfMffl|#f| 
W<P|toitnr<wtttiA  to(ti»oaiBMtlMttQtitrf)]»r^lHni8tits 
tm^^aniiym  »■!> tiMitd4iT[»<tfiing»<]f.QQdfc?r..-L  .  >; 
^'^'Tli^uniUlmfrtmit^natmaapot  t^intermeflfrfliriMf 
•«M^*itBtt4niW8ilffritaM8r!fblMyaba.)»M><tlM«|pi1^^ 
<«iwilMWi^i4adJttaB^«]fittevrtc(.^«if«Dl,  idif».fK»n0}|i4ef 
tavMUdleiif  «heanoiiritfiri|iBgiBBntr^'1  A9d  Ibis «i  Ml  of 
€huM*i  yW^a  v^rjiittla'wftile  and. he  aM\  wy  $Q.«)f9 
'Wt»MimiMiii4rt't  mqr  hpwfthentnd  to^ovrnptMio,  thoftar^ 
lB9i«aotftfeti.ni^flnirJBi8teit»ao(|MBMM.%)niy/likO  fmdiaw 
<0r  Oi^ifMiildj  te*;tha  vR^iaattia  «lf hti  ^ifti.Vw  \m)9i^ 

Ck«#AffaoiB«si  Wat»aB  Adl  aatf  iw<«ch  iJUpg  h«4  hiHb' 
^^■rtdj'  tutyvftg»e#ip  aartn  iwjwutf  A>i»<day  paKt<»9k4if.tj^ 
irevHtafM^itlie'nigbt.ttewqQeQigl^too.''  H^Haannh 
9f  dv»  aonlliBMdAQ  uMBbate^JiiitUBAey  viih.¥rB  Gniiclu 
and  every  year  wUlat«tkei>»id4nr  Uyed*  viiiJtedi'lifVf^ 
•Attpploa<Cofinl^  viifTr.she  indallFed  i»  restp^ned  and 
vrfMlmrirvv  grief,  iriikli  ^eircD  ^vae.cMiUnted  Ironilier 

afieetlMHil»btart;--'  . ' '      .1.  .••.■./,  -r  :  :  -(; -  -.Jii. 

Bncooraged  by  the  saooess  of  **Ferey/'  she  wrote 
another  tragedy,  **fyiJi9^  Jf%}»tf]fqpd,**  which  met  with 
considerable  saccesstibnt  Qotp.e4wL-^>A»|i  jphidi  bad 
attended  the  repreaslttatiim.  et  ^^Berey;'*  and  on  the 
occasion  of  preparii^  'ftr 'thb  '{aress  •  seconA  edition  of 
this  play,  her}^db'lii^er«»bB«t^«€«»1iei>  f^tln^  ifbe  was  too 
good  a  CbrlAtlHn  for'an  imdiorl'**-  In  HWO^  Hfto  Hannah 
More  again  ei^pyed  f!^  ^irSlege  pf  at^efltUDl^  parties  of 
the  «<t^«f  JI^^BJdpn  society,  attbe  hoyi»^  9^1^  Delany, 
wh«M4«hr  iii«fc«.«0Miig9t„pfi|W)n«.  4)tt)^jptpft  elevated 
-oiOktHo.  j»Walpok»fl<|tt«aJ;snyw»Jtey<B|ry«,andMrs 


tfiOsflRtt,  ii<wreaigii**M«fc*MetbhwliiJigiJtif»'itlW> 

HftiMWiiiftfcwttliii  ma^ii  ftitiif  >jttf*ar  miailimiil  tePOMivi 
»iM9r«bnlep^  <teffaBe\rfng>iybai»ifc»»iliiafiiniig«t><t 

«%^  ^  «edklUltt7i^<thiMiiwaiiUi>itointflllendtaKfelm 

tiilam&^^i&tnii>mAtwtoa»Btaa  iiBti«ri»i|^AMt|jp>0fiir 

to  these  drarifa^-ihaacfpniilWirttthMft  thay  ^W<W»ti»lH«» 
^4i^(^ftiihdiidhti(te,W^pti0^teAc1tfra»«aMMi«i9» 
V  ^^i^i  lfMUlig^taiMl;tit)iMtfara)r«»iD^tlfint(it}«ml 

Mft^^ftf^ywiighiBmitili  vaivlnitaafcidetlriaiiidftito^W^ 
iftflf  i%»A(l(flui^i('WMVi  lb«cdMtinBirta^/rafiWMSi^a#tilib 
4ft'tf6^»il^  ^ba(kti^lrxoppwe<iUi{:MieoAdi9t«t«H»/4if 

4«>M>in^f4^^<t9ltttgr«kt«d»^tl%tf/r  t/:'./  y-io.o   LnxZ 

t^iic^tttfAiatBg  ttMB^><|rafaun-iiieT>ly'iHr  ^fcaneyijeoipimil- 
and  beaaty ;  for  example,  in  **  DaviitmAsQaOaA'f-^ni: 

0)OTW    erf-*    ''.YOIO'I  **    "if*    ?<-^')  (K?   5».'(l    vd    l)'y„'ft.j.     Mi 

lf.fi  H-.<i{|^}4r||^^|^t)i%W«ie(r«fiylMlMlr7'-')L>d  '.•.1.,'-.t.j',;.r. 
.   ..     The.nniTerB*!  loL*-Uicn  FooaMir-lovr,  - 


> 


tOridlUteumlltif  UUtarlBvin'Hs^d,  l 

But  Binee,  bowe'er  protrtta^  dMlkmill  cqaM^ 

To  put  U  off  2— T(tA>Kathe  fi  Itttle  loi^ser 

Is  to  defer  our  C^te,  but  not  to  ihun  it: 

Small  gain  I  whldi  VTiwlom  with  iodlfrerefit  eye  ' '    '    '  ' 

Beholdt.     Whf  wl  A  to  drink  the  bitin'  drrgfl     '      '  '  " ' 

Ortire*!  tthftttited  «haliee,  wHom  laie  vannkits    "  "'■''' 

■▼OftfttflKlMMartTaipid?    VHif'tiofe-dte. 

(If  Heintn  ••  wUI>  la  mnhdadk's  ^pcninc^Uooaa,    , , ,  . 

Wliaa  aU  ttw  flush  of  liPi  is  cijr  abovt  ua-; 

Vfhtn  spri^titly  youtb,  witi)  many  a  new- bom  joy,  . 
,        Solicits  every  sense  ?    So  may  we  then 

Present  a  sacrifice  unmeet  indeeil, 
""  (Ah  how  unmeet  0  but  tess  tiaworfhy  Ult,'  '     *' ' 

Than  fbe  wvrM's  leatUigtr  t  tbati  a  %Kinr  out  b««rt, 
t"        ■  •BrTl««4nfee«Afld,uflAt>yT«ladttin-    -^ 

Sunk  and  exhausted  I**  '  ■  / 

'Jfonas  Hadwity  ha»  stated,  thiit  bn  «4*«Rfg  thMe 
drkmaA,  '*he  sat  down  to  tdad'tlilsm  wfCh  l^«r  %iM 
treitibling:,  M  he  hiid  perstxftded fiSmself  ifwMi  teO&jig Un" 
ujtidue  lib«rty  With  the  scrifttares  $"  i^dh^hai  OlMtd^ 
uk,  that  he  hftd  no  sooher  finished  them,  ttMn  N^  drc^-i- 
Isited  theth  hi  ^  femate  boardSng  Hbhool^  whem  he  h«d ' 
soiire  yoathftil friendtj;  ......-..• 

"MH  Trimmi&r,  the  tistfid  e«mipil^  ***  SacWd'lflsebi^': 
and  many  other  exctntent  hooks,  tome  -ftMH  MibM- 
qtiently  to  this  period  cotttey^dthe'ttp^i'OVidgrteMiaioiiy 
of  Sir  A.'Johhston,  lat6  dri«f'jaSti«B  at  O^yfMi;  whk4k^ 
wto  v*?rygWW»inng-to'th0iiathoreii8.     -   '=' 

His  letter ''informed hef,'t!hat-h^hfltd'«ataed  iiiaiiy«#* 
h^r  tracts  and  oth^ iMrts  of  h«^  works^ tobe tnoMateid t 
into  thd  bSiigrtiese;  ahdTtifihoriftiisfaajre^',  Mi«t«at;th«y 
x^a  read  With  ^Maijtiri^  aftd  airMftyby  Hb^  nmrmf' 
c&AHhtihig  th«  ftceoont;  Vf  a  h^autiTtir  b|NiMn(^'or'»' 
aitgaleite  \trittrilatibhi;  of  thl^-dMtotia  (tf  **'Mo«e#  ialM  • 
Bii£tt8be«(,^  t^rfet<»l'Oti'%i'  t^litiyra'tear,  ttid"ett«ios«A' 
ifli^i^ee^ltt^WbodorUieieottMl^iMily-tMtiitddk       '" 

'tif  Mr  lf<yre,'  We  hear'ttothlhjgr  in  the  tiMtei^Mn  l«tt4ra- 
of'Ms  datightt^n  whidi  hdve  beeh  s^tacted  for  p«bli<M^- 
tSiia.  by  h^r' \A6gtA^iit,  Wt  iRohettt^  dOrto  there^bOtt" 
addressed  to  him.  This  omission  on  her  patt'is  MVi  • 
easily  to  1>«'  •»)if^iUnM;'M  it  app^ahr  frwA  h^  w^  stat^- 
mnrit,  (bait  h«  hM'tiot  iyatl!V«d  hfs  l&cctftHfB,  iMf  bfMa 
Med td  the  hi»feri««  orarste1i<1y«d/   He'tfied  nl'wt^ 


HAWilM  AfORE.  XT. 

ffdvanced  age.  In  1783^  tnd  U»  dsnghter  tlum.«t  Hamp- 
ton Court  with  tin  Qsrciek,  deeply  and  unaffectedly 
grieved  atlwrliexvnTcinetit. 

After  this  afllfiiekm,  she  very  socoi  withheld  her  per- 
sonal sanction  from  dratnfttie  eiHertainments,  Tefiuing- 
eren  to  l>e  present  at  any  one  of  the  exhibitions  of  Mrs 
Siddons,  who  was  then  astonishing  the  London  world 
with  ho-  histrioiu/p  powers.  Yet  Hannah  More  occa- 
donally  hidolgted  the  natwnl  Tivaeity  «f  her  mind,  in 
oompoatfiir  vetiBes  meMy  imaginative  and  plttyftd.  In 
1784,  she  wrotie  tfae^  "Bas  Blen,*  of  which  George  II L 
desh^  io  hiftre  a  copy  in  her  own  hand,  and  of  which 
Dr  J<rfinson,  in  a  letter  to  Mrs  Thrale,  says,  ''Sfiss 
Hannah  More  lias  written  a  poem  called  the  *Baa 
Bleu,*  ivhich  is,-  in  my  opimmji,  a  very  great  perfor- 
mance, it  wanders  ahout  in  manuscript,  and  surely  will 
soon  And  its  way  to  Bath.** 

.  JQf*  ^Umnnh.Moce  had  gxtdn^y  experionced  the 
ctnvictUm,  that  all  mere  wrorldly  enjoyments  are  insuf- 
flclent  ,to  satisfy  the  activations,  of  an  immortal  being. 
She  was  desirous  to  withdraw  more  from  the  world, 
aii4  became  pqfsessed  of  a  little  rural  residence^  called 
GmwsUp  Green^  near  Bristt^  There  she  devoted  herself 
more  strictly  to  the  study  of  the  inspired  writii]^  relax- 
iog.  her  mind  witfi  ocmip«tijOn  in  .a  garden,  fQr  whi<^, 
fronher  enrliest  ye«rs,  she,  had  a  particular  fondness.  Sbf9 
stillt  however,  continued  her,  annnal  visits  to  her  friend 
Mni.Oarrick,  in  London,  where  with  every  inducement 
to  mingle  in  the  gay  society  she  had  been  formerly  aocus- 
tvncd  to,  she  4«vioted  her  mornings  uninterruptedly  to 
mUgioiM.  observancefk  .  Ia.  her  social  intercoune^  «h0 
ayailed  heisielf  of  evfirf  opffprtonity  of  vindicating  the 
ways  9i,  God)  ^d,  tjbioff)  evfuig^al  prindipl^s  whic^ 
nnw  inAw^nced  her  f(Vfirj  ppio^on,  and  action ;  without 
at..the.SRa}e  time  showing,  anyo^  that  counterfeit  sanp- , 
tity,  which  .T|{i»uld  inte^^lfft  the,di|ii;ufusion  of  all  sufajj^ets 
of  genensl  Utexstnrf  wjith  peraoi^  of  r^coicp^ified  infqr- , 
motion,  and.  ^xpf^nded,  int^g^nc^.  ,  We  aoeordii^ly 
find  hOTidt  'this  perio4  of  her  life,  occasionally  enjoyr 
big  tiusksociety  of  the  mo^  eminent ;liter«iry  chari^ctqrA 
of  tlie  day* , 

Her  letters  %q  her.wtiers,  at  BrisUfl,  written  In  aU  the 
iiMtlficisl  style  pf  nnrewved  commvni«»^®"».,r*'^ 
t^^impny  to  th«  elevated  aociety  in  wl»ich  she  famiUariy 


iii«iiiriii4r«ta«;ir«h»|)#i^Haiti  iiuvtfaidii^  • 

a«i  tOMltoittur  ffMd«r,«iiHMiii9  iiirifer4eilfeiI«qp|HttrciA 
entty'OfMnMioai  i»lu«d«  «f-tatUuKif^^tW)ifeErMnviiiq 
qoiUltjrf  «ttL  Iw^  «^l^4S«aif|Me4Lt  «liiiiMi*itoar'«iri>tlvi/ 
iiiia«ir«rprfiMlM}fliMl  p<»B,  ^toimgwr 4u^o««M>T*iBliapiyg 
bMmeH  <freAehat;  '«tK  «mlMMiiliri^i<irfaUa'4fa|MtTatfaif| 
l0wtff'l«ila  tet^stetyi'iiM  taMV«  t«cid<at<tty»mMrtiirtM<iya 
ilMiMmlAiM  boftM  in  liMid^tiiiK'  th«iaiMtari)  we^m^i 
dviitlil^dBtaiimM  ftomatub  tiUMr  t*  wiathilri  tat  if;  ima^e , 
feVMMnifel^  wl^ii  rtfemag'  'ttoitb^.extnRiMiiiiryii 
pbptiJkgtl^r  citMB^bffhS  pMd«tettos»iif(ti^  KdiyA^tW} 

fhe  peculiar  drcuttuttkieifer^iuUitr  '•'Mc^tliflaai'tfAni^/ 
tfewui^rtsiftt^  M)M<k^ildMil  ^•'Th«-'«llvA«faMBUf<Nii8 
Hibnttli  lio#«i  ftolD  fli»IUM»M»ffmiild'of  voAobAodttreHia 

alNftiiNI  'MK  ttWifc  ■  wifcl»Miu:4}o^tUiMtf/  <ffil5»>'<yi>|»a>liniio' 
and  interests,  were  identified  with  her  ownj^poerb  pm*tt 

illw  fi^tdf  libliteaiavitrii  «iititted, :« irii0iii«€s  iwtfatf  1 
"Miimsn  -of  «M»-  Oreat,^  Thl»  woik/  biihd^  nstansb 
dei»laii^i  IdtiiMir  **im^eM4<>iMiAiO»km^^krw^o 

8tl»>rtt<iftM  nlocte  bodktwrttetfftuMqnrtii-whiMirsirfl 
b<M«»  of  taibraai«)>  «a<l<teiS|rloii)  «nid  :ttaA  ImprttTeakaUk^/ 

VHfer  >IMlehfdI  fiHettd  «li4  cottmellor^  the .  Rectwi Jotas'/ 
NM*«M, 'ednsli^ed  thM  «liie  hlad' tf^'CiMjcb-otv^iWD^^! 
aM  {h  writM^  ttfihiu  of  tfa^'Mdgvef^'lwfiBtW)  iwnii;^ 
BfteiJiijFt; »» I Mv% A«t>9Mi«  ^^P*  Itis^bift'ttaBpvrflBfal) 
vM#  df  tlie«fA9e<^ii^ik  e(^i(fliie<if  to  -ptrntMng-pnuHkaA  > 
eVfb.  mMljU  tlkiA  «ab6e«dy  Miope^by  fb«MM«fofiaid^? 
afaOCher  iUM  t*  Mtaett  tMSf^Mf^.  1  bft9«^«t  «vated^ 
ni^tf'tijie«ttl!fcbr,'ii«i  M'Miu^ bbenoM-of^atftn'o^i 
vim  #««h  W€tfke<h  f^'ntare,  w^^  li^jMWe^nMag  smUydi 
nMtis,-  ft  limy'  b»  flMSlbeiA^  to  «(ibi«  heit^f  •  •^4tuaii  >taAt 
bkekw^  nutif  1 4tio  n6f  UVe  «b  1  wti»/'':  XUeM  ww) 
n^'MM^iy  M;=  lelttClte'tldtr  ^»Aii  Mkvowtod^nHnC,  «iilL 
iA^th.  ^iMb^Artt'iiAM'ttr  «lh  UllMUe'«|lbitr'«»LiiaUq9/ 
ni^dtMtJghjMl  InlflO^VI  ji0^  ItevVUiiff  bir  «taltiea  iailyrr 
ui/»rtiiiddMAr«to<flirg1ol'yof'Q<Nli'  '^  '^iii '»  pv->.  .•  ^rw 

^«bdh>^atsfeifWiy^'fali»»<yMtfatoi  iri«tttRoviMiiB> 


aawc|qitlK'lIrtjl^aharf*iM»4irl»  fw»4>e><ip«iniiiig  Aur 
pWiOTBWifcjfchfcaBegywW)  lanae,  indiflr  JUonMi  «»ywilt-« 

•V^4fi;tkM'»<iCiifionr.na«i0  4Mf  Mwtnbqie' twvicwWbi- 
piwiiBThi^iinliii^ivi  mtgMwMhvitukiTUifii  »  «<»»  iiilUIn' 

rnHshB'»«adAiiwiiirilif<jww>irtdti4ete»Pw«i.  t|i«f4|a«ilpfiaii 
.i|Badi))(^feat  p«lMf  <wi]4eslilliit'iMqir.fttwn'MMldo«i)|«(. 

ja«ortiMilfl#eagktflMirta^)tAI(Biii  hislMptt,  ivliQ}aMnr»« 
whiitliiiia»«ar*i'M«iltiier9«gM» }(•'.  -. 
Onit-tiiaMiik' Msn^atid  Am .noiM^* aUVin. who teA t 
>fcBtt'  .th>i  JMSifiiwntr  of..»  MhM,  to  tbfi 

op*iiiMMifMr«^«i«i^tead«df)ca]«  «f  lellg^iMas  awl  vAmih-^ 

In  a  letter  to  Mr  Wilberforce,  two  yewK  .aftefww^  • 
HailniAi'JiHn.gttreB  .ftftAffbtfoA  jpoi«niiltU«<9t  the  t«T»l 
deiiBaalka^|iotk«la,^Eii(|iaiidt  audi -we  Wft  reloetaQtJtT/ 
o^igcdteimnM^itlb  b«rA>tliitjllk  wu  TrtodiMlIi  ««c»*t. 

■i<MirftiM^^ii«< JBtrHatamfl  mjII  THIMMlT-ITifalilftdwIia  Of  ttlA- 

ttwi  iiMrtOTildkBg^—B^  n. jMilfffti.  it  ^  t0  kt  fefiredi 
wMiii  wai^pot  fluft  ewrfned ■!»  Ui«.YkuiM]!!  «<. Cbeddac*- 
bat  which  was  tooigananBir.pfeWmti  andftom-wbMi 
hairiijiatandlftibwedl'iMiRy  oCrtbei.^vU*  of  «cbwm.J«|d 
Hotir^hBU^'  ln>tha%>  letter  the  jdetaiJt.-tbK^ociU  CPirponr 
stifcMei  of  lMnMi|pblioacliM>d<iinA«pf»l^tbeTfiai9tion«. 
ctif  111  I  nMieoti>bylrili<;l|  the  pira^at»»of.^«rben<B\f«leafe 

tbiwiiimil^ieplw  terthftipafaib/  ab»o0li<all  <Te^7. poor  i  no-, 
Skntafv  A.<l#nm  tw.eidtby^  <C(im^«v»i;b«rd.  bsiital^an^, 
ldnoia«t4«.i¥^«aw.biiliiOMibih)^  |fB^.alVttiA:»wlmu)4: 
thfbMniMedft^.PMP'«i)oivv'-ei}:pet>  JfQ^^^l^esgyvm  ^utfk 
rMdeddnitfni'Miy  yMn9.(  <0|Mfr94#  owpx,.tf^^  nilef  r 
tenr  WeUv  to-pntteb  inMie^DiiiajSpQdaA  bii^iio  weeMl  • 

Tfpw  eHefc^bujiUdt^tiwMti  %»y  faaerpq  %i»)cvl<?»    &»&b>!. 
pftMnesiUutiM  «WQitii9y  4«id>  .Iwiwiiy  M;  tbo.oftampvfw 
wae  a  good  eongFegat*on/*i..  Tbtt- wafls,ihow#Ter»  cow^,. 


/ 


1t« iitw'*'tMlH  wta  gHoi'^'NiA  n^ltna^e^  df'fm^hn, 

Hiring  \vtyoM  btherwfei*  imre  heea  ta  hgndnMt  of  e<»tibg«l- 

cal'religioft  ttsth^  beasts  titst  p^rivh,  have  te#d,  thrau^ 

t1k«  knstramentiiility  of  theM  exenii{Mar)r  wiomen,  loifiaMd 

'Itt  the  flaying  lmoi»9e4g«  (tfflw  gr<>^IMl  of  ChrM.- 

'  '  In  1792,  wh«fi  reyolatkmttrf  prindj^es  weM  q>fcwihig 

"th<!lr  %«mefdl   lifSoiMice   tiirottgboat   EaglMiii,    Mite 

•  Rttnubh  Miore  i^uMlslied,  as  aAatiCMtfM  to  tiM  iMMtlMl 

tH^eKIItmcef,  the  "^DkaogtiM  4f  THfaeg e  PelMies,  by  "^U 

Cliip.'*     Of  fhMe  irtetB,  nevwA  UntHli*d-tM«NHttiills 

'Weto  tUtncit  initMifsxHiltfttAj  iKHigllt'  Up  «tnd  '«fr«QUU»d 

ilk  Londdti  albUd^.  

'  Our  aathoress  soott  «ft^r^«Ms  )»tiMMi«d, '  ^  ReAMrks 
His  a  productibn  of  MT.  Dtt)Mmt;  a'  fyenQch"atbe«8t;  'w'ho 
Tmd  addr^Sfllled  an  iApfldQfloratf<j/bta^thte«ailMHl«jftiiirMi- 
tfofi.**  Two  hbrtdred  and  forty  froddtfa^ifli^te  Ha^  |(rdllts 
of  tlied^  *  Retnat-ks;'  ahd'  ttiilb  sam-fiHti  a^i^priaMly 
and  conddi^niteljr' dedicated  to  UiereMef  ofthe'ilbfR¥la^, 
etnlgfant  dirgy  of  'Fyance,  w!i6  te  gr^iit  Mniib«H-''hAd 
'  songht  th6  hospitable  ref age  <yf  oinr  AoriM;  Th«  *  ne&t 
pubUcat^(m  of  Mrs  Hatinali  Mtfre,  ivas  "  Striiftttres  tin 
Female  Edttcation,"  than  which,  nooa  of  het  Mher 
wotlcB  produced  a  greater  sensation  wHhiii  tiMafe  pt^- 
cincts  of  pleasor^le  fMy,  fateiliariy' deryMbinated' tile 
circles  of  fashion.  From  every  qttertel*,  the  UOtilaiiga  tof 
^probation  wtkoffHted'herj  atid'amoRgr  thofeie  tHio^n- 
dered  the  meed  of  tfcbir  admfradbD,  'twere  the  tiisliej^'of 
Xftndon,  Dnrhara,  Landafi;  and  Lhk^lh.   '  < 

'    Such  a  character  as  that  of  1kh«  HatonahMoi^  eMild 
'  'liardly  lltii  to  becdm^  atn  object  of  inti»r«st»d  jMdoasy,  to 
those  who  dreaded' the  Itilhietice  of  httr  Example  M  eon- 
trasted  with  th^  oWfi  indef^USiUSf  iaiUfettate  attd 
tioth.  ' 7>ut  amon^t  th6  mdst  tfolent  of  ha)^  «^tk>fei(Mrts, 
'1&'  it  tiot  surprising  to 'find  a  disrgytxflrii  off  tM  establish^ 
church  ?    From  tids  person,  whose  name  war  lSey«;  die 
had  the  ftfortifldatioto  of  et)c6tuittMn^  fhtl  most  uiifiro- 
voked  and  inesdetisable  bpjybsitiota.     He  ftartfM'life 
warfare'  against  her  schfiols  id  smjb  ad  'Extent'  asf  'to 
<:au8e  herholng  presented  at  tite  visitation  ^ffhift  arth- 
deacon  of  his  district,  on  the  frlrolously  technical  ebkafe 
'that  she  was  keeping  an  unlicensed  school:    He"alSo 

,  *  About  (his  time,  ahe  dropped  the  title  or  Miss,  and  requested 
her  friends  to  address  her  as  Mistress,  whidi  she  always  a/terw«nis 
issonled.  » 


,  enAtfm^tmtai  W  er«ta^  a  prfgadice  agaiairt  -one  (if  |ifr 
ileaeben,  wi»  had  on  ee7«i«I  <KcaBioo»  prayed  exteip- 
pqra  with.  Ua  pupils,  and  for  which  Mrs  Hannah  M/ore 
>  wwk  obliged  to  remove  him,  lest  it  should  be  sujppoeed 
that  th^in  WM  any  tendency  towards  fanaticism  in  her 
,  scftusol^  oc  a  wish  on  the  part  of  the  patroness  to  pro- 
mote CalTiiaiBt  sfintiraenta    li  an^ecurs  that  many  other 
-.abswrdi^es  anddclinqiieacies,  had  been  imputed  to  her  s 
J  the  very  tiBots  which  she  bad  published,  to  stem  the 
-.torrent  of  anarchy  and  opme»  were  ;repreaented  by  her 
I  «pponftnt9,  as  effoiia.  to  dissemioate  the  Frenq^  FPn<^- 
ples  of  the  day— those  which  it  was  her  especi^  o|baect 
.  jle>  #Mi9ant9omice  afi4  to  .remova  I    Sbe  was  tauntcyi  at 
...lbe  saase  Ifeime  with  being  an  Anninian  and  a  Calvinist ! 
■  JCfs.HauM^  More  has  been  sometimes  termed  a  Calvin- 
>klt»  andpeiliaps  the  obserratipn  of  her  friend  ^r  New- 
,toni  "that  she  was  no^  an  enemy  to  the  Calv^sts,* 
whila  phe,  Uhe  him»  disapproyed  of  some  of  the  schemes  of 
'. Calving  n^  give  a  faijr.i4ea  of  her  peculiar  opinions  on 
.  j^eoiogical  doctrituas, .  As  to  .c^ontroversyr  she  di«liked 
It  espeisiaU;,  for.  sbe  wa*  too  devout  to  enter  into  the 
1  wide  and  noisy  fteld  oi  polemical  discussion,  in  a  word, 
«hie  pri^^sed^  HAon  her  ireaders  and  her  aqg^uaintances, 
.feith,  as  the  animating  principle,  ^nd  holiness  as  its 
:  leg&^qaate  emanation. 

A  declaration,  however,  of  the  sentimenis  of  the 
■bishof  of  Bath  and  Wells,  the  diocesan  of  Mr  Bere, 
regarding  the  character  of  this  enlightened  and  zealous 
.lady,  was  pre'-eminenMy  calculated  to  set  her  mipd  at 
4. ease.     His  lordship  hoiM>ured  her  witK  the  fb^owing* 
iwmarkai^le.  exculpatory,  expression  ^  "  I  can  only  say, 
:  that  if  yoa  are  not  a  sincere  and  zealous  fhend  to  the 
.  «ea<titationai  establishment,  both  in  clmrch  and  state, 
,  yon  are  one  of  the  great^t  hypocrites,  as  well  as  one 
of  the  best  writers,  in  his  m%}Mty's  dominions/^ 
.  It  was  also  most  flattering  to  Mrs  Hannah  lliore,  to 
xecfive.on  the  failure  of  her  opponent's  disgraceful 
;|ttack  -on  her  character,  hind,  nay,  affec^nalje  inqui- 
Ipp^.froiQ  her  late  royaL  highness  the  duchess  of  (jiffv^- 
.^sster,  in  a  letter.,  addressed  to  Martha  More.     §he 
also  received  congratulatory  letters  from  the  bishop 
,of  Durham,  and  from  Mr  Alexander  Knox,  who  could 
not  contain  his  honest  indignation  on  learning    that 
"one  of  the  most  illustrious  femalee  that  ever  was  in 
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the  world— one  of  the  most  indefati^ble  labourers  in 
th«^1fttjAiiiiA)ry  or  iy^d^^itAn  bf  the'Aostrtnti^  ^i^^eli^a) 
diVWMOf  tliii'agys  p«rtap8 ftlmdstofwiy  (tiO'e  apo^tra^'^'' 
ngirt  (fot'  stMh  a  r{^w  of  «t)(hplete  Vet  HMxc^kin^chrikiJ'^' 
tiaAffy,  I'stfberly  thfttk  limve  ney^f  met'witft  elseirh^r^.'^ 
exbepiB  in  the  ffexr' TetHHtAent!  itself;  lis'  iti  h^  >}sittHf^^ 
u^tltig«>^«Mt  «udh  ii  persotlfagiB  )i]tdtdd'l«&Whei^'feiiii<^ 
d^ti^  feeltngf^fKcM  bBrftar^nisiy  itported'uHtH.nM;  ittei^  -^ 
ior  t*A)^tet«;  btit'even  fn  antum^iiitory'ftdirettiMnifeiJte'' 
-JMkI  Wr i(mtii 'and  exftl«ed  Vfe^«  tdbinfeer  ttkA' <i^i]ifie(i  > < 
by  erttr  ttl^motiidds  ^(^i>wh(i  has  iVeifli^f  B^dftil  fU^^ 
edbttlrli  tO'di^m  her  ttotftH'  ii^''t^iiiJ('«'ift  *ettie 
cnKtf^ig^todtNside  xtponinttAi  th«f^  all  H^^per^kd^ffi^" 
laa  ^fce^'in  the  life  df  Hantiah  MoK^.is,  1  Wodia  jBay/WI 
Botuef'MrMeit  fudUmed ditpttet^  P^Mfi^'caiidotJr  ^d^'^ 
grfttttttde^  ^ottht  lit  my  mittd,  call  fdfth  eneh  i^  MefR^-^ ' ' 
eiiM  Afthehttminie;the  vhtuous;  aiid  the  respeaiOtl^;'^' 
a9''#didft  authbirftattrelt  put  im  ejittegdilher  Ott  thiji'^ 
ei%rreyltltt^fl*fce:**'*   •  '  '  " '•'    ^"'•"  ■""'     :"•-.,  t-.m 

Green,  and  went  to  ^dde  ii<»'  Hatf^y^ood^  \viiere^^c»'^ 
biillt;  8  hmi^e  and  ftftm^lL  a'tfeli^thd'f eireat^  and  i^et^ 
Bh^  mtffe  tinn^eri^diy  pelrhap^  than' at' Wy  fdrthM^^^ 
P<At<M  of  hei^  life  attache'd  hei^lf  to  ApirftdfeS  ^iiertMElB'  ^ 
HW  <cR»Ky,  Itt  1864.  e^tMbiU'((aarifiietort'^ev)difm««iftti'i 
sh**  had  ieip&Ainttd  iSL  \h!t'ipHtth  wMdt'^^i^cV  'AffR '^^ 
ali^he  «ate  impart  to  tfre  mhid;  6fitd  thfat  reif 'fdl-  hel-  Mtot'''* 
whlWitfiteHad bfttetrl>4fdre destf^    '^  ' '  "  '   "     i '     ''J 

nk  the  fctfowJnif  •  vfeBi-  apjHsAW  hfei*  '•  BBMs'  t<ytrM««^'> 
fonrrfft^thfe  CK«rtfcftef^6fa  yryttoir  JPrifttess,**  fntrtWett^^ 
obitMisiy f(*fl*e late' pttefceis  Chitflottei'  '1A-•T»K<*^^' 
afl»f«r«ird«  WAop  t)f '  SiOiiAtto^^  the  exeeHetatr'ttttof'6f'' 
thHr  femeiii^d  persoiia{t«;  toolc  it  iti  thl^  qn%^  tl*H6  #f^  '* 
delighted  tK^itfi' the  Vork;  ihongfr  th^  trritei'  \rii*  Wd^^'' 
aVWed.'iiiid  ^ittat  Have  been  Mghly  aitfuatftd  as  tr^R  "Ws 
gratified  by  thi>  r(i6eipt  df  tSrrfee  orfoni^  lettet^  fWt^'^ 
8ott««'^f  ISte  headft*  of  th^  litattrch/lk-gltiiMii^  ^d^tettxHr*.' ' 
natteft-with'-^ttr*     '•  ■    -•-•■•"i-^      -"f* 

Itt  t8W,  *  CceleWr  «i  15i*fA  of  a  ^fe;«'^(Wli'iiftlfteW»«J'' 
into  the  litei^  Dl^drid,  flnd^thKiiki^itB  ^•di'i^MoM;''^ 
wM  ihiat^nowl^d^ed  nntil  aetend'-^tSofft  )ted  Veni 
prHrtfediffff.  Hrt«  trortc,  now  inMi^t^ffi^  Httl*  sitrtlrg** ' '  * 
for.'ttras at Urtf extremely ^opolan  ' Irf  Arf*tirt thfrty- 
e«!l6otH'«filtb&(teatfdeach  wempAbRahed.      '^ '     '      -' 
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III  ,>T«Tfj>((ir,I  '».'(ff;M;;/y«  .fiii;   t^ririt  ••»*!    ''      .n..-- ,'•'■■  ••v/  Oil* 

f;;jpp9«ticrt  ;PJmyr"Kftuc«ef4©4i  to  .whk?h.Djr  M«Wf«v.; 

juUJMrpC -'■  ^^^^^i^v*^ ^ the; AtonfWOQW*'  gMra bj» ia-.  > 
flai9^[;ji^  testimoDy^ . ,  **  J  |i;m?€  rfjjj^  y«w  f^ork  «»■  •♦  Fmcr  • 

aa^-^f  .i|ifl4«ffttM:i4U>g  b»T»,i41,  t^c^h^  tbtir  Mvon4; 

auitjbkftr  ^ )^e«A.% |^)>m  y^f^ptS^  s^  ».pii)iUr< .\>l4)M^9^r. ,  ,j 

'^CJk^'W  Morai9-".  ^  p^luy>f  ,^  ^bl^t  .ol  pj^j;,., 
pqf|dHctiqiis,Miier  "  E8^]^p]iL|^^(^)iaract«r.fm4  \Yn(apg^.  -. 
oe  ^  ^Af(l,r  wj^  (ap{ie4re4.abgut  tnro  je^  after. 
"  CMf^  Ji^iofpiia,".  agfJiMt  ttiedoftjriijw  pf  w)uc^»  she 
aiyiici^tii^  the  paui^iRupDgft  of  the  «xi;r^ioe8  of.  Ui«  hi^h. , 
Cplfio^'ji^  ju^  c^iurcbraejtv  9u4  ifi  tbia  sbfi  w«9  not. , 
mistaken.    One  party  considered  tliat  t^ie  Wicmity^^. 
h9)inWk^R^^o  fi4roog^yiP^?auq«d,i|rbi^(^^oldker.4Mm«4 
thy»ipflBfjiff^ofifa»Hny,a»  wagpified  wnduly^       i    , 

4^1^}^..VM(Nral  $k«tckea  .af  FjreviuMog  Opioiop^aod.., 
MfMij^eii;*,  y]ir«r6ign,a))d  Qoovestic,  wiik.  it«;flect|on»  on.. 
I*'?4^?>>H((V^ f^iW to thJepobUB*    XUs.woKkrWitIiit», 

P9l4fw^WWii*tPfaitlcalFwtyriui4"P^  : 

fo|piNl^0Oineci«4  se]|;i08»«^Q<l  met  like  thjim  viit^  a«.. 
awfifffliwhinglr  Tfpid  flp4  f^en^9^9aiB.  . Vecy.sooo  aftei; . 
the  appearance  of  this  ^tter  wod^it  wa«thaiiii«£erti«O0 , 
of^|dl^■.9^ltb^;««p  to^he  ^^pidved  by,  death  oC  Martha,  the 
lafl^^fiad;  Jwst^b^f^ya^  o(  her  sisterfr.JSasah  baYipg  died.,* 
twp.yeafs^f for^.    Tb^  privatioo  wa^  a  wy&r^e^f^etifHK . . 
to^.the.oaw  aoiitary  d«ter,.yrho  felt  tliat  in  aoelMk  cai«r., 
'*'^M  ^'  ^ucviyor  di«i  r*^  yet  patieoce, had  it*  perfe^  i  f 
wofk>  «Dd  the  TOfigDatioa  of  the  cbristis^  iiiui9phed»     .  . 

^i^  health  fli  Mrs  Haopah  More.at  length  gradually. . 
taa^,  dp<idedLy  d^ined,  and  durif^  six  months  of  the 
yefpr,J^^iho  w«f  conftn^toherbed,  by  aiiebKUeaffec* 
tion.    This  interval  she  employed,  amoi^  othev  pceparr,  ,i 
at)^]#.ih)f  etoroity^S^ia^raogJi^.the  plan  of  a  Uttle  rol* 
unv^.oa  JPjray^ir,  whicdi  she  .sficyiTed  to  publish.  t  i 

'^.thfijadvaiMied  «ge,9f  eighty-twp,  she  enjoyed  more  ,. 
th^J^afual «hare of^^^iealth^.  Butuow sheleltahe  was  .. 
d€tttw#4  P9  P%y  .the  wiayoidable.penalty»  on»  of  the  bit.  ,« 
terest  conditioi^  of^pftglong^  life^theloM  •ufMOwiW 
of  aU  tliose  old  and  much  loved  frienda  whose  socio' 


xxiv  MEMOIR,  &c. 

appears  to  hare  been  the  great  reigning  object  of  all  her 
works.  In  erery  line  that  flowed  from  her  prolific 
pen,  that  object  is  still  conspicuously  paramount  That 
obtject  was  to  render  virtue  and  worlii  more  influential 
by  placing  them  in  broad  contrast  with  impiety  and  vice, 
and  to  bring  out  in  strong  relief  the  indwelling  beauty  I 

of  a  christian  life.    Her  refigious  opinions  were  sincerely  \ 

and  consistently  entertained,  and  her  fidth  exhibited  as 
a  living  principle,  not  a  conformity  with  barren  and 
merely  ritual  externals. 

The  complexional  tendency  of  all  her  prose  works  as 
satisfiBctorily  illustrates  the  unremitting  agency  of  reli- 
gion on  her  mind.  With  what  an  ardent  and  resolute 
devotednese  did  she  assail,  even  in  London,  the  strong- 
liolds  of  privileged  debcuichery  and  patrician  vice? 
With  wliat  a  masculine  «iergy  did  she  inculcate  and 
exemplify  the  truth,  that  to  be  religious,  it  is  not  indis- 
pensable to  be  disagreeable  ?  How  perseveringly  and 
systematically  did  she  continue  her  exertions  (exertions 
abandoned  only  with  her  life,)  in  that  great  metropoli- 
tan repertory  of  depravity,  to  counteract  those  opinions 
and  lubits  which  had  almost  discarded  the  mask  oif  a 
decorous  propriety  ?  She  must  have  been  a  bold  and 
skilful  enchantress,  thus,  by  the  mere  wafture  of  her 
moral  wand,  to  have  opened  a  fiuhionaUe  entrance  into 
London,  for  the  message  of  gospel  truth ;  sacrificing,  as 
she  did,  the  enjoyment  of  what  was  most  dear  of  all 
things  to  her  contemplative  mind  retirement  and  solio 
tude.— For  in  her  own  words : 

•*  FcsiAil  of  hmt,  unwUliof  to  be  known, 

Sie  loaght  but  Hesven't  ^frpbnuw  snd  Hir  own.** 
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OroR  flie  sacred  eneiisry  which  strock 
The  harp  of  Jesse's  son  1  or  for  a  spark 
Wttat  celestial  flame  which  tooch'd  the  lips 
Ctfblees'd  Isaiah  :•  when  the  seraphim 
With  living  fire  descended,  and  his  soul 
ft-mn  sfai-s  poUution  pnrfir'd  1  or  one  Aiint  ray, 
If  homan  things  to  heavenly  I  may  join. 
Of  ttet  pure  spirit  which  inflam*d  the  hreast 
iif  Milton,  God's  own  poet !  when,  retir'd 
In  £yr  enthusiastic  vision  rapt. 
The  «5^A%  mtitant  deign'd  bless  his  couch 
^^  uupiration,  soch  as  never  flow'd 
From  Acidale  or  Aganippe's  fount  I 

Then,  when  the  sacred  lire  within  him  burnt 
He  n«ke  as  man  or  angel  might  have  spok  J 

uwfflnotbe.    Nor  prophet's  burning  zeaL 

^^tth^sacred  energy,  to  me  belongs;  ^ 

Nor  Witt  imtonic  hand  to  touchthi  chords 
ijat  wake  to  ecstasy.    R-ommcatos! 
Aje  secret  source  of  harmony  is  hid ; 

•  St^^^'^'^  "^^^  *»*^  ^  "^'d  soul 
fa  n^ody^  swaet  maae,  and  the  clear  streams 

Wl^  to  pure  flacy-s  yet  untaated  sprfaigs 
Bttchantedlead.    Ofthese  IHttloknWl 
J «,  aU  unknowing,  dare  Thy  aid  invoke, 

SWRiT  OF  Truth  I  to  bless  these  worthlsis  lays . 

Nwrfanpiou.  is  the  hope ;  for  Thou  hast  Sd.      • 

iTwt  none  who  ask  in  fcith  should  ask  to  vain. 
«ou  I  faivoke  not  now,  ye  fabled  mne  I 

iV^^°^  yon.  though  you  well  wer«  sought 
■^  ureeoeand  Latiinm,  sought  by  deatUess  bards, 


•  Isaiah  Tl. 
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Whose  syren  song  enchants }  and  shall  enchant, 
Through  Time's  wide-rarcling  round,  though  fslfle  their 

faith. 
And  leas  than  human  were  the  gods  tiiey  sung. 
Though  false  their  faith,  they  taught  the  best  they  knew ; 
And  (blush,  O  cauistians !)  HtM  above  thdr  fidth. 
They  would  have  bless'd  tlie  beam,  and  haU*d  the  day, 
Whicli  chas'd  the  moral  darkness  firom  tlidr  souls. 
Oh !  had  thdr  minds  receivM  the  clearer  ray 
Of  revelation,  they  bad  leam*d  to  seom 
Their  rites  impure,  their  less  than  human  gods. 
Their  wild  myth<dogy*a  fimtastic  mace. 

Pure  Plato !  how  had  fhy  chaste  spirit  hail'd 
A  faith  so  fitted  to  thy  moral  sense  I 
What  hadflt  thou  felt,  to  see  the  fidr  roinaaee 
Of  high  imagination,  the  bright  dream  > 
Of  thy  pure  fiincy,  more  than  realix'd  t  • 
Sublime  enthusiast !  thoa.  hadst  Uest  a  scheme 
Fair,  good,  and  perfect.    How  had  tiiy  ynvpt  soul 
Caught  fire,  and  burnt  with  a  diviner  flame ! 
For  e'en  thy  fair  idea  ne'er  concelv'd 
Such  plenitude  of  bliss,  such  boundless  love, 
As  Deity  made  visible  to  sense. 
Unhappy  Brutus !  philosoi^  mind  i 
Great  ^midst  the  errors  of  the  St<^  school ' 
How  had  thy  kindling  spirit  joy'd  to  find 
That  thy  lov'd  virtue  was  no  Btapty  name  i 
Nor  hadst  thou  met  the  vision  at  Philippi ; 
Nor  hadst  thou  sheath'd  thy  bloody  dagger's  point 
Or  in  the  breast  of  Caesar  or  tiiy  own. 

The  pagan  page  how  far  more  wise  tiian  onrs  I 
They  witib  the  gods  they  worshipp'd  graoM  their  song  ; 
Our  song  we  grace  with  gods  we  ^sb^eve  I 
Retain  the  manners,  but  r^ect  the  creed. 
ShaU  fiction  only  raise  poetic  flame. 
And  shall  no  altars  blaslB,  O  Troth,  to  thee  ? 
Shall  Msehood  only  please^  and  &ble  diarm  ? 
And  shall  eternal  TruUi  neglected  Ue, 
Because  immortal,  slighted,  or  pr(rfui'd  ? 
Truth  has  our  reverence  only,  not  our  l&re ; 
Our  praise,  but  not  our  heart  j  a  deity 
Confess'd,  but  shunn'd ;  acknowledged,  nor  adored ; 
Alarm'd  we  dread  her  penetrating  beams ; 
She  comes  too  near  us,  and  too  brightly  shines. 
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Why  shun  ta  aake  our  duty  our  deUglit  ? 
Let  ptawnre  W  the  notire^  diB«ilv«r 
All  Ugh  incoitiTes  drawn  from  Ood^  oominand ; 
Where  shali  we  tneew  tfaroagli  oil  til*  |MV»  profane, 
A  ifrelier  ptoMure  «id  »  purer  iotfce 
Of  imuHMBt  deliffkt^  tbanthe  ftk  book 
Of  hdy  TVatk  pfOBflnto  ?  finrttdflDtyoath, 
The  spotii^y  iMinstivo  t  lor  yotn  aataze, 
The  moral  doeament»  in  aober  lohe 
Of  gtare  philoaopky  aooy'd  i  wtkh  all 
Had  heard  with  admiratkni»  had  embnuMd 
With  laptore,  hadtimdMdes  of  Acadaoia^ 
Or  the  leam'd  Pordi  prodtmedit  »^Tome8  bad  then 
Been  multiplied  on  toooiy  to  draw  the  veil 
Of  gracefiil  allegory,  to  onfoM 
Some  hidden  soiireo  of  beaaty,  now  not  Mt  t 

Do  not  tibe  powetv  of  eonl-enchaating  song) 
Strong  imagery,  bold  figure,  erery  charm 
Of  eaatem  fliglit  aeUime)  apt  metaphor. 
And  all  the  graces  in  fhy  lorely  train, 
DiTlne  Simplicity  I  aeaemble  all 
In  Son's  songs,  and  bold  Isaiah's  strain  ? 

Why  should  the  classic  eye  delight  to  trace 
The  tale  comqAed  from  its  piime  pore  source. 
How  Pyrrha  and  tte^lSun'd  Thessallan  Uog 
Restored  the  ruined  race  of  lost  manUnd ; 
Yet  torn,  inemionst  from  the  patriarch  sav'd. 
The  rescued  remnant  of  a  drtog'd  world? 
Why  are  we  taught,  delighted  to  recount 
Alddas'  labours,  yet  neglect  to  note 
Heroic  Samson  "midst  a  life  of  toil 
Hereolean?  pain  and  peril  markfaig  both, 
A  life  ermitfiil  and  disastrous  death. 
Can  all  the  tales  whMi  Grecian  story  yields ; 
Can  all  the  names  the  Roman  page  records. 
Of  wondrous  friendship  and  surpassing  love ; 
Can  gallant  Theseus  and  his  brare  compeer, 
Oreiteo  and  the  partner  of  his  toils ; 
Achates  and  Us  flriend ;  Euryalns 
And  blooming  Nisns,  pleasant  in  their  lives 
And  undivided  by  fhe  stroke  of  death ; 
Can  each,  can  all,  a  lovelier  picture  yield 
Of  virtuous  friendship :  can  they  all  present 
A  tendemeu  more  touching  than  the  lovo 
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Of  JoaathMi  aail  Da/vU  ?-~S|peakt  ye  ycmgy      t 

Who,  andebauch'd  as  yet  by  fitthiou's  lora. 

And  uDsoidiisticate,  naUam'd  j«dge» 

Say,  is  yocor  qnkk  atteniioift  nere  orous'd 

By  the  red  fHagvtm  wUch  wasted  smttften  Thebes, 

Thaa  hearen's  Armgiafi  hand  eo  Pharaoh's  host  f 

Or  do  the  vagna*  Tn^tm,  drirea  by  late 

On  adrerse  shovaa  sneceiive^  yield  a  theme 

More  grateful  ta  the  eager  appetite 

Of  yonng  impatianee,  than  the  wandwriwg  tribes 

The  Hebrew  toadflv  throiwh  the  desert  tod  ? 

Tlie  bsauteen^  naid,^  (though  tender  Is  the  tatob) 
Whose  guiltless  blood  on  Aulis*  altar  streamed. 
Smites  not  the  boeom  witti  ai  softer  pang 
Than  her  in  fote,  how  sadly  similar* 
The  Gileaditlah  Tiigfai— yietims  both 
Of  TOWS  unsanctified. 

Such  are  the  lorely  themes  which  court  the  bard. 
Scarce  yet  essay'd  in  rerse— for  verse  how  meet ! 
While  heav^-descended  song,  forgetting  oft 
Her  sacred  dignity  and  high  descent, 
Debases  her  fisir  origin ;  oft  spreads 
Corruption's  deadly  bane,  pollutes  the  heart 
Of  innocence,  and  with  nnhallowM  hand 
Presents  the  poisoned  chalice,  to  tl^  brim 
Fill*d  with  delicious  ruin,  ministering 
Th'  unwholesome  rapture  to  the  fever'd  taste. 
While  its  fell  renom,  with  malignant  power. 
Strikes  at  the  root  of  virtue,  withering  all 
Her  vital  energy.    Oh  1  for  some  balm 
Of  sovereign  power,  to  raise  the  drooping  muse 
To  all  the  health  of  virtue !  to  infuse 
A  gen*rons  warmth,  to  rouse  a  holy  zeal, 
And  give  her  high  conceptions  of  herself. 
Her  dignity,  her  wcnth,  her  aim,  her  end ! 

For  me,  Eternal  Spirit,  let  thy  word 
My  path  illume  1  O  thou  compassionate  God ! 
Thou  knowVt  our  frame,  thou  know'st  we  are  but  dust ; 
From  dust,  a  seraph's  zeal  thou  wilt  not  seek. 
Nor  wilt  tiiou  ask  an  angel's  purity. 
But  hear,  and  hearing,  pardon ;  as  I  strive. 
Though  with  a  feeble  voice  and  flagging  wing, 
A  glowing  heart,  but  powerless  hand  to  paint 

*  Iphifcnia. 
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The  fiuth  of  fivroor'd  num  to  heaven  $  to  tSaag 
The  ways  inacmtable  (rfheareti  to  man. 
May  I,  by  thy  oelestial  guidaiice  led. 
Fix  deep  in  my  own  heart  tiie  tniths  I  teadit 
In  my  own  Bfe  tmuerfilM  wluiite*er  of  good 
To  othen  I  propaee  I  and  by  thy  role 
Canreet  th'  irr^^lar,*  raftvnn  tiie  wrongr. 
Exalt  the  low,  and  btiglitea  the  ebaeiue ! 
Stffl  may  I  note  how  all  th'  agrertng  parta 
Of  this  omunnmiate  tystem,  join  to  frame 
One  fidr,  one  toiah'd,  one  liarmiinioitt  whole  t 
Trace  the  doee  Unka  whieh  Ibcm  the  perfect  chain 
In  beantifnl  comiexion ;  mark  the  eeale 
Whose  nice  gradations,  witii  progrenloa  true. 
For  ever  rising',  end  in  Dbitt  ! 

*  What  in  me  U  dark 
lUumine  f  what  is  low,  raise  and  support  1 

ParadUe  iMt. 
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The  dsrioff  BOnitlBy,  and  pvova  the  frith 
Of  thy  prMumhig  cxeatntml  heir  me  new : 
O  vfaidkste  thy  henoor ;  dear  this  doidiC^ 
Teech  me  to  traee  Ok  maaa  of  Providemee : 
Why  nve  the  fothers»  if  the  sou  mast  perish  ? 

Mhr,  Ah  aekraymotbfer  I  wheoM  these  floods  ef  grief! 

Joch.  Mysealmgraonl  loaiUMtspeaktheresSi 
Te  who  have  eons^  ^eaft  only  know  my  AmdneES  1 
Ye  who  ham  lost  ihea^  or  whe  fnr  to  lose^ 
Can  only  kiuMr  my  paDfs  I  xuMia  else  estt  guess  tbrai. 
A  mother**  sorrows  cawiot  he  «osieet7*d 
But  by  a  mother*— Would  I  were  net  one  J 

Mir.  With  earnest  pray  ers  thou  didst  request  tUssdit 
And  Heaven  has  gwitedhhn. 

Jo4^  O'Sad  estate 

Of  hmnan  wretdhedoess  t  so  weak  is  man. 
So  ignorant  and  Uhid.  that  did  not  God 
SooMthnes  withhold  in  mevcy  what  we  ask. 
We  should  be  mtn'd  at  our  own  request. 

Too  well  thou  know*Bt»my  (ddld,  the  stem  decree 
Of  Egypffe  cradL  Idng,  hard*4iearted  Pharaoh; 
**  That  every  male^  of  Beblrew  mother  bom, 
••  Most  die.'*   Oh  I  do  I  Uve  Ut  telLit  thee  ? 

^tdieabloodydeatlkl    My  ehild^mysoa, 
Aj  ynmgest  bom,  my  darUng  most  be  dain. 
'.Mir.  Tha  helpless  innocent  I  and  must  he  die? 
•  ^Mb.  14^0  £  if  a  mother's  tean»  a  mother's  prayers, 
A  mother's  fond  precautions,  can  prevail. 
He  shall  vat  ^Be^    I  haT«  a  thought,  my  ]lfiriaiD» 
And  sore  the  God  of  mercies  who  inspir'd. 
Will  bless  the  aecret  purpose  of  my  sdul. 
To  save  his  preokms  life. 

Mir.      ^  Hop'st  thou  that  Pharaob:*. 

Joch.  I  have  no  hope  in  Pharaoli,  mndb  in  God } 
Much  in  the  Rook  of  ages. 

Mir.  Think,  O  think. 

What  pezilB  thou  already  hast  Incurr'd, 
Andalnin  the  greater  whkh  may  yet  remain. 
Three  months,  three  dangerens  months  thou  hast  pre- 

serv'd 
Thy  infant's  life,  and  in  thy  house  conoeal'd  liim  I 
Should  Pharaoh  kniMr  1 

Joch.  Ohiiet  the  tyrant  know, 
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And  fed  what  iMifliietel    Yes,  hear  me,  He«T«n  I 

Send  thy  rigfat-aiminer  tkonderbolts— But  fanth. 

My  impioaa  monnafB  I    If  it  not  thy  will ; 

Thoo,  inlfarfte  in  mercy?    Thoa peraritt'st 

This  seeming  evil  foe  some  latent  good.  ^ 

Tea,  Iwtt  land  thy  graee,  and  Mesa  thy  goodness 

Fw  what  I  have,  and  not  arraign  thy  wiadom 

For  what  I  fear  to  lose.    O,  I  will  bless  thee^ 

That  Aaron  will  he  spaifd  I  thatmyilnt-hara 

liret  safe  and  nndlstarb'di  that  he  was  glren  me 

Before  this  impioos  pcnecation  raged  1 

Mir.  And  yet  vrko  k]iow8»  but  the  fdl  tyrantls  ragr 
May  readi  Att  pradeoa  life. 

JotA.  IfearforUni, 

For  thee,  for  ail.    A  doting  parent  lives 
In  many  Hresfthirov^  many  a  nenre  she  feels  ; 
F^rcnndiildto  child  tlie  ^idek  afGecttons  spread. 
For  ever  wandVing,  yet  for  ever  ixU. 
Nor  does  division  wei&en^  nor  the  force 
Of  constant  operation  e*er  exhaust 
Parental  love.    AU  otiier  passions  change 
With  changing  dreamstancee;  rise  or  feU, 
Dependent  on  their  object;  daimretoms; 
Live  on  redprocation,  and  expire 
Unfed  by  hefe.    A  mothei^  fondness  reigoa  '  !' 

H^thoutailva^andwitiioatanend.  "'; 

Mir.  But  say  what  Heaven  inspires  to  save  thy  ». .. 
'  Joeki.  Since  tiie  dear  liatai  mom  which  gave  him  birth, 
I  have  revolv'd  in  my  ^Hstraeted  mind 
Badi  means  te save  his  ttfev  and  many  a  thoogfit 
Whicli  fondness  prompted,  prudence  has  oppose*! 
As  perilous  and  rash.    WUlt  these  poor  lumds 
rve  framed  a  little  ark  of  slender  reeds; 
WMhfitdtaad  sUme  I  faavte  secured  the  sides. 
In  this  bafl  eradle  1  intend  to  lay 
My  little  helpless  infent,  and  expose  him 
Upon  the  hanks  of  Kile. 

Mir,  *Tls  foH  of  danger. 

Jodk.  'TIs  daagO' to  expose^  and  deatik  to  keep  Mm. 

Mir.  Tet»  oh  t  raflect.    Should  the  fleree  croeodile. 
The  native  and  the  tyrant  of  the  Nile, 
Seise  the  defeaoeiMB  infeat  t 

Jodk.  Ob,  forbear  t 

HtmwKftoaAbBatt.    Yet  not  the  crocodile, 

/ 
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Nor  aU  tlia  deadly  monitarB  of  the  deep^ 
To  me  are  half  so  terrible  as  Pharaoh, 
Tliat  heathen  king,  that  royal  murderer  i 

Mir,  Should  ho  eicape,  which  yet  I  dare  not  hope^ 
Bach  sea-born  monster,  yet  the  winds  and  waves 
He  cannot  iBcape. 

Joch.  Know,  Ood  is  ererywhere  \ 

Not  to  cme  narrow,  partial  spot  confined; 
No,  not  to  diotea  Israel:  he  extends 
Through  all  the  vast  infinitade  of  space : 
At  his  command  ttie  forions  tempests  xise^- 
The  blasting  of  the  breath  of  his  dts^easore. 
He  tdls  the  world  of  waters  when  to  roar ; 
And,  at  his  bidding,  winds  and  seas  are  calm : 
In  him,  not  in  an  arm  of  flesh,  I  tmst ; 
In  him,  whose  promise  never  yet  has  faird, 
I  place  my  confidence. 

Mir,  What  must  I  do  ? 

Command  thy  danghtar;  for  thy  words  hare  waked 
An  holy  boldness  in  my  yoothfdl  breast. 

JocJt,  Go  then,  my  Miriam,  go^  and  take  the  infant. 
Boried  in  harmless  shunbers,  there  he  lies: 
X,^*ne  not  see  him— spare  my  heart  that  pang* 
Y«i(    vo»  one  little  look  may  be  indulged, 

•a"!  may  feast  my  fondness  with  his  smiles, 
And  snatch  one  last,  last  kiss.~-<No  more,  my  heart ; 
That  raptore  would  be  fatal— I  shoold  keep  liim. 
I  conld  not  doom  to  death  the  babe  I  dasp'd  s 
Did  ever  mother  kill  her  sleeping  boy? 
I  dare  not  haaard  it-4he  task  be  thine. 
Oh,  do  not  wake  my  child ;  remove  him  softly  \ 
And  gently  lay  him  on  the  river's  brink. 

Mir.  Did  those  magjcians,  whom  the  sons  of  Egypt 
C  onsnlt  and  think  all-potent,  j<^  their  skill ; 
And  was  it  great  as  Egypt's  sons  believe ; 
Yet  all  their  secret  wizard  arts  combin'd. 
To  save  this  little  ark  of  bolrmhes. 
Thus  fearfully  exposed,  could  not  effect  it. 
Their  spells,  their  incantations,  and  dire  charms 
Could  not  preserve  it. 

Joch.  Know  this  ark  is  charm'd 

With  incantations  Pharaoh  ne'er  employed ; 
With  spells  which  impious  Egypt  never  knew' : 
With  invocations  to  the  living  God, 
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I  twisted  every  slender  reed  together. 
And  with  s  prayer  did  every  oxier  weave. 

Mir.  I  go. 

JocA.  Yet  ere  flu>a  go*Bt,  observe  one  well : 

When  thoa  luut  laid  lum  ia  his  watery  bed^ 

0  leave  him  not ;  bat  at  a  distance  wait, 

And  marlc  what  Heaffrea's  high  wiil  determines  for  liim. 
Lay  him  among  the  flags  on  yonder  beach, 
Jnst  where  the  royal  gardens  meet  the  Kile. 

1  dare  not  follow  him,  soq^on's  eye  -    ■ 
Woold  note  my  wild  demeanour  I   JMiriam,  yes, 

Tlie  mother's  fondness  would  betray  the  ddld. 
EuneweU !    God  of  my  fathers,  oh  protect  him ! 


PART  II. 

Enter  MiaiAir,  after  hamng  deposited  the  child. 

Mkt.  Ybs,  I  have  hOd  him  in  his  watery  b^d. 
His  watery  gn^ve,  I  fear!— I  tremble  still ; 
It  was  a  cruel  task-^atill  I  most  weep  I 
Bat,  ah,  my  mother  1  who  shall  soothe  thy  grie£i  t 
The  flags  and  sea-weeds  wiU  awtaUa  anetain 
Their  predooa  load;  bat Itnmst shik  ere  long  1 
Sweet  babe,  ftrvweUl    Yet  thhiik  not  I  wiU  leave  thee ; 
No,  I  will  wateh  thee  tDl  thegiaedy  waves 
Devour  thy  little  bark:  PU  sit  me  down. 
And  sing  to  thee^  sweet  babe;  thou  canst  not  hear; 
Bat  'twill  anrase  me,  while  I  watch  thy  Me. 

[  She  nis  doom  en  a  bank,  and  tings. 

SONG. 

I. 

Thou  who  canst  make  the  feeble  strong, 

O  Ood  of  Israel,  hear  my  song ! 
Not  mine  such  notes  as  Egypt's  daughters  nuiic : 
'Tis  Thee,  O  God  of  hosts,  I  strive  to  praise. 

II. 

Ye  winds,  the  Sf^rvants  of  the  Lord, 
Ye  waves  obedient  to  his  word. 
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O  spare  the  babe  comanittod  to  your  trust ; 
And  Israel  shall  confess  the  Lord  is  just ! 

IIL 

Though  doom'd  to  find  an  early  grave. 
This  infimt,  Lord,  thy  power  can  save. 
And  he,  whose  deatii's  decreed  by  Pharaoh*s  hand, 
May  rise  a  prophet  to  redeem  the  land. 

IShe  rises,  and  hoks  ottt 
What  female  form  bends  hitfaerward  her  steps  ? 
Of  royal  port  she  seems ;  pertiaps  some  friend, 
Rais'd  by  the  guardian  care  of  bounteous  heaven, 
To  jNTop  the  falling  house  of  Levi.— Soft ! 
rii  listen  r  nperceiv'd ;  these  trees  will  hide  me. 

[  She  stands  behind'. 

Enter  the  FaiMOBSs  qf  Egypt,  attended  by  a  train  i^ 

Ladies, 

iVnik  No  farther,  virgins ;  here  I  mean  to  rest. 
To  taste  the  pleasant  coolness  of  the  breeze ; 
PerhiqM  to  batiie  in  this  fztmslucent  stream. 
Did  not  our  holy  law  *  enjoin  fit*  ablution 
Frequent  and  regular,  it  still  were  needful 
To  mitigate  the  fervours  of  our  cUme. 
Melita»  stay— tiie  rest  at  distance  wait. 

[  They  all  go  out  except  one* 
The  Frikcbss  looks  out. 
Sore,  or  I  much  mistake,  or  I  perceive 
Upon  the  sedgy  margin  of  the  Nile 
A  chest;  entangled  in  the  reeds  it  seems : 
Discem'st  thoa  aught  ? 

Mel,  Something,  but  what  I  know  not. 

Prin.  Go,  and  examine  what  this  sight  may  mean. 

iExit  maid, 

Mir.  (helUnd,)  O  Uest  beyond  my  hopes !  he  is  dis- 
covert; 
My  brother  will  be  savM !  who  is  this  stranger  ? 
Ah  I  *tifl  the  princess,  cmel  Pharaoh's  daughter ; 
If  she  resemble  her  inhuman  sire. 
She  must  be  cruel  too:  yet  fame  reports  her 
Most  merciful  and  mikU— Great  Lord  of  all, 

«  The  ancient  Ecyptl«M  used  to  «Mb  their  bodies  knx  times 
every  twesty-four  hour*, 
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By  whoee  good  Spirit  bouateooft  tbonglilt  are  gimo. 
And  deeds  of  love  perform*d-<4>e  gndooa  now. 
And  touGh  her  soul  with  mercy ! 

jRe-enter  Mblita.        < 

Prin.  Well,  Mental 

Hast  thoa  discoTer'd  what  the  Teasel  is ! 

MeL  Oh,  Princess,  I  ba^e  seen  the  strangest  sight  i 
Within  the  vessel  lies  a  sleeping  babe, 
A  fairer  infant  bare  I  never  seen  i 

Prin,  Who  knows  bat  some  unhappy  Hebrew  wonan 
Has  thus  expos'd  her  infiuit,  to  evade 
The  stem  decree  of  my  too  cruel  sire. 
Unhi4n)y  mothers !  oft  my  heart  has  bled       u 
In  secret  wigq^h  o'er  your  slaughtered  sons ; 
Powerless  to  save,  yet  hating  to  destroy. 
MA,  Should  this  be  so,  my  Princess  knows  the  danger. 
Prin.  No  danger  shoidd  deter  from  acts  of  mercy. 
Mir,  (behindj  A  thousand  Uessings  on  her  princely 

head! 
Prin.  Too  much  the  sons  of  Jacob  have  endured 
I^m  royal  Pharaoh's  unrelentiii^  hate ; 
Too  much  our  hoose  has  crush'd  their  alien  race. 
Is^  not  enough  that  cruel  taskmasters 
Grind  them  by  hard  oppression  ?  not  enough 
That  iron  boj^dage  bows  their  spirits  down  ? 
Is*t  not  enoogh  my  sire  his  greatness  owes, 
His  palaces,  his  fanes  magnificent, 
Those  structures  which  the  world  with  wonder  views 
To  much  insulted  IsraeFs  patient  race  ? 
To  them  his  growing  cities  owe  their  splendour: 
Their  toils  fair  Barneses  and  Fythom  boilt ; 
And  Aali  we  M  the  measure  of  our  crimes, 
And  crown  our  guilt  with  minder  ?  and  shall  I 
Sanction  the  sin  I  hate?  forbid  it,  Mercy ! 

Mel.  I  know  thy  royal  father  fears  the  strength 
Of  this  still  growing  racei  who  flooridi  more 
The  more  thay  are  oppressed :  he  dreads  tiieir  numbers. 

Prin.  Apis  forbid!  Pharaoh  afraid  of  Israeli 
Tet  should  this  outcast  race,  this  hapless  people, 
B'er  grow  to  such  a  formldaUe  greatnessv 
(WUch  all  the  gods  avert  whom  Egypt  worships,) 
This  in&at'a  life  can  never  serve  their  cause, 
Nor  can  his  single  death  prevent  their  greattMss. 


16  MOSES  IN  THE  BULRUSHES. 

Md.  Trust  not  to  that  vain  hope.    By  weakest  moans 
And  most  unlikely  instruments,  full  oft 
Are  great  events  produced.    This  rescued  child 
Perhaps  may  live  to  serve  his  upstart  race 
More  than  an  host. 

Prin,  HoTv  ill  does  it  beseem 

Thy  tender  years  and  gentle  womanhood. 
To  steel  thy.  breast  to  pity*s  sacred  touch ! 
So  weak,  so  unprotected  is  our  sex, 
So  constantly  expos'd,  so  very  helpless. 
That  did  not  heay^  itself  enjoin  compassion, 
Yet  human  policy  should  make  us  kind. 
Lest  in  the  rapid  turn  of  fortune's  wheel. 
We  live  to  need  the  pity  we  refuse. 
Yes,  I  will  save  him— Mercy,  thou  hast  conquered ! 
Lead  on— and  firom  the  rushes  we'll  remove 
The  feeble  ark  which  cradles  this  poor  babe. 

[  The  Primcbss  cmdher  Maid  go  out. 

Miriam  comet  forward. 

How  poor  were  words  to  speak  my  boundless  joy 
The  princess  will  protect  him ;  bless  her,  heaven  ! 
iShe  looks  after  the  Princess,  and  describes  her  action. 
With  what  impatient  step  she  seeks  the  shore ! 
Now  she  approaches  where  the  ark  is  laid ! 
With  what  compassion,  with  what  angel  sweetness 
She  bends  to  look  upon  the  infmt's  foce ! 
She  takes  hil  little  hand  In  hers— he  wakes — 
She  smiles  upon  him— hark,  alas !  he  cries ; — 
Weep  on,  sweet  babe !  weep  on,  till  thou  Imst  touched 
Each  chord  of  pity,  wakened  every  sense 
Of  melting  sympattiy,  and  stolen  her  soul ! 
She  takes  him  in  her  arms— O  lovely  Princess ! 
How  goodness  brightens  beauty  I  now  she  clasps  him 
With  fondness  to  her  heart,  she  gives  him  now 
With  tender  caution  to  her  damsel's  arms ; 
She  points  her  to  the  palace,  and  again 
This  way  the  Princess  bends  her  gracious  steps ; 
'i  he  virgin  train  retire,  and  bear  tiie  child. 

Be-enter  the  Prinobss. 

Prin.  Did  ever  innocence  and  infant  beauty 
Plead  with  such  dumb  but  powerful  eloquence  ? 
If  I,  a  stranger,  feel  these  soft  emotions, 
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What  most  the  mother  who  expoe'd  him  feel ! 
Oo,  fetch  a  woman  of  the  Hebrew  race, 
That  she  may  irarse  the  babe : — and,  by  her  garb, 
Lo,  such  a  one  is  here  ! 

Mir,  Frincesa^  all  hul ! 

Forgive  the  bold  intnuion  of  thy  seryant, 
Who  stands  a  charm'd  spectator  of  thy  goodness. 

Prin.  I  have  redeemed  aa  in&at  from  the  waves. 
Whom  I  intend  to  niutnre  as  miaoie  own. 

Mir,  My  transports  will  betray  ma !  {tuide}  Oen'rou« 
Princess! 

Prin.  Know'^t  thou  a  rnatrtm  of  the  Hebrew  race 
To  whom  I  may  confide  him  ?  . 

Mir.  WeU  I  know 

A  prodent  matron  of  the  bouse  of  Levi ; 
Her  name  is  Jodbiebed,  the  wife  of  Amram ; 
Of  gentle  manners,  filmed  throoghont  her  tribe 
For  soft  humanity ;  foil  well  I  know 
That  she  will  rear  him  with  a  mother's  love. 
IJside}  Oh  truly  spoke  i  a  mother's  love  indeed ! 
To  her  despairing  arms  I  mean  to  give 
This  precious  trust ;  the  nurse  shall  be  the  mother ! 

Prin,  With  speed  conduct  this  matron  to  the  palace. 
Ye^,  I  will  raise  him  up  to  princely  greatness. 
And  he  shall  be  my  son ;  1^11  have  him  train'd 
By  choicest  sages,  in  the  deepest  lore 
Of  Egypt's  salient  sons ;— Us  name  be  Mote$t 
For  I  have  drawn  him  from  the  perilous  flood. 

[  The$f  go  out.    She  kneel*. 

Thou  Great  Unseen !  who  causest  gentle  deeds, 
And  smilU  on  what  thou  causest ;  thus  I  bless  thee, 
That  thou  did^  deign  consult  the  tendw  make 
Of  yielding  human  hearts,  when  thou  ordaiu'dst 
Humanity  a  virtue  1  didst  thou  make  it 
A  rigorous  exercise  to  oovmteract 
Some  strong  derire  within  $  to  war  and  fight 
Against  the  pow'rs  of  nature  ;  but  did'st  bend 
The  nat'ral  bias  of  the  soul  to  mercy : 
Then  mad*8t  that  mercy  duty  I  Oradons  Power 
Mad'st  the  keen  rapture  exqui^te  as  right ; 
Beyond  the  joys  of  sense ;  as  pleasure  sweet, 
As  reason  vig'rous,  and  as  instinct  strong  1 
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PAiiT  HI. 

J 

Enter  Jochbbbd. 

Joch,  IV«  almoft  iMdiM  11m  plae»-4vxtli  ea«lloiis  * 
steps 
I  most  approMh  th«  spot  islieM  he  k  laid. 
Lest  from  the  royal  gardens  any  *spy  me. 
^Poorbdbel  ere  tiJ^  the  pressiiiircBUB^  Granger 
Have  broke  thy  shoit  reposef;  the  diUtef  waves. 
Ere  this,  hav»  dreneh'd  thy  Uttle  ahiv*rtag-]tanbs. 
What  most  my  babe  hare  BiiffiBr*d  t—Ko  cue  sees  me  I  ■ 
Bat  softi  does  no  one  listen?— Ah!  how  hard* 
How  very  hard  for  fondness  to  be  pmdent  1 
Now  k  the  moment  to  embrace  and  fsed  him. 

iShe  iooks  out. 
Where*B  MiriaAi  ?  she  has  left  her  little  charge, 
Perlu^  through  fear ;  peihiqM  she  was  dcijected. 
How  wild  is  tboaght !  how  terrible  eoi^ectore ! 
A  mother's  fondness  frames  a  thoosand  fearsi  ■ 
With  thrilling  nerve  f eeb  every  real  ill. 
And  shapes  imagtn*d  missies  into  being. 

[  She  leekt  towards  the  river. 
Ah  me !  where  is  he  f  sool-distraotimg  sight  t 
He  is  not  there-Jie's  loe^  he'b  gone^  he's  drown'd  I 
Toss'd  by  eaeh  beating  sorge^  my  lafhnt  floats. 
Cold,  cold,  and  wat*ry  is  thy  grave,  my  child  I 

0  no—I  see  the  ark— transporting'  sight ! 

iShe  god  towards  »l« 

1  have  it  here — Alas,  the  ark  is  empty  I 
The  casket^s  left,  the  predoos  gem  is  gone 
Yon  sper'd  him,  pitying  spirits  of  the  deepi 
Bat  vain  yoor  mercy ;  8<wie  insatiate  beMt, 
Crael  as  Pharaoh,  took  the  life  yoa  spared— 
And  I  dudi  never,  never  see  my  boy  I 

Enter  Miriam. 
Jo<A.  Come  and  lamrat  with  me  thy  brother's  loss  I 
Jlf»r.  Come  and  adore  with  me  the  God  oi  Jacob  I 
Joch.  Mhiam-^the  child  is  dead  I 
JIfir.  He  Uvea  I  he  lives  I 

Joch.  Imposflible— Oh,  do  not  mock  my  grief ! 

Seest  thoa  that  empty  vessd  ? 
Mir.  Firom  that  vessel 

Th'  Egyptian  Princess  took  him. 
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Jock,  Pharaoh's  daogliter  ? 

Then  8tm  he  wiU  be  sbdn :  a  Moodier  death 
Vnn  tenninate  his  woes. 

Mir,  IBs  life  is  safe; 

Fovhaanr*  ike  mowii  to  x«Br  htm  m  her  own. 

JocAl  (FaUt  on  her  knea  in  rapture.) 
To  God,  the  Iiord»  the glery  be  aaorib'd! 
O  magnify'd  for  ever  be  vtn  might, 
Who  moekM  an  homaD  lerettiooght !  wlw  o'erral'st 
The  hearts  of  siaBen  to  perfann  thy  wodrfc. 
Defeating  their  ewn  porpoee ;  iidio  canst  plant 
Un]oek*d-liDr  wamref  in  a  heatheit*8  hearty 
And  from  the  depth  of  evil  bring  forth  good  I  [ShertKt^ 

Mir.  O  blest  effeirtibefeiid  oar  waraaest  hopes  I 

Joeh.  YHtakl  shall  my  sonbe  nurtor'd  in  a  eoort^ 
Inprinoslygmndearbred?  taoglit  every  art 
And  erery  wandrons  sdenoe  Egypt  knows  ? 
Yet,  ahl  1  tremble^  Miriam ;  should  he  learn, 
\rith  Egypt^  polMh'd arts  her  baaefal  fiutht 

0  worse  exchange  for  death !  yes,  should  he  learn. 
In  yon  prood  palace  to  disown  His  hand 

Who  thus  has  saved  him  r  should  he  e'er  embrace 

(As  sura  he  will,  if  fared  in  Fhanoh's  coort) 

The  groes  idolatries  wU^  Egypt  owns, 

Her  gnwen  images,  lier  bmtiah  gods. 

Then  shall  I  wish im  had  not  been  preaenr*d 

To  shame  his  ftliiers,  and  deny  his  foith. 
Jtftr.  Then  to  diipel  thy  fsars  and  crown  thy  joy. 

Hear  fttther  woiiders.*-»Know,  the  gen'roos  Princess 

To  thine  own  care  Hiy  dariing  child  commits. 
Jodu  Speak,  while  my  joy  will  give  me  leave  to- listen  I 
Mr.  By  her  commissioned,  then  beheld'st  me  here. 

To  seek  a  matroaof  the  Hebrew  race 

To  nnrse  him  i  thou*  my  mother,  art  that  matron. 

1  said  I  knew  thee  well;  that  then  wooldst  rear  him 
B*en  with  a  mother's  fondness ;  she  who  bare  him 

(1  told  the  Pflneess)  would  not  love  him  more. 

Joeh,  Fountain  of  mercy  I  whose  pervading  eye 
Can  look  within  and  read  what  passes  there* 
Accept  my  thonghts  isr  thanks  I  I  have  no  words. 
My  Bool,  o*evfraaght  with  gratitade,  r^tects 
The  aid  of  langoage — Lord  I  behold  my  heart. 

Mir.  Yea,  thou  shidt  poor  into  his  infant  mind 
The  purest  precepts  of  the  vureat  Isith. 
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Joch.  O I  I  will  fill  hia  tender  soul  with  virtue. 
And  warm  his  boeom  with  devotion^s  flame ! 
Aid  me,  celestial  Spirit !  with  thy  grace* 
And  be  my  labonzB  with  thy  influence  crown'd ! 
Without  it  they  were  vain.    Then,  then,  my  Miriam, 
When  he  is  f umish'd,  'gainst  the  evil  day, 
yfxVti  God's  whole  armour,*  girt  with  eacred  truth. 
And  as  a  breas^late  weacing  rig^iteoQaoess, 
Arm'd  with  the  Spirit  of  God,  tlie  shield  of  faith, 
And  witii  the  helmet  of  salyation  crowned, 
Inur'd  to  watching  and  disposed  to  pnyer ; 
Tlien  may  1  send  him  to  »  dang  Veils  court. 
And  safely  trust  him  in  a  persons  world. 
Too  full  of  tempting  snares  and  fond  delusions  I 

Mir.  May  bounteous  Heaven  thy  pious  cares  reward ! 

Joch,  O  Amram  I  O  my  hnaband  I  when  thou  com'st 
Wearied  at  night,  to  rest  thee  from  the  toils 
Impos*d  by  haughty  Pharaoh,  what  a  tale 
Have  I  to  teU  thee!    Yes :  thy  dariing son 
Was  lost,  and  is  restor'd ;  was  dead,  and  lives ! 

Mr.  How  joyful  shall  we  spend  the  live-long  night 
In  praises  to  Jehovah ;  who  thus  mocks  ~ 
All  human  foresight,  and  converts  the  means 
Of  seeming  ruin  into  great  deliverance ! 

Joch.  Had  not  my  child  been  doomed  to  «uch  strange 
perils 
As  a  fond  mother  trembles  to  recall. 
He  had  not  been  preserved. 

Mir.  And  mark  still  forther ; 

Had  he  been  sav*d  by  any  other  hand. 
He  had  been  still  expos'd  to  equal  ruin. 

Joch,  Then  let  us  join  to  bless  the  hand  of  Heaven, 
That  this  poor  outcast  of  the  house  of  Israel, 
Condemned  to  die  by  Pharaoh,  kept  in  secret 
By  my  adventVons  fondness ;  then  expos'd 
E'en  by  that  very  fondness  which  ooncealM  him, 
Is  now,  to  fill  the  wondrous  round  of  mercy, 
Preserv'd  from  perishing  by  Fharaoh^s  daughter, 
Saved  by  the  very  hand  which  sought  to  crush  him ! 
Wise  and  unseardiable  are  aU  thy  ways. 
Thou  God  of  mercies  I^Lead  me  to  my  child ! 

*  2  Tbca.  V.    Bphes.  \l. 
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O  biMdmrais  nilte  foli, 
L'Ea&at  %m  la  Sei|Miit  aime, 
Qui  dt  bono*  hanra  •ncmd  m  «ms, 
Et  qua  ca  Dian  daigna  inatrnin  lui-mCma  i 
Loia  da  numStHtft',  de  tou  les  dons  dea  Ciens, 
U «at  and ditaa  adMaacai 
Et  da  mdcluDt  I'abmrd  coatagieu 

N'alUra  point  ion  lanoc«ac«.-^i««fi«. 


PERSONS  OP  THE  DRAMA. 

8«nU  King  of  Israel.  David,  Son  of . 

Aloer,  Us  Ocoeral. 

Bllab,  a 

AbinMlab,     f  *^  °'  ■'*^- 

n*  Seene  Keiinthe  Camp  in  the  FaBey  cf  fiZoA,  and  Vm 

aiiaeent  PUan. 

The  satijeet  is  taken  flrom  the  Serenteenth  Chapter  of  the  First 

Bock  of  Samuel. 


Goliath,  the  Fhllittlne  Giant. 
Fhilistinei^  Itraelltet,  &c  tco, 
Chonu  of  Hebrew  Women. 


PART  I. 

8eene,-~A  tSbepher^t  Tent  on  a  Plain. 
DovAl,  UKitrov^eadbtgtrtetriaytcnkitharpaindwtnet. 

I. 

Great  Lord  of  all  tUngs  I  Power  cKvine ! 
Breathe  on  this  entaig  heart  of  mine 

Thy  graee  aerene  and  pore ; 
Defend  my  frail,  my  erring  youth. 
And  teach  me  this  important  t^l1l^ 

The  humble  are  Boeure  I 
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.11. 
Teach  me  to  Ubu  my  lowly  lot, 
ConfiB'd  to  this  pateroal  cot, 

Remote  from  regal  state  ! 
Content  to  court  the  cooling  glade, 
Inhale  the  breeze,  enjoy  the  shade, 

And  love  my  hundile  Ate. 

III. 

No  anxious  vigils  here  1  ke^ 

No  droama  of  gold  distract  my  sleep, 

Nor  lead  my  heart  astray ; 
Nor  blasting  envy's  tainted  gale 
Pollutes  the  pleasures  of  the  vale. 

To  vex  my  harmless  day. 

IV. 

Yon  tower,  whidi  rears  its  head  so  Ugh, 
And  bids  defiance  to  the  sky. 

Invites  the  hostile  winds ; 
Yon  brancliing  oak  exteadiDg  wide, 
Provokes  destruction  by  its  pride^ 

And  courts  the  foil  it  finds. 

V. 

Then  let  me  shun  th*  ambitious  deed. 
And  all  the  daogeroos  paths  which  lead 

To  honours  falsely  won : 
Lord !  in  thy  sure  prote<^oa  blest, 
Submissive  will  I  ever  rert, 

And  may  thy  will  be  done  1 

iHe  lays  doum  his  harp  and  rises. 

Dav,  Methinks  this  sbepherdls  life  were  dull  and 
tasteless 
Without  the  charm  ^  soothing  song  or  harp : 
With  it,  not  undelightful  is  the  haunt 
Of  wood,  or  lonely  grove,  or  rasset  ^ain. 
Made  vocal  by  the  muse.    With  this  lov'd  harp^ 
This  daily  solace  of  my  oares,  I  soothed 
The  melancholy  m<Miarcfa,  when  he  lay 
Smit  by  the  chill  and  spirit-quenehiBg  hand 
Of  black  despair.    God  of  my  iMhers^  hear  me ! 
Here  I  devote  my  harp,  my  verse,  myself 
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To  thy  blest  service !  gladly  to  proclaiin 
Glory  to  God  on  high»  on  earth  goodwill 
To  man ;  to  poor  my  grateful  soul  before  thee ; 
To  sing  thy  power,  thy  wisdom,  and  thy  love. 
And  ev'ry  gnudoiu  aitribate ;  to  Tpaint 
The  dianns  of  heavoi-bom  virtue !  So  shall  1 
Though  with  long  tnto'val  <tf  w<nth)  aspire 
To  imitate  the  work  of  saints  above. 
Of  cherub  and  of  ser^him.    My  heart. 
My  talents,  aU  I  am,  and  aU  I  hsye. 
Is  thine,  O  Father  1  Grackms  Lord,  accept 
The  humble  dedtoatioD  i    QfliBr'd  gifts 
Of  slaoghter'd  bulls  and  goats  sacrlfical 
Thou  hast  refused :  but,  lo,  I  come,  O  Lord ! 
To  do  thy  will ;  the  living  sacrifice 
Of  an  obedient  heart  1  lay  before  tiiee : 
This  humble  offting  more  shall  i^ase  thee,  Lord, 
Than  homed  boftodcs,  cerenKmial  lites. 
New  moons,  and  sabbaths,  pessovers,  and  fosts  ! 
Yet  those  I  too  will  keep ;  but  not  in  lieu 
Of  holiness  substaatial,  inward  worth ; 
As  commutation  cba^  for  pious  deeds 
And  purity  of  lifo,  but  as  the  types 
Of  better  things ;  as  fair  external  signs 
Of  inward  holiness  and  secret  truth. 

But  see,  my  fatber,  good  old  Jesse,  comes  ! 
To  dieer  the  settiog  evening  of  whose  life, 
Cmitent,  a  simple  sb^herd  here  I  dwell. 
Though  Israel  is  in  arms ;  and  royal  Saul, 
BiMamp*d  in  yonder  field,  defies  Philistia. 

Jbssb,  David. 

/at.  Rest  be'tiie  gcadoos  Power  who  gave  my  age 
To  boast  a  son  like  thee  1    Thou  art  the  staff 
^^Hgdcfa  props  my  bending  year^  and  makes  me  bear 
The  heavy  burden  of  decUnii^  age 
With  fond  complacence.    How  nnHke  thy  fate, 
O  venerable  SU !    But  two  sons. 
But  only  two  to  gild  the  dim  remains 
Of  fife's  departing  day,  and  Mess  thy  Bg6, 
And  both  wera  eoraes  to  thee  t    Witness,  Heaven, 
In  all  the  cruel  catalogue  of  pfuns 
Humanity  turns  o*er,  if  there  be  ono 
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So  teniUe  to  hanuui  teodemeaB 
As  an  imnatYal  cbUdI 

Dav.  Qhl  my loT'd fattier! 

Long  nuty^  thou  lira,  in  yean  and  hoooan  lich ; 
To  taste  and  to  commonieate  the  joys 
The  thonsand  fond  endearing  charities 
Of  tenderness  domestic ;  natare's  best 
And  loreliest  gift,  witii  which  she  well  atones 
The  niggard  bo<m  of  fortone. 

Jer.  Ol  my  son  1 

Of  aU  the  graces  which  admrn  thy  youth, 
I,  with  a  fstber*s  fondness,  most  commend 
Thy  tried  hnndUty.    For  though  the  seer 
PoorM  on  thy  chosen  head  the  sacred  ml 
In  sign  of  fatnre  greatness,  in  sore  pledge 
Of  highest  dignity,  yet  here  thou  dweU'st 
Content  with  toil,  and  careless  of  repose; 
And  (harder  stDl  for  an  tngenooas  mind) 
Content  to  be  (^Mcnre  i  cMitent  to  WBteh, 
vnOi  carefol  eye,  thine  hnmUe  firfher'!s  flock  I 
Oh  eartiily  emUem  of  caleetiai  tMngsl 
So  Israel's  shepherd  watches  o'er  his  Add: 
The  weak  ones  in  his  fost*ring  besoih  bean : 
And  gently  leadfl^  in  his  sostaining  hand. 
The  feeble  ones  with  young. 

Dae.  Know'st  thou,  my  &ther. 

Aught  from  the  field?  for  though  so  near  the  camp, 
Though  war's  proud  ensfgns  stream  on  yonder  plain. 
And  all  Philistaa's  swarming  hosts  encamp, 
Oppoe'd  to  royal  Saul,  beneath  whose  bannen 
My  brothen  lift  the  spear,  I  have  not  left 
My  fleecy  charge,  by  thee  committed  to  me. 
To  learn  the  Tarious  fortune  of  the  war. 

Jei.  And  wiady  hast  thou  donob  Thrice  happy  realm, 
Who  shall  submit  one  day  to  his  o<MBmand 
Who  can  so  well  obey  t    Obedience  leads 
To  certain  honoun.    Kot  the  tow'ring  wing 
Of  eagle-plom'd  ambition  mounts  so  surely 
To  fortiwe's  highest  summit  as  obediepce.- 

iA  distani  sound  qf  tnsmpett. 
But  why  that  sudden  ardour,  O  my  son  ? 
That  trumpet's  sound  (though  so  remote  its  voice 
We  hardly  catch  the  edio  as  it  dies) 
Has  rous'd  the  mantling  cranson  in  thy  cheek. 
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Kindled  the  martid  spirit  in  thine  eye ; 
And  my  yoang^  Bbepherd  feela  an  hero^  lire  I 

Dav.  Thou  liaat  not  UAd  the  posture  of  the  war ; 
And  moeh  my  beating  boeom  pants  to  hear. 
Jeg.  Uncertain  is  the  fortune  of  the  fleld. 
I  tremble  for  thy  brothers,  thus  ezpos'd 
To  constant  peril ;  nor  for  them  alone 
Does  the  qoick  feeling  ngoniEe  my  heut. 
I  feel  for  all  I — I  mouru  that  lingering  war 
Still  hangs  his  banner  o'er  my  native  land, 
BelovM  Jerusalem  1    O  war  1  what  art  thon  i 
At  once  the  proof  and  Boom^  of  man^  ftU*n  statel 
After  the  brightest  conquest,  what  appears 
Of  all  thy  glories !  for  the  vanquish'd,  chains  t 
For  the  proud  victor,  what?    Alas  I  to  reign 
O'er  desolated  nations  l  a  drear  waste, 
By  one  man^  crime,  by  one  man's  lust  of  power. 
Unpeopled  l    Raraged  fields  assume  the  (daee 
Of  smiling  harvests,  and  uneoitur'd  pWns 
Sooceed  the  fMfle  vineyard ;  barren  waste 
Deforms  the  spot  once  rich  with  iosdons  fig 
And  the  fait  ohve. — ^Devastatian  reigns. 
Here,  rifled  temples  are  the  cavem*d  dens 
Of  savage  beasts,  er  haunt  of  birds  obscenes 
There,  poplons  cities  blacken  in  the  sun. 
And,  fai  tiie  gten^id  wreck,  proud  palaces 
Lie  undistinguish'd,  save  by  the  dun  smoke 
Of  recant  confiagratioa.    'When  the  song 
Of  dear-boogfat  joy,  with  many  a  trinmirii  s weO'd, 
Salutes  the  victor**  ear»  and  soothes  U%  pride. 
How  is  the  gratefU  harmony  profimVi 
With  the  sad  dissoaance  of  virgins*  cries. 
Who  mourn  their  brothers  dain  I  of  matrons  hoar, 
Who  clasp  their  wither*d  hands,  and  Ibndly  ask. 
With  iteration  shriU,  their  sfamghter'd  sons  1 
How  is  the  lanrd's  verdure  stain'd  with  blood. 
And  soil'd  with  widow*s  tears ! 

Dav,  Tfariee  mournful  truth  I 

Yet  when  our  country*^  sacred  rights  are  menaced ; 
Her  firm  f onndattona  shaken  to  their  base ; 
When  all  we  love,  and  all  that  we  revere. 
Oar  hearUis  and  altars,  children,  parents,  wives, 
Our  Mbertles  and  hiwa,  the  throne  they  guard. 
Are  86om*d  and  trampled  on— then,  then,  my  father  i 

c 
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"Tis  Uien  religion^s  vcuce ;  then  God  himself 
Commands  us  to  defend  Ids  iDJur'd  name. 
And  think  the  vict'ry  chean^ly  bought  with  life. 
*Twere  then  inglorious  weakness,  mean  self-lore. 
To  lie  inactive,  when  the  stining  voice 
Of  the  shrill  trumpet  wakes  the  patriot  youth. 
And  with  heroic  valour,  Uds  them  dare 
The  foul  idolatrous  bonds,  e'en  to  the  death. 

Jes.  God  and  thy  oounUry  claim  the  life  they  gave ; 
No  other  cause  can  sanctify  resentment. 

Dav.  Sure  virtuous  friendship  is  a  noble  cause  1 
Oh  i  were  the  princely  Jonathan  in  danger. 
How  would  I  die,  well  pleas'd,  in  his  defence ! 
When,  'twas  long  sinc^  then  but  a  stripling  boy, 
I  made  short  scgoum  in  his  father's  palace, 
(At  first  to  soothe  his  troubled  mind  with  song. 
His  armour-bearer  next,)  I  well  remember 
The  gmdous  bounties  of  the  gallant  prince. 
How  would  he  sit,  attentive  to  my  strain, 
While  to  my  harp  I  sung  the  harmless  joys 
Which  crown  a  shepherd's  life  I    How  would  be  cry, 
BlessM  youth !  far  happier  in  thy  native  worth, 
Far  richer  in  the  talent  Heaven  has  lent  thee. 
Than  if  a  erown  hung  o'er  thy  anxious  bi«w. 
The  jealous  monweh  mark'd  our  growing  friendship ; 
And  as  my  favour  grew  with  those  about  him. 
His  royal  bounty  lessened,  till  at  length. 
For  Bethlehem's  safer  shades  I  left  the  court. 
Nor  would  these  alter'd  features  now  be  known. 
Grown  into  manly  strength;  nor  this  chang'd  f<Mmi, 
EnUrg'd  with  age,  and  dad  in  russet  weed. 

Jei.  I  have  employment  for  thee,  my  lov'd  son ! 
Vnil  please  thy  active  spurit.    Go,  my  boy  I 
Haste  to  the  Add  of  war,  to  yonder  camp,   ' 
Where  in  the  vale  of  Elah  mighty  Saul 
Commands  the  hosts  of  Isra^    Greet  thy  brothers : 
Observe  their  deeds,  note  th^  demeanour  well. 
And  mark  if  on  their  actions  wisdom  waits. 
Bear  to  them  too  {far  weU  the  waste  of  war 
Will  make  it  needful)  audi  plain  healthful  viands 
As  furnish  out  our  frugal  shepherd's  meal. 
^^ind  to  the  ralhuat  captain  of  their  host 
-fresent  such  rural  gifta  as  suit  ouor  fortune  *. 
Henp'd  on  the  board  within  my  tent  thou'UL ftn^  V\v«\n. 
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Dav.  With  joy  Pll  bear  thy  preMnts  to  my  brotfifin ; 
And  to  the  valiant  captain  of  their  host 
The  rural  gifts  thy  gratitade  assigns  him. 
Deligbtfid  task  i-^for  I  shaD  vievr  the  camp  1 
What  transport  to  beh<rfd  the  tented  field. 
The  pointed  dpear,  the  blaxe  <rf  shields  and  arms. 
And  all  the  proud  aecoatrements  of  war  i 
But,  oh  I  far  dearer  transport  would  it  yield  me^ 
Conld  iMa  rigbt  arm  akme  arenge  the  eanse 
Of  iqjur^d  Israel  I  eonld  my  single  death 
PresCTve  liie  guiltless  tiMmsands  doom*d  to  ble«d  I 

Jet.  Let  not  tliy  youth  be  dazzled,  O  my  son  t 
l^th  deeds  of  bold  empvize,  as  valour  only 
Were  virtue,  and  the  gentle  arts  of  peace, 
Of  truth,  and  justice,  were  not  winth  tiiy  care. 
When  thott  shalt  view  tlie  sidendours  of  ttie  war, 
The  gay  caparison,  flie  bomish^d  shield. 
The  plume-eroWn\l  h^met,  and  the  gUtt'rfaig  speiir, 
Scorn  not  the  huinble  virtues  of  the^  shade, 
Nor  think  that  Heaven  '<Hews  only  with  applaoae 
The  detiv«  merit  find  the  busy  toil 
Of  heroes^  Statesmen,  and  tiie  bvMtilng  sons 
Of  public  care.    These  have  tiieh^  just  reward, 
In  wealth,  in  honoirrB,  and  thef  weU>eani*d  feme 
Their  Mg^  achievements  bring.    'TIS  in  this  view 
That  virtue  isi  her  prop^  reeompense : 
Wealth,  as  its  natluhd  ecmse^a^ee^  ir4U  flow 
From  industry :  toR  with  success  Is  crownM : 
From  sjrfendid  actions  h^h  reoowtt  wfll  spring. 
Such  is  the  asnat  coarse  of  hamaa  things; 
For  Wisdom  Infinite  permits,  that  thus 
Effects  to  causes  be  proportionate, 
And  natural  ends  by  aatoral  means  adiiev*d. 
But  in  the  futum  estimate  whidi  Heaven 
VnXL  make  of  things  terrestrial,  know,  asy  son, 
That  ne  laftfrior  blessing  is  reservM 
For  the  aaUd  pasatto  virtuesi  meekoontent, 
Heroic  self-denial,  nobler  fur 
Than  all  th*  aiMeveiaents  noisy  fiune  reports, 
When  he^  RhriU  trump  proclaims  tiie  proud  success 

Which  desolates  the  nations.    B«Et,  on  earthy 
These  are  not  always  prM|ieroiis--4Batrk  ihA  CMBe  X 
Eternal  JustieB  keeps  Otem  for  the  Uiaa 
wanafteetaopeDaet  fof  the  dxwi  day 
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Of  g^eral  retribation.    O  my  son  I 

The  oetentatiouB  yiitues  which  ttili  prets 

For  notice  and  for  ynue ;  the  brilliaitf  deeds  ' 

Which  live  bat  in  Uie  eye  ef  obMUTsdont 

These  haye  their  meed  aft  once.    But  thereof  a  jojr 

To  the  fond  votarieB  of  fiune  unknown, 

To  hear  the  still  smaU  Toice  of  eonscienoe  qieak 

Its  wliispMng  plandit  to  Hie  riltiat  sooL 

Heaven  notes  ttie  sif  h  aflUcted  goodness  heaves ; 

Hears  tiie  low  {daint  by  hnman  ear  nnheaid, 

And  from  the  <dieek  of  patient  soitow  wipes 

The  tear,  by  mortal  eye  unseen  or  scorned. 

Dcm.  As  Hermon's  dews  their  gratefol  freshness  sited 
And  cheer  the  herbage^  and  the  flowefs  renew. 
So  do  thy  words  a  qaick^olng  balm  infbae, 
And  grateful  sink  in  my  delighted  souL 

Jet.  Go  then,  my  child  t  and  may  the  gradous  Odd 
Who  blessed  our  Cathers,  Mess  my  much  loy'd  son  t 

Dav.  Farewell,  my  firther !— and  of  l^is  be  sure. 
That  not  one  precept  from  thy  honoured  lips 
Shall  fell  by  me  unnotie'd ;  not  one  g^raeei 
One  venerable  virtue  whldi  adorns 
Thy  daily  Itfs,  but  I,  with  watdiful  can 
And  due  obsemnoe,  wfll  in  mine  traaspbnt  it. 

[£r'#  David. 

Jet,  He's  gone  I  and  sttll  my  adiing  syM  pursue 
And  strain  their  orbs  still  longw  to  behold  him. 
Oh !  who  can  tell  when  I  may  next  embrace  Mm? 
Who  can  dedare  the  counsels  of  the  Lord  P 
Or  when  the  moment  pee  erdain*d  by  Heaven 
To  fiU  his  great  designs,  may  come?    This  son. 
This  blessing  of  my  age,  is  set  apart 
For  Ugh  exploits ;  the  diosen  instrument 
Of  all-disposing  Heav'n  for  a^hty  deeds. 
Still  I  recall  tiie  day,  and  to  my  mind 
The  scene  is  ever  present,  when  the  see 
Illustrious  Saquiel,  to  the  fanmUe  shades 
Of  Bethlehem  came,  pretending  sacrifice, 
To  screen  his  errand  from  the  jealous  king. 
He  sanctified  us  first,  me  and  my  sons'; 
For  sanctity  increae'd  should  still  precede 
Increase  of  dignity.    When  be  dedar'd 
He  came  commission'd  from  on  high,  to  find, 
Among  the  sons  of  Jesse,  Israd's  king. 
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Astoiiishment  entranoed  my  waoiiaiag  sool  I 
Yet  WM  it  not  a  wild  tunmttwniB  bUasf 
Sack  rash  ddigbt  as  promiaefk  homoan  yield 
To  light  yain  minds:  no,  ^was  a doobCAiI  joy. 
Chastised  by  liu'iona  Tirtoe,  lest  a  gift 
So  qdendid  and  so  daagVons  might  destroy 
BBm  it  waa  meaayt  to  raise.    My  ridest  hern, 
ElJab,  taU  of  stature,  I  prasented  I 
But  God,  who  judges  not  by  ootward  form. 
But  tries  the  heart,  Ibihads  the  holy  prophet 
To  choose  my  eldest  bom.    For  Saul,  he  said. 
Gave  proof,  that  £iir  proportion,  and  the  grace 
Of  Mb  or  fe«tmre»  ill  repaid  the  want 
Of  Tirtne.    AU  my  other  sans  alilce 
By  Samoel  wete  rejected;  till,  at  last, 
On  my  yoong  boy,  on  Darid^s  diosen  head. 
The  prophet  poor'd  the  consecrated  oil. 
Tet  ne^er  di4  pride  elate  him,  ne'er  (Md  soem 
For  his  reacted  elders  swell  his  heart. 
Not  in  snch  gentle  charity  to  him 
His  haughtier  toothers  Uve ;  but  all  he  pardons. 
To  meditation,  and  to  humble  ttnl, 
To  prayer  and  praise  devoted,  here  be  dwells. 
Ohi  may  the  graeas  which  adorn  retreat 
One  day  delight  a  eo«irt  I  record  his  name 
With  saints  and  propliBfes,  dignify  hb  race. 
And  may  the  sacred  songs  his  Idaore  frames 
Instruct  manbind,  and  sanctify  a  world  I 


FART  II. 

ScBdtfBx  JAe  Camp, 

BLIAB,  ABlIfADAB,  AbNBH,  ISBABLrrBS. 

EL  Still  is  tb'erantofthis  long  war  oncertaln; 
Still  do  tiie  adrerte  hosts  on  dther  slde^ 
Protract,  with  Ihai^ering  caotiont  an  encounter, 
Which  must  to  ove  be  tetal. 

Abm,  Tl»is  descent, 

Thus  to  the  very  confines  of  our  laud. 
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ftwtaiiiistiie  wvnta,  iMpetk^tamttmfoe. 

in  Epbes-damiBim  boldly  ttmy  cMamp- 

-^  aiKdrcomcb'd  VhOiMtiam  piteh  thair  Wnto 

Ob  Jndali'B  hallowed  Mrth. 

,,  "^^  VtOL  foHr  davB 

pe  champion  of  PhiUstia,  fieroely  cWlaured. 
Some  IsraditUilb..    BotwhoJ^rita 
T^  dare  such  fiDToe  wieqoal  P  who  so  boM 
On  sure  dMtnetion,  to  Boeaiit  Us  tennis 

And  roflh  on  death,  bttwatk  tha  giBBt  force 
Of  his  enormoiw  bulk  ? 

xJ^^    ^  *Tle  near  the  tiiM  - 

When  in  th'  adjacent  vaUey  which  dirides 

Th  opposing  armies  he  is  wont  to  make 
His  daily  cIuilleog«. 

-»'•  Much  I  marveJ,  brother, 

No  greetings  fl?o«i  ow  fiither  reach  our  eart. 

The  daily  hardships  which  his  SOBS  ewlore. 
M  see »  behold  Us  dariiog  boy  ap|w»ch«i 

^bm.  How.  David  here  I  whence  this  «ilookVi.fi*r 
IToest? 

El,  A  spy  upon  out  actions ;  sent^  no  doabt. 

Affiietiog  wisdom  (  to  obserre  each  worX 
To  magnify  tiie  venial  foalts  of  yonth. 
And  constrae  harmless  mirtii  tolbul  oifenee. 

JSnter  David. 
Dav,  All  hail,  my  dearest  brothers  » 

rrZ.1 1  *'®"°*  ^y  greeting 

Trae  lore,  or  airogant  scorn  ? 

Da».  Oh,  most  true  love  I 

sweet  as  the  precions  ointment  which  bedewed 

S^nTl^  5^,.^  ^""^  •«*  descended 
Upon  Wa  haUow'd  vest^  so  sweet,  my  broUien. 
Is  fond  fraternal  andty :  such  love       "^"*^ 

a5*  ,?^J?*** ^ »^«^ «P«ech,  t^oholy  saws 
^JliSfi  ««k  of  studied  Jictiiy,  ^  "**" 

Ofsmootii-toraM  periods  and  trim  Iloqueneo, 
WWch charms tiiy doting fatiMsr I    BSco«foL 
Whatdoetttouhere?    Is  it  to  sooa.e  tS^p^e 
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And  gralafy  thy  vaki  dBoore  to  room 

In  quest  of  pleasoree  nnal!ow*d  ?  or  com'st  thou, 

A  willing  epj,  to  jnote  tJty  brothen*  deeds  ? 

VHiero  hast  thoa  left  those  few  poor  straflpglhtff  sheep, 

Unre  suited  to  thy  ignorance  and  years 

The  care  of  those»  than  here  to  wander  idly : 

Wky  camVt  thou  hither  ? 

Jbav,  Istherenotacaose? 

Why  t3mt  disfteasoze  kindling  in  thine  eye, 
My  uigry  brother  ?  why  those  taonts  nnldnd  ? 
Not  idly  bent  on  sport ;  not  to  delight 
Mine  ey^  with  all  this  gay  parade  of  war ; 
To  gratify  a  Mnriag  appietite. 
Or  fondly  to  indnlge  a  cnrloos  ear 
With  any  tale  of  rumour,  am  I  come ; 
Bat  to  approve  myself  a  loving  brother. 
I  faring  the  bteaslng  of  yoor  aged  sire, 
With  gifts  of  soeh  plain  cates  and  mral  TirndB 
As  suit  his  frugal  fortune.    Tell  me  now. 
Where  the  bold  captain  of  yonr  host  encamps? 

EL  Wher^ore  inquire?  what  boots  it  Aee  to  laiow? 
Behold  Idm  there :  great  Aimer,  flEun*d  in  arms. 

Dav.  I  bring  thee,  mighty  Abner,  from  my  father, 
(A  rimple  dwpherd  swiun  in  yonder  tate,) 
Such  humble  gifts  as  diepherd  swains  bestow. 

Ab.  Thanks,  gentle  youth !  witii  pleasure  I  receivo 
The  grateful  ofPxhig.    Why  does  tiiy  quick  eye 
Thus  wander  wHh  unsatisfied  delight  ? 

Dav.  New  as  I  am  to  all  the  trade  of  war, 
Badi  sound  has  norelty ;  each  thing  I  see 
Attracts  attention;  e^ery  notee  I  hear 
Awakes  confusM  emotions ;  Indistinct, 
Yet  foil  of  charming  tumult,  sweet  distraoUons. 
'Tis  all  delightful  hurry  I  oh !  the  joy 
Of  youi^  Ideas  painted  on  the  mind, 
In  the  warm  glowing  colours  fancy  spreads 
On  oljectB  not  yet  known,  when  all  is  new. 
And  all  is  lorely !  Ah !  what  warlike  sound 
Salutes  my  ravteVd  ear  ?  t  Sound  of  trumpet. 

Ab.  *Tis  the  Phillslane, 

Prodaiming,  by  his  herald,  through  the  ranks, 
His  near  vpiimmSki.    Bach'mormng  he  repeats 
His  challenge  to  our  bands. 
Dav.  Ha  I  what  PhiHsttne  ? 
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Who  Is  be? 

EL  Wherefore  ask  ?  for  thy  raw  fowth 

And  mstie  ignoraace,  twere  fitter  learn 
Some  mral  art  I  some  secret  to  prevent 
Contagion  in  fliy  flocks ;  some  better  means 
To  save  their  fleece  immaralate.    These  mean  arts 
Of  soft  inghyrioas  peace  fiur  better  suit 
Thy  low  oibscarity,  than  thos  to  seek 
High  things  pertaining  to  exploits  of  arms. 

Dav.  Urg'd  as  I  am,  I  will  not  answer  thee. 
Who  conquers  his  own  spirit,  O  my  brother ! 
He  is  the  only  conqueror.— Again 
That  shout  mysterious  I    Fray  you,  (to  Abner,)  UM  mo 

who 
This  prond  Philistine  is,  viho  sends  defiance 
To  Israel's  hardy  chieftains? 

Ab,  Stranger  youtb  I 

So  lorely  and  so  mild  is  thy  demeanour, 
So  gentle  and  so  patient ;  such  the  air 
Of  candour  and  of  courage  which  adorns 
Thy  blooming  features^  thou  hast  w(m  my  love  j 
And  I  will  tell  thee. 

Dav,  Mighty  Abner,  thanks  i 

Ab,  Thrice,  and  no  more,  he  sounds,  liis  daily  rote .' 
This  man  of  war,  this  champion  of  PhiUstia, 
Is  of  the  sons  of  Anak's  giant  race : 
OoBath  is  his  name.    His  fearful  stature, 
Unparallerd  In  Israel,  measures  more 
Than  twice  three  cid>its.    On  his  tow*nng  head 
A  helm  of  bunrishM  brass  the  giant  wears. 
So  pond'hras,  it  would  crush  flie  stoutest  man 
In  all  our  hosts.    A  coid  of  mailed  armour 
Guards  his  capacious  trunk  !  compared  with  which 
The  amplest  oak  that  spreads  his  rugged  arms 
In  Bashan's  groves,  were  small.    About  his  neck 
A  shining  corslet  hangs.    On  his  vast  thigh 
The  plaited  cuirass,  firmly  jointed,  stands. 
But  who  Shan  tell  the  Wonders  of  Ids  spear. 
And  hope  to  gain  belief !    Of  massive  iron 
Its  temper*d  ftmme ;  not  less  than  the  broad  boan^ 
To  wUch  the  busy  weaver  hangs  his  loom  ; 
Not  to  be  wielded  by  a  mortal  Irnnd, 
Save  by  his  own.    An  armour-bearer  walks 
"~'-^'e  this  mighty  champioD,  in  his  hand 
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fieaving  the  giant's  diield.    llirice  eT*ry  mom    <     .  *j 
His  herald  sounds  the  tmmpet  of  defiaoce  I 
CMTrteg  at  once  to  end  the  long-drawn  war 
In  dngle  combat,  Against  that  hardy  foe 
Who  dares  encounter  him. 

Dmt.  Say,  mighty  Aimer, 

What  are  the  haughty  terms  of  his  defiance  i 

Ab.  Proudly  be  stalks  around  th'  extremest  boundi 
Of  Elah*B  rale.    His  herald  sounds  the  note 
Of  ofliBrM  battle.    Then  the  fiirious  giant, 
With  Budi  a  Toice  as  ftom  the  troubled  sky  ■, , 

In  Tollied  thunder  breaks,  thus  sends  his  challOAge ; 
**  Why  do  yon  set  your  battle  in  array, 
Te  men  of  Israel  ?    Wherefore  waste  tite  lives 
Of  needless  thousands?    Whyprotraetawar 
Whidi  may  at  once  be  ended  ?    Are  not  you 
Servants  to  Saul  your  king?  and  am  not  I, 
With  trhm^h  let  me  speak  it,  a  Philistine  V 
Cboose  out  a  man  from  all  your  armed  hosts. 
Of  courage  most  approved,  and  I  will  meet  him  i 
His  single  arm  to  mine.    Th*  event  ef  this 
Shall  fix  the  fate  of  Israel  and  Philistia. 
If  victory  favour  him,  then  will  we  live 
Tour  tributary  slaves ;  but  if  my  arm 
Be  crown'd  with  conquest,  yon  shall  then  live  ours : 
Give  me  a  man,  if  your  eflE^minate  bands 
A  man  can  boast.    Your  armies  I  defy  V* 

Dav.  What  shall  be  done  to  him  vrho  shall  subdue 
This  vile  idolater  ? 

Ab.  He  shall  receive 

Such  ample  bounties,  such  proftise  rewards, 
As  might  infiame  the  old,  or  warm  the  coward. 
Were  not  the  odds  so  desperate. 

Dav,  Say,  what  are  they? 

Ab.  The  royal  Saul  has  promised  that  bold  hero 
Who  should  encounter  and  subdue  Goliath, 
All  dignity  and  fiivour ;  that  his  house 
IHiall  be  set  free  from  tribute,  and  ennobled  ,   . 

Vnth  the  first  honours  Israel  has  to  give. 
And  for  the  gallant  conqueror  himself, 
No  less  a  recompense  than  the  fsir  princess, 
Our  monarch^  peerless  daughter. 

Dav.  Beauteous  Mlchal  I 

It  is  indeed  a  boon  which  kings  might  strive  for, 

c2 
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And  has  none  answer'd  yet  thto  bold  defiance  ? 

What  I  all  this  goodly  host  of  Israelites ! 

God's  own  pectDiar  p«<^el  all  airaid 

T*  assert  God'to  ii^or^d  honour  and  their  own  ? 

Where  is  the  king,  who,  in  his  eariy  yoath 

Wrought  deeds  of  fame  ?    Where  princely  Jonathan  ? 

Not  so  the  gallant  youth  Philistia  fiBar'd 

At  Boxes  and  at  Seneh ;«  when  the  earth 

Shook  from  her  deep  foundations,  to  behold 

Tlae  wond^ns  carnage  of  his  single  hand 

On  the  undrcumdsed.    When  he  exclaimed, 

Vnth  glorious  confidence — *'  Shall  numbers  awe  me  ? 

God  will  protect  his  own :  with  him  to  save. 

It  boots  not,  friends,  by  many  or  by  few.^ 

TUs  was  an  hero  1    'Why  does  he  delay 

To  meet  this  boaster  ?    For  thy  courtesy, 

Tlirice  noble  Abner,  I  am  bound  to  thank  thee  I 

Would^st  thou  complete  thy  gen'rous  offices  ? 

I  dare  not  ask  it. 

Ab,  Speak  thy  wishes  freely : 

My  soul  inclines  to  serve  thee. 

Dao.  Then,  O  Abner, 

Conduct  me  to  the  king  \    There  is  a  cause 
WUl  jusUfy  this  boldness  I 

Ei,  Braggard,hoIdI 

Ab.  I  take  thee  at  thy  word;  and  will,  with  speed, 
Conduct  thee  to  my  royal  master's  presence. 
In  yonder  tent  the  anxious  monarch  waits 
Th*  event  of  this  day's  challenge. 

Dav.  Noble  Abner, 

Accept  my  thanks.    Now  to  thy  private  ear, 
If  so  thy  grace  permit,  I  will  unfold 
My  secret  soul,  and  ease  my  lab'ring  breast. 
Which  pants  with  high  designs,  and  beats  for  glory. 

*  1  Samuel  zlv. 
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PART  III. 


ScjafBr—SauTs  Tent, 

Saui.  Why  was  I  made  a  king?  what  I  have  gaiuM 
In  envied  greatness  and  uneasy  power, 
IVe  loBt  in  peace  of  mind,  in  vhrtae  lost ! 
Why  did  deceitful  transports  fire  my  soul 
When  Samad  placed  upon  my  yoathfol  brow 
The  crown  of  Israel  ?  I  had  known  content. 
Nay,  happiness,  if  happiness  unmixed 
To  mortal  man  were  known,  had  I  still  liv'd 
Among  the  humble  tents  of  Beigamin. 
A  8hepherd*s"occupation  was  my  joy. 
And  every  guiltless  day  was  crown'd  with  peace. 
Bat  now,  a  sullen  cloud  for  ever  hangs 
O'er  the  faint  sunshine  of  my  brightest  hours, 
Dark'ning  the  golden  promise  of  the  morn. 
I  ne'er  shall  taste  the  dear  domestic  joys 
My  meameet  sutigects  know.    True,  I  have  sons. 
Whose  -virtoes  would  have  charm'd  a  private  mail, 
And  drawn  down  blessings  on  their  humble  ure. 
I  love  their  virtues  too ;  but  tis  a  love 
VHiicfa  Jealousy  has  poison*d.    Jonathan 
Is  an  A  father's  fondness  could  conceive 
Of  amiable  and  good— Of  that  no  more  I 
He  is  too  popular ;  the  people  dote 
Upon  the  ingenuous  graces  of  his  youth. 
Curs'd  popularity  Z  which  makes  a  father 
Deteat  the  merit  of  a  son  he  loves. 
How  did  their  fond  idolatry,  perforce, 
Besene  his  sentenced  Ule,  when  doom'd  by  lot 
To  perish  at  Beth-aven,*  for  the  breach 
Of  strict  injunction,  that,  of  all  my  bands. 
Not  one  that  day  should  taste  of  food  and  live ! 
My  sutfjeets  damour  at  this  tedious  war, 
Tet  of  my  nnmYons  armed  chiefs,  not  one 
Has  courage  to  engage  this  man  of  Oath. 
Oh  for  a  champion  bold  enough  to  face 

»  1  Simncl  xIt. 
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This  ii^t-boBster,  whose  repeated  threats 

Starike  through  my  inmost  soul !    There  was  a  time^ 

Of  that  no  more !— I  am  not  what  1  was. 

Should  yaliant  Jonathan  accept  the  challenge, 

'Twoold  bat  increase  his  influence,  raise  his  fame. 

And  make  the  crown  sit  loosely  on  my  brow. 

Ul  could  my  wounded  spirit  brook  the  voice 

Of  hanh  comparison  'twixt  sire  and  son. 

Saul,  Abner. 

Ab,  What  meditation  holds  thee  thus  engag'd, 
O  king !  and  keeps  thioe  actiye  spirit  booodi 
When  busy  war  for  other  cares  demands 
Than  ruminating  thought  and  pale  despair  ? 

Saul.  Abner,  draw  near.    My  wearj  soul  sinks  down 
Beneath  the  heary  pressure  of  misfortune. 
Oh  for  that  spirit  which  inflam'd  my  breast 
With  sudden  fervour,  when,  among  the  seers 
And  holy  sages  my  prophetic  voice  •     ' 

Was  heard  attentive,  and  th'  astonish'd  throng, 
Wondering,  exdaim'd,— **  Is  Saul  among  the  pnipliets  ?" 
Where's  that  bold  arm  which  quell'd  th*  Amalekite^ 
And  nobly  spared  fierce  Agag  and  his  flocks  ? 
*Tis  past  I  Uie  light  of  Israel  now  is  qoench'd  I 
Shorn  of  his  beams,  my  son  of  glory  seta  I 
Rise  Moab,  Edom,  angry  Ammcm,  rise  I 
Come  Gaza,  Ashdod  come  I  let  Ekron  boast, 
And  Askelon  rejoice,  for  Saul  is— notiiing. 

Ab.  I  bring  thee  news,  O  king  I 

Saul.  My  vaUant  oode  l 

What  can  avail  thy  news  ?  A  soul  oppreos'd 
Refuses  still  to  hear  the  charmcr*s  voice, 
Howe'er  enticingly  he  charm.    What  news 
Can  soothe  my  sickly  soul,  while  Oath'b  fell  giaut 
Repeats  each  morning  to  my  frightened  hosts 
iiifl  daring  challenge,  none  accepting  it  ? 

Ab.  It  is  accepted. 

Saul.  Ha !  by  whom  ?  h<nir  ?  when  ? 

What  prince,  what  gen'ral,  what  illnotriMM  he»s 
What  vet'raa  chief,  what  warrior  of  renowc. 
Will  dare  to  meet  the  haughty  foe's  defiance  9 
Speak,  my  brave  gen'ral  I  noUe  Abner,  speak  I 

Ab.  No  prince,  no  warrior,  no  illustrious  chief, 
No  vet'ran  hero  daros  accept  the  challenge ; 
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Bat  what  will  more  thy  wonder,  mfghtf  king-. 
One  trid&'d  ta  peaceful  deeds,  and  new  to  armg, 
A  ample  diepherd  swiUn ! 

Saui.  O  mockery! 

No  more  of  this  Kgfat  tale,  it  suits  bat  ill  •    '   > 

Thy  beaorded gravity :  or  rather  tell  it  '   '  ''^ 

To  crednlooB  age,  or  weak  b^ering  wotneu ; 
They  lore  whate'er  is  raanrelloos,  and  dote        '  —  ■'!'" 
On  deeds  prodigious  and  incredible. 
Which  sober  sense  rcgects.    I  laugh  to  think 
OfthyextnTftganoe.    A  shepherd's  boy  '       ' 

Encomiter  Urn  whom  nations  dread  to  meet  f  '  '  * 

Ab,  Is  Taloor,  then,  pecoHar  to  high  birth  ?  -  ^' 

If  heay'n  had  so  decreed,  know,  flcomfhl  Inng*.    '  '       -^ 
Tliat  Sanl  the  Bei^Jamite  had  never  reign'd. 
No  !— glory  darts  her  Bovd-pervading  ray 
On  thrones  and  cottages,  regardless  still  '    ' 

Of  aU  the  airtiiidal,  nice  distinctions  ' 

Vain  human  custome  make. 

Saul  Where  is  tids  yonth? 

M.  ^n^thooA  ttiy  tent  he  waits.   Such  hnmbie  swect- 


Fir'd  with  the  secret  oonsdeace  of  desert ; 
Sodi  manly  beaitog,  tempei'd  with  snch  softnesB, 
And  so  adorned  with  evYy  oatward  charm 
Of  graceful  form  and  feMure,  saw  I  never. 

SauL  Briiq^  me  the  youth. 

Ab.  He  waits  thy  royal  pleasure. 

iSxit  AmtKR. 

Saul.  What  most  I  thiidc  ?    Abner  himself  is  brave, 
And  skiU'd  in  human  kind :  nor  does  be  judge 
So  lightly,  to  be  caught  by  specious  words 
And  finand'b  smooth  artifice,  Where  there  not  marks 
Of  worfli  intrinsic.    But,  iMhold,  he  comes ! 
The  youth  too  with  him !    Justly  did  he  praise 
The  candour  whi(^  adonis  his  open  brow. 

Be-'efUer  ABNsa  and  David.  ' 

Dav.  Hail,  mighty  king! 

Ab.  Bdiokl  thy  proffered  champion ! 

Saul.  Art  thou  liie  youth  whose  high  heroic  zeid 

Asi^ores  to  meet  the  giant  sen  of  Anak  ? 
Doo.  If  so  tiie  Mng  permit. 
Soul.  Impossible  \ 
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Why,  whftt  experience  has  thy  youth  of  arms  ? 
Where,  striplinfir,  didst  thou  learn  the  trade  of  war  ? 
Beneatii  what  hoary  yefran  hast  thou  senr'd  ? 
What  feats  hast  thou  aehieT'd,  what  daring  deeds  ? 
What  w^-nmged  phalanx,  say,  what  charging  hoste. 
What  hard  campaigns,  what  sieges  hast  thou  seen  ? 
Hast  thou  e*er  scaled  the  city's  rampired  wall. 
Or  hurl'd  the  missile  dart,  or  leam'd  to  poise 
The  warrior's  deathf  ul  spear  ?    The  use  of  targe. 
Of  helm  and  buckler,  is  to  thee  unknown. 

Dtm.  Arms  I  have  seldom  seen.    I  little  know 
Of  war's  proud  discipline.    The  trumpet's  dang, 
The  shock  of  (barging  hosts,  the  rampired  wall, 
Th*  embattled  phalanx,  and  the  warrior's  spear. 
The  use  of  tax^e  and  helm,  to  me  is  new. 
My  zeal  for  God,  my  patriot  love  of  Israel, 
My  revYence  for  my  king— behold  my  claims ! 

Saul,  But,  gentle  youth  I  thou  hast  no  fame  in  arms. 
Renown,  with  her  shrill  darion,  never  bore 
Thy  hononr'd  name  to  many  a  land  remote ; 
From  the  fair  regions  where  Euphrates  laves 
Assyria's  borders,  to  the  distant  Nile. 

Dav,  True,  mighty  king!    I  am  indeed  alike 
Unbless'd  by  fortune,  and  to  fame  unknown ; 
A  lowly  shepherd-swain  of  Judah's  tribe : 
But  greatness  ever  springs  from  low  beginnings. 
That  very  Nile  thou  mention'st,  whose  broad  stream 
Bears  fraltAilness  and  health  through  many  a  clime, 
I^m  an  unknown,  penurious,  scanty  source 
Took  its  first  rise.    The  forest  oak,  which  shades 
Thy  sultry  troops  in  many  a  toilsome  march. 
Once  an  unheeded  acorn  lay.    O  king ! 
Who  ne'er  begins  can  never  aught  achieve 
Of  glorious.    Thou  thyself  wast  once  unknown 
Till  ttitr  oecation  brought  thy  worth  to  light. 
Far  higher  views  inspire  my  youthful  heart 
Than  human  praise :  I  seek  to  vindicate 
Th'  insulted  honour  of  tbe  God  I  serve. 

Jib.  'Tis  nobly  said. 

Saul.  I  love  thy  sfSoAtj  youth  I 

But  dare  not  trust  thy  inexperienced  arm 
Against  a  giant's  might.    The  sight  of  blood. 
Though  brave  thou  feel'st  when  peril  is  not  nigh. 
Will  pale  thy  ardent  check. 
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Dav.  Not  80,0  king  J 

This  youthful  arm  has  been  imhrued  in  blood. 
Though  yet  no  blood  of  man  has  ever  atain*d  it. 
Thy  servant's  occupation  is  a  shepherd. 
With  jealous  care  I  watch'd  my  fother's^flodc : 
A  brindled  lion  and  a  furious  bear 
Forth  from  the  thicket  rushed  upon  the  fold, 
Seized  a  young  lamb,  and  tore  their  bleating  spoU. 
Urg*d  by  compassion  for  my  helpless  charge, 
I  felt  a  new-bom  vigour  nerve  my  arm ; 
And  eager  on  the  foaming  monsters  rushed. 
The  fi&mish'd  lion  by  his  grisly  beard, 
SnragM,  I  caught,  and  smote  him  to  the  ground. 
The  panting  monster  strui^ling  in  my  gripe. 
Shook  terribly  his  bristling  mane,  and  lashed 
IBs  own  gaont,  gory  sides }  fiercely  he  ground 
Ifis  gnashing  teeth,  and  roU'd  his  starting  eyes. 
Bloodshot  with  agony ;  then  with  a  groan. 
That  wak*d  ttie  edioes  of  the  mountain,  died. 
Nor  did  hte  grim  associate  ^scape  my  arm ; 
Thy  servant  slew  the  lion  and  the  bear ; 
I  kiUM  tiiem  both,  and  bore  their  shaggy  spoils 
In  triumph  home :  and  shall  I  fear  to  meet 
The  uncircamcis'd  Philistine  1  No :  that  God 
Who  8av*d  me  from  the  bear's  destructive  fang 
And  hungry  lion^s  jaw,  will  not  he  save  me 
F^om  this  idolater  ? 

Saul.  HewiUlhewiUI 

€k»,  noble  youth !  be  valiant  and  be  bless'd  I 
The  God  thon  serv'st  wHI  shield  thee  in  the  fight; 
And  nerve  thy  arm  with  more  than  mortal  strengtii. 

Ab,  So  the  bold  Nazarite*  a  lion  slew : 
An  earnest  of  his  victories  o'er  Fhilistia  I 

Saul,  Go,  Abner,  see  the  youth  be  well  eqoipp'd 
With  shield  and  spear.    Be  it  thy  care  to  grace  hiin 
Willi  all  the  fit  accoutrements  of  war. 
The  choicest  mul  from  my  rich  armoury  take, 
And  gird  upon  his  thigh  my  own  tried  sword, 
wnoUest  tempered  steel. 

^b.  I  shall  obey. 

Dav.  Pardon,  O  king !  the  coat  of  plated  mail 
These  limbs  have  never  known ;  it  would  not  shield, 
Twoold  but  encumber  one  who  never  felt 
The  weight  of  armour. 

*  Samson.     S«c  Judges,  chap.  sir. 
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Saul.  Take  tfay  wish,  my  bimb  ' 

Thy  Bword,  then,  and  the  God  of  Jaeob  guard  thee ! 


PART  V. 


SoKStr— Another  part  t^  the  Camp. 

Dav.  {kneeling)  Eternal  justice  !  hi  whose  awftil  scale 
Th'  CTent  of  battle  haogs  1  Eternal  Truth ! 
Whose  beam  illomhies  all !  Eternal  Mercy  t 
If,  by  tfay  attributes  I  may,  unblam'd, 
Address  thee ;  I^d  of  glory !  hear  me  now ; 

0  teach  these  hands  to  war,  these  arms  to  fight! 
Thou  eyer  present  help  tai  tiime  of  need ! 

Let  thy  Inroad  mercy,  as  a  shield,  defend. 
And  let  thine  everlasting  arms  support  me ! 
Strong  in  thy  strength,  in  thy  protection  safe. 
Then,  though  the  heathen  rage,  I  shall  not  fear. 
Jbhotah,  be  my  buckler !  Mighty  Lord ! 
Thou  who  hast  deign'd  by  humble  instruments 
To  manifest  the  wonders  of  thy  might. 
Be  present  with  me  now !  'Tis  thine  own  cause! 
Thy  wisdom  sees  events,  tiiy  goodness  plans 
Schemes  bafSing  our  conception^and,  'tis  stiU 
Omnipotence  which  executes  the  deed 
Of  high  design,  though  by  a  feeble  arm ! 

1  feel  a  secret  impulse  drive  me  on ; 

And  my  soul  springs  impatient  for  the  fight ! 
'Tis  not  the  heated  spirits  or  warm  blood 
Of  sanguine  youth  with  which  my  bosom  bums ; 
And  though  I  thirst  to  meet  th*  insulting  foe, 
And  pant  for  glory,  'tis  not,  witness  heaven ! 
'Tis  not  the  sinful  lust  of  fading  fame, 
The  peririiable  praise  of  mctttal  man  i 
His  praise  1  covet,  whose  applause  is  life. 

David,  Eliab,  Israblitbs. 

EL  What  do  I  hear  ?  thou  truant !  thou  hast  dar'd 
E'en  to  the  awful  presence  of  the  king 
Bea:  thy  presumptiou ! 
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Dav.  He  who  fean  Oie  Lord 

SfaaU  boMlf  tfand  bttfora  the  Itoe  of  UogB, 

And  shall  not  be  aahamM. 
El.  Bat  what  wild  dream 

Has  urged  thee  to  this  deed  of  desperate  radiness  ? 

Thou  mean'st,  so  I  haye  leam'd,  to  meet  Goliath, 

His  siiigle  arm  to  thine. 
Dav.  'Tia  what  I  purpose, 

E*eu  on  this  spot.    Eadi  moment  I  expect 

His  wiahM  approadi. 
EL  Go  home ;  return,  for  shame ! 

Kor  flHMHf  disw  destroetion  on  thy  head. 

Thy  doting  fellier,  when  thy  diofdierd's  coat, 

Dvencfa*d  in  thy  blood,  is  brought  him,  will  lampnt, 

And  rend  his  forrowM  dieek  and  sUyer  hair. 

As  if  some  mighty  loss  had  tooch'd  his  age ; 

And  monrn,  e'en  as  the  partial  patrlardi  moom'd 

When  Joseph's  bloody  garment  he  receiv'd 

Vtom  his  leas  dear,  not  leas  deserving,  sons. 

Bat  whence  this  glittMng  osnament  which  hangs 

Useless  upon  thy  tUgh  ? 
Doe.  TIs  the  king's  gift 

Bat  diou  art  right;  it  toitB  not  me,  my  brother ! 

Nor  sword  I  mean  to  ase,  nor  spear  to  pmae, 

Lest  men  durald  say  I  put  my  trost  In  arms, 

Not  in  the  Lord  of  hosts. 
El.  Then  thoa  indeed 

Art  bent  to  seek  thy  death  ? 
Dao.  And  what  is  death? 

is  it  so  terrible  to  die,  my  brother? 

Or  grant  It  terrible,  is  H  for  that 

Hie  leas  inevitable  ?  If,  indeed, 

We  coold  by  stratagem  lAode  tlie  blow. 

When  some  Mgh  daty  eallB  as  forth  to  die. 

And  thus  for  ever  shan  it,  and  escape 

The  universal  lot<— then  food  self-love. 

Then  cautious  prudenoe,  boldly  might  produce 

Their  Une-spun  arguaftents,  their  leam'd  harangues, 

Their  cobweb  arts,  their  phrase  sophistical, 

Thdr  subtile  doubts,  and  all  the  specious  tricks 

Of  sdliah  canning  labouring  for  its  end. 

But  rinee,  however  protracted,  death  will  come, 

Why  fondly  study,  with  ingenious  pains. 

To  put  it  off  ?— To  breathe  a  little  Idoger 
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Is  to  defer  nwefatmi  bat  not  to  dnm  it. 

Small  gain!  which  wisdom,  wiUi  indi&rant  eye, 

Beholds.    ^Vhy  wish  to  dxink  the  Utter  dregs 

Of  life's  ezhansted  chaliee»  whoae  last  runnings. 

E'en  at  the  best,  are  rapid!  Whynotdie 

( If  heaven  so  will)  in  manhood's  op'ning  Uoom, 

VThen  ail  the  flash  (rf  life  is  gay  about  us; 

When  sprightly  youth,  with  many  a  new-bom  Joy, 

Solicits  every  sense  I  so  may  w«  then 

Present  a  sacrifice^  unmeet  indeed, 

(Ah,  how  nnmeefr !)  but  lem  imwortliy  far. 

Than  the  world's  leavings ;  tium  a  worn-out  hear^ 

By  vice  enfeebled,  and  by  vain  desires 

Sank  and  eachaasted  I 

Ei.  Hark!  Ihearasoand 

Of  moltitodes  ^[iproaching  1 

Dav.  'Us  the  giant ! 

I  see  him  not,  but  hear  his  measured  pace. 

El.  Look,  where  his  pond'roas  shield  la  borne  before 
him! 

Dav.  like  a  broad  moon  its  ample  disk  protends. 
Bot  soft  1— what  unknown  prodigy  appears  ? 
A  moving  monntain  cased  in  polished  brossi 

El.  (getting behrndDAwm) 
How's  this  ?  thou  dost  not  tremble.    Thy  Arm  joints 
Betray  no  fear ;  thy  accents  are  not  broken ; 
Thy  cheek  retains  its  red ;  thine  eye  its  lustre ! 
He  comes  more  near !    Dost  thou  not  fear  hUn  novr  ? 

Dao.  No. 

The  vast  colossal  statue  mac  insirires 
Respect  nor  fear.    Mere  magnitode  cS  fom, 
Witiiout  proportioned  inteUeet  and  valour. 
Strikes  not  my  soal  with  reverence  or  with  awe. 

El,  Near,  and  more  near,  he  comes !  1  hold  it  rash 
To  stay  so  near  him,  andesqtose  a  life 
Which  may  hereafter  serve  the  state.    FareweU. 

iExit. 

[Goliath  ttdwtncest  dad  in  con^jlete  armour.  One 
bearing  his  shield  precedes  him.  The  opposing  armiee 
are  seen  at  a  distance,  draion  up  on  each  side  of  the 
wsUep.  Goliath  begins  to  speak  before  he  comes  on, 
David  stands  in  the  same  pUtee,  with  an  air  eif  in- 
di§erence.'\ 
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Gid.  Where  is  the  mifl^ty  man  of  war,  who  diire«    * 
Accept  the  ehaUsnge  of  Fhilistia'ft  chief  ? 
What  yictor  king,  what  gpmVal  drench'd  in  Mood, 
GtaimstfaiaUg^  privilege?  What  are  hie  lights  ? 
What  proad  credentials  does  the  boaster  bring 
ToproreUiciidm?  What  dties  fadd  in  ashes  ? 
What  min'd  proTinees  P  What  slaagfater'd  vealms  ? 
What  heads  of  heroes  and  vriiat  heaits  of  Icing, 
In  battle  IdU'd,  or  at  his  altars  slam. 
Has  he  to  boast  ?  Is  his  bciglit  armonry 
TUctc  set  with  spears,  and  swords,  and  coots  of  nuUl 
Of  Tanqoish'd  nations,  by  his  sinf^  arm 
Sobdned  ?  Where  is  1^  mortal  man  so  bold. 
So  mnch  a  wretch,  so  out  of  lore  witii  life. 
To  dare  the  wci|^  of  tliis  uplifted  spear. 
Which  never  fell  innoxioos  ?  Yet  I  swear, 
1  grudge  the  glory  to  his  porting  soul 
To  foil  by  this  light  hand.    *Twilt  sweeten  death. 
To  know  behad  the  honour  to  contend 
V^th  the  dread  son  of  Anak.    Latest  time 
From  blank  oblivion  shall  retrieve  his  name 
Who  dar^d  to  perish  in  unequal  fight 
With  Oatii's  triumphant  champion.    Come^  advance. 
Philistia's  gods  to  Israel's.    Soond,  my  herald— 
Sound  fior  the  batUe  straight. 

[  Herald  ioundi  the  trumpet, 

Dav,  Behold  tiiy  foe ! 

GoL  IsMhimnot. 

Dav,  Behold  him  here ! 

GtH,  Say,  where? 

Direct  my  sight.    I  do  not  war  with  boys. 

Dav.  I  stand  prepared ;  thy  angle  arm  to  mine. 

GoL  Why,  fUs  is  mockery,  minion  1  it  may  diance 
To  cost  thee  dear.   Sport  not  with  things  above  thee ! 
But  ten  me  who  of  all  tids  nnmeroos  host 
Expects  Us  death  from  me?    Which  is  the  man 
Whom  Israel  sends  to  meet  my  bold  defiance  ? 

Dav.  The  election  of  my  sov'rrign  fisUs  on  me. 

Ool.  On  liiee  I  On  fliee !  By  Di^ron*  '^s  too  much ! 
Thou  curled  minion  1  thou  a  nation^s  champion  l 
*Twould  move  my  mirth  at  any  other  time ; 
Bat  trifling's  out  of  tune.    Begone,  light  boy  t 
And  tempt  me  not  too  far. 
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Dan.  I  do  defy  thee. 

Thou  foul  idolater  I    Hast  thou  not  scomM 
The  armies  of  the  liying  God  I  eerre? 
By  me  he  will  arenge  upon  thy  head 
Thy  natiooli  sinB  and  tidne.    Arm'd  with  hii  name. 
Unshrinking,  I  dare  meet  the  stoutest  foe 
That  ever  hath*d  his  hostile  spear  in  blood. 

OoL  (inmieaU^.)  Indeed  I  *tis  wondroos  well.    Now, 
by  my  gods. 
The  strlpttng  plays  the  orator  I    Vain  boy  I 
Keep  dose  to  that  same  bloodless  war  ef  words. 
And  ttiou  Shalt  still  be  safe.    Tongne-valiant  warrior  t 
Where  is  thy  sj^Tan  crook,  with  garlands  hang, 
Ofidleiield-flewers?    Where  thy  wanton  hai^v 
Thou  dainty-fingered  hero?  better  strike 
its  notes  lasdTloiiB,  or  the  lolling  lute 
Touch  softly,  than  proroke  the  tmnqiet's  rage. 
I  will  not  stidn  the  honour  of  my  spear 
With  thy  inglorious  Uood.    ShaU  that  fsir  eheek 
Be  scarr'd  willi  wounds  unseemly  ?    Rather  go. 
And  hold  fond  daUianee  with  the  Syrian  msids ; 
To  wanton  measures  dance,  and  let  them  braid 
The  bright  luxuriance  of  thy  golden  hair; 
They,  for  their  lost  Adenis,  may  nriatake 
Thy  dainty  form. 

Dao.  Peace,  thou  unhallow*d  railer  I 

O  tell  it  not  in  GNith,  nor  let  Ihe  sound 
Reach  Askdon,  how  once  your  dangfater*d  lords 
By  mighty  Samson  *  found  one  common  grave : 
When  his  broad  shoulder  the  firm  piUars  heay'd. 
And  to  its  base  the  tott'ring  fabric  shook. 

Got,  InsuMogboy!  periiaps  thou  hast  not  heard 
The  infiuny  ef  that  ingknious  day. 
When  yottr  weak  hosts  at  Bbeneserf  pitched 
Their  quick-abandon'd  tents  ?    Then,  when  your  ark. 
Your  talisman,  your  charm,  your  boasted  pledge 
Of  safety  and  success,  was  tamely  lost  I 
And  yet  not  tamdy,  since  by  me  'twas  won. 
When  with  this  good  rlg^t  arm  I  thinnM  your  ranks, 
And  bravely  crush'd,  beneoth  a  single  blow. 
The  chosen  guardians  ef  this  vaunted  shrine, 

♦  JudgM  xvl.  1 1  Samuel  t. 
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Hophni  *  and  Pbtnehaa.    The  fam'd  ark  itaelf 
I  bore  to  Ashdod. 

JDao.  I  ramember  too, 

Since  thoa  proTok'st  th'  tinwelcome  truth,  how  all 
Your  blushing  prierts  beheld  their  idol'b  shame^ 
When  prostrate  Dagon  fell  before  the  ark. 
And  your  frail  god  was  shiTer'd.    Then  PhiUstia, 
adolalroiu  Fhilistia,  flew  for  suceoiv. 
To  IsraeVs  help,  and  all  her  smitten  nobles 
Confese'd  the  Lord  was  God;  and  the  Uess'd  ark. 
Gladly,  witii  reverential  awe  restor'd. 
Gol,  By  Ashdod's  fiune,  thou  liest.    Now  will  I  meet 
thee, 
Thou  insect  warrior,  since  thou  dar^  me  thos  1 
Already  I  behold  thy  mangled  limbs, 
Disseyer'd  each  from  each,  ere  long  to  feed 
The  fierce  blood-snoffing  vulture.    Mark  me  welL 
Around  my  spear  111  twist  thy  shining  leeks, 
And  toss  in  air  thy  head  all  gash'd  with  wounds, 
Thy  Up  yet  quiy'ring  with  the  dire  convulsion 
Of  recmt  death  1 — Art  thou  not  terrified  ? 

Dav,  No : 

Trae  courage  is  not  mov^d  by  breath  of  w<H'da : 
While  the  rash  bravery  of  boiling  blood. 
Impetuous,  knows  no  settled  principle. 
A  fev'rish  tide,  it  has  its  ebbs  and  flows. 
As  spirits  rise  or  fell,  as  wine  inflames* 
Or  drcumstanoes  change.    But  inborn  courage. 
The  geuYous  child  of  fortitude  and  feith, 
H(rfds  its  firm  empire  in  the  constant  souls 
And,  like  the  stedfost  pole-star,  never  onoe 
Fnm  the  same  fix'd  and  fsithful  point  declines. 
GoL  The  curses  of  Fhilistia^s  gods  be  on  thee  I 
This  fine-drawn  speech  is  meant  to  lengthen  out 
That  little  life  thy  words  pretend  to  seom. 
Dao.  Hal  say'st  thou  so?    ComaoatbeiL    Marie  us 
wen. 
Thou  com'st  to  me  with  sword,  and  qwar,  and  sUeU  i"~ 
In  the  dread  name  of  IsraeVs  God  I  c<M»e; 
The  living  Lord  of  hosts,  whom  thou  deftest  I 
Yet  though  no  shield  I  briog,  no  anus  exoept 

*  Conmcnuton  waif,  Uiat  ttie  Chaldee  Paraphnie  makM  OolUth 
bout  that  he  IwA  killed  Hophni  wul  Pblneliaa,  and  taken  the  ark 
priioner. 
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These  five  smooth  stones  I  gather'd  from  the  brook, 
With  such  a  simple  sling  as  shepherds  use, — 
Yet  all  exposM,  defenceless  as  I  am, 
Tlie  God  I  serre  shall  give  thee  up  a  prey 
To  my  Tictorions  arm.    This  day  I  mean 
To  make  tli'  oneircwnGised  tribes  etmfess 
There  is  a  God  in  Israel.    I  will  gire  thee. 
Spite  of  thy  vaunted  strength  and  giant  bulk. 
To  glut  the  carrion  kites.    Nor  thee  alone ; 
The  mangled  carcases  of  your  fUck  hosts 
Shall  spread  the  plains  of  Blah,  tiU  Pfailistia, 
Through  all  her  trembling  tents  and  flying  bands, 
Shall  own  that  Judah'iB  God  is  God  indeed ! 
—I  dare  the«  to  the  trial. 

Gol.  Follow  me— 

In  this  good  spear  I  trust. 

Dav.  I  trust  in  heaven ! 

The  God  of  batlio  stimulates  my  arm. 
And  fires  my  soul  with  ardour  not  its  own. 


PART  V. 


ScKKE—The  Tent  of  Saul. 


Saul,  (rising  from  hii  couch.)  Oh !  that  I  knew  the 
black  and  midnight  arts 
Of  wizard  sorcery  I  that  I  could  call 
The  slombMng  spirit  from  the  shades  of  hell ! 
Or,  like  Chaldean  sages,  could  foreknow 
Th*  event  of  things  unacted  I    I  might  then 
Anticipate  my  fortune.    How  I*m  fallen  I 
The  i^rt  of  vain  chimeras,  the  weak  slave 
Of  fear  and  fimcy ;  coveting  to  know 
The  arts  obscene,  which  foul  diviners  use. 
Thick  blood  and  moping  melancholy  lead 
To  balefbi  superstition,— that  fell  fiend. 
Whose  withering  charms  blast  the  fair  bloom  of  virtue. 
Why  did  my  wounded  pride  with  scorn  r^'ect 
The  wholesome  truths  which  holy  Samuel  told  me  ? 
Why  drive  him  from  my  presence  ?  he  might  now 
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Raise  iDjr  suiik  aovi,  and  my  benigMed  mind 

Enligfaten  with  religioai's  elteeriog  ray. 

He  dared  to  menace  me  with  loM  of  empire; 

And  I,  for  that  bold  honesty,  dismiaa'd  him 

**  Another  sliaU  poaaess  thy  throne,"  he  cried : 

*'  A  stranger  I "    This  nnwelcame  iirophecy 

Has  lined  my  crown,  and  strewed  my  conch,  with  tliomt. 

Each  ray  of  opening-  merit  I  discern 

In  friend  or  foe,  distracts  my  troubled  sool. 

Lest  he  shoold  psove  my  rind.    But  this  mom. 

E'en  my  yomig  champioti»  lovely  as  he  look'd 

In  blooming  valoar,  strocfc  me  to  the  soul 

With  jealoosy*^  barbM  dart.    O  jealousy, 

Thoa  ugliest  fiend  of  hell  1  thy  deadly  venom 

Preys  on  my  vitals,  toarns  the  healthful  hue 

Of  my  fresh  cheek  to  haggard  saUownesSk 

And  drinks  my  spirit  u|^l 

{jlfiniruh  o/irtmpett,  ahouUng^  ^, 
What  sounds  are  these? 
The  combat  is  decided.    HarkI  agam 
Those  Bhonta  proclaim  it  I  Now,  O  God  of  Jacob, 
If  yet  thou  hast  not  qrate  withdrawn  from  Saul 
Thy  liglit  and  fsvonr,  prosper  me  this  <mee  i 
But  Abner  comes  1    I  dread  to  hear  his  tale  I 
lUr  hope,  with  smiling  &ce  but  fingering  foot. 
Has  long  deoeivM  me. 

^b.  King  of  Israel,  hail  I 

Now  thou  art  Uagfaideed.    The  youth  has  conquered : 
Goliath's  dead. 

Stnd.  Oh  speak  thy  tale  agam. 

Lest  my  fond  ears  deceive  me  I 

-^b.  Thy  young  champion 

Hath  dain  the  giant. 

SauL  Then  God  is  gracious  still. 

In  spite  ofmy  (fences  I    But,  good  Abner ! 
How  was  it  ?    Tell  me  all.    Where  is  my  champion  ? 
Quick  let  me  jn^ss  him  to  my  grateful  heart. 
And  pay  Urn  a  king's  thanks.    And  yet,  who  knows, 
TUs  forward  friend  may  prove  an  active  foe ! 
No  more  of  that.    Tell  me  the  whole,  brave  Abner ! 
And  paint  tiie  ^ortous  acts  of  my  young  hero ! 

Ah.  Foil  in  the  centre  of  the  camp  they  stood : 
Th'  opposing  armies  ranged  on  either  side 
In  proud  array.    The  haughty  giant  stalk'd. 
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Stately  across  the  valley.    Next,  the  youth 

With  modest  confidence  adTanced.    Nor  pomp. 

Nor  gay  parade^  nor  martial  ornament. 

His  gneeftil  form  adomM.    Goliath  straight, 

With  solemn  state,  began  the  busy  work 

Of  dreadM  preparatloo.    in  one  place 

His  doseiy-iekited  mail  an  opening  left 

For  air,  and  only  one :  the  iratefafal  youth 

Mark'd  that  the  beayer  of  his  hetan  was  up. 

Meanwhile  the  giant  such  a  blow  devised 

As  would  hare  crushed  him.    This  the  yoaUi  pereeiv^ 

And  from  his  well-diracted  sUng  quick  bori'd. 

With  dext'rons  aim*  a  atone,  wUeh  simk,  deep  lodged, 

In  the  capacious  forehead  of  llie  foe. 

Then  with  a  cry,  as  toad  and  tcniUa 

As  libyaa  lions  roaring  far  tfaetar  young. 

Quite  stuon'd,  the  furious  giant  stegger'd,  reel'd. 

And  fell :  the  mighty  mass  of  man  fell  |vone. 

With  its  own  weight  Us  shattered  bulk  was  bniis'd. 

His  clattering  arms  nng  dreadful  through  the  field. 

And  the  firm  basis  of  the  soUd  earth 

Shook.    Chokod  with  btood  and  dust,  he  curs'dhis  gods. 

And  died  blaspheming  1    Straight  the  victor  youth 

Drew  from  its  sheath  the  gianffe  ponderous  sword. 

And  from  tfa'  enormous  trunk  Hie  gory  head 

Furious  in  death  he  seyer*d.    The  grim  visage 

Look'd  threaTkrfag  still,  and  stU  frowned  horribly. 

Saui.  O,  glorious  deed  I    O,  valiaHt  eonqnerar  t 

Ab.  The  youth  so  cafan  appear'd,  so  nobly  firm. 
So  cool,  yet  so  tntnepid,  that  lliese  eyes 
Ne^er  saw  such  temperate  vahnr  so  chastlsW 
By  modesty. 

Saul.  Thou  dwell'st  npaxk  his  pnise 

With  needlen  drcumstanee.    *Twas  nobly  done ; 
But  others  too  have  fought ! 

Ab.  None,  none  so  bravely. 

Saul.  What  followed  next? 

Ab.  The  shouting  IsraeUtea 

On  the  Philistines  mdi'd,  and  sttH  pursue 
Their  routed  remnants.    In  dismay,  their  bands 
Disordered  fly,  while  dionts  of  loud  acclaim 
Fursue  their  breve  deliverer.    Lo^  he  comes ! 
Bearing  the  giant's  head  and  shining  sword. 
His  well^eamed  trophies. 
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Saul,  Abnbs,  David. 

[David  bearing  Goliath's  heiid  and  sword.    He  kneeb, 

aihd  layt  both  at  Saul's  ftei,} 

Saul,  Welcome  to  my  heart, 

MygUuioiiBcfaiimpSMiI  My  ddiverer,  welcome  f 
How  Shan  I  speak  the  swelling  gratitude 
Of  my  full  heart !  or  give  thee  the  high  praise 
Thy  gallant  deeds  deserve  I 

jDov.  O  mighty  Idngl 

Sweet  is  the  breath  of  praise  when  given  by  tiiote 
Whose  own  high  merit  claims  the  praise  they  gi\'«. 
Bat  let  not  this  one  pro^eroos  event. 
By  Heav^  directed,  be  aacrib'd  to  me ; 
I  might  have  fought  with  equal  skill  and  courage, 
And  not  have  giUn'd  this  conquest;  then  had  shaine,- 
Harsh  oUoqny,  and  foul  disgrace  befUl'n  me : 
But  prospVoos  fdvtone  gains  the  pndse  of  vi^onr. 

Saul.  I  like  not  this.    In  every  thing  superior  t 
He  soars  above  me  {cuide.)  Modest  youth,  thouYt  right. 
And  Cmrtune^  as  tfaoa  8ay*8t,  deserves  the  praise 
We  give  to  human  valour. 

Dan.  Rather  say 

The  God  of  hosts  deserves  it 

Saul.  Tell  me^  yoatfa. 

What  is  thy  name,  and  «iiat  tfay  fsther'B  house  ? 

Dam.  My  name  is  David ;  Jesse  is  my  sire ; 
An  humble  Bethlehemite  <rf  Judah'fe  tribe. 

Sard.  David,  the  son  of  Jesse  1    Sure,  that  name 
Has  been  fiuniliar  to  me.    Kay,  thy  vfrfcc. 
Thy  form,  and  features,  I  remember  too. 
Though  flUnt  and  indistiBetly. 

Ab.  Inthbhero 

Bdiold  thy  sweet  muridan ;  he  whose  harp 
BxpeUM  the  melancholy  fteod,  whose  power 
Bnshiv'd  tfay  spirit. 

JknU.  This  the  modest  youth. 

Whom  for  Us  skill  and  virtues  I  prefcrr'd 
To  bear  my  armour  ? 

Dav.  I  am  he,  O  king! 

Saul.  Why  this  concealment  ?  tdl  me,  vaHaat  David, 
Why  didst  thou  hide  thy  Wrth  and  name  tffl  now! 

Dao.  O  king  I  I  would  not  aught  fkt>m  fovoor  chum. 
Or  on  remember'd  services  presume ; 

D 
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But  on  the  strength  of  my  own  actions  stand, 
UngnuMd  and  unsniyported. 

Ab.    -■-  WeU he  merits 

Tbe  hononn  which  await  him.    'Why,  O  king, 
Dost  thoa  delay  to  bless  his  donhttng  heart 
1¥itfa Ms wen-eani*d rewards?    Tliy lovely daogfater, 
By  light  of  conquest  his  I 

Saui  (to  David.)         True :  fboa  hast  won  her. 
She  shall  be  thine.    Yes,  a  king's  wordis  past. 

Dae,  O  boundless  blesdng !  ^Vhat  I  shall  she  be  mine, 
For  whom  contending  mcmarchs  might  ranoaaee 
Their  slighted  crowns  1 

[Sounds  of  mttfteol  imtrtimmti  heard  at  a  diHance. 
Shouting  and  ikightg.  A  grandpneetshn,  Chonu 
qf  H^rew  women,} 

Saul.  How's  this  ?  what  sounds  <rf  joy 

Salute  my  ears  ?    What  means  this  needless  pomp? 
This  merry  sound  of  tablet  and  of  haip  ? 
VHiat  mean  these  idle  instraments  of  triumph  ? 
These  wonen,  who  in  &ir  procession  moT«, 
Making  sweet  melody  ? 

Ab,  To  pay  due  honour 

To  David  are  tiiey  come. 

Saul  CasideO  A  rival's  praise 

Is  discord  to  my  ear  I    They  might  hava  qiar'd 
This  idle  pageantry;  it  wounds  my  soul  I 

[Martial  tymphony:  ttfier  wAscJk  CharuM  t(f  Women 

I. 

Prepare  I  your  festal  rites  prepare  I 

I/et  your  triomidis  rend  the  air  I 

Idol  gods  shall  reign  no  more : 

We  the  Uving  Lord  adore  I 
Let  heathen  hosts  on  human  helps  repose. 
Since  Israers  God  has  routed  Israel's  foes. 

IL 

Let  remotest  nations  know 
Proud  Qdiath's  orertfarow. 
Fallen,  Philistia,  is  thy  trust, 
Dagon  mingles  with  the  dust! 
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Who  feacB  Uio  Lord  of  glory,  need  not  fear 
The  brazen  armour  or  the  lifted  spear. 

III. 

See  the  rooted  8qaadr<Kii  fly  I 
Hark !  their  clamoors  rend  the  sky ! 
Blood  and  carnage  stain  the  field  I 
See,  the  yanqniah'd  nations  yield  I 
Dbmay  and  terror  fill  the  firightenM  land, 
^Vhile  conqaering  Dayid  routs  the  trembling  band. 

IV. 

Lo  I  upon  the  tented  field 
Royal  Soal  has  ihoasands  kiUM  I 
Lo  1  oponth'  enoaagoia'd  ptaia 
Dayid  has  ten  thousand  slain  I 
Let  mighty  Saul  his  Taaqnish^d  thousands  tell. 
While  tenfold  triumphs  Darid^s  victories  sweU. 
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Hr  w  art  thoB  («Um  firom  hMvm,  O  L«df«,  Son  of  the  Maniag !    How  arc 
Ihua  cm  dwwa  lo  tha  gnud,  who  Siu  WMkaa  tbo  aatlon.— /Ml«i. 


PERSONS  OP  THE  DRAMA. 

Belsluuaar,  Kli«  of  Babylon.      I  Daniel,  the  Jewish  prophet. 
Nitocris,  the  Queen- Mother.        I  Captive  Jews,  &e.  && 
Courtlen,  Aitrolocen,  Parasites.  I 

Scem—Babvhn.    Tbne-^lfight. 
The  tDbJeet  is  talten  firom  the  Fifth  Chapter  of  the  Prophet  Daniel. 


PART  I. 

ScKHE— Near  the  Palace  ofSabyUm. 

Daniel  akd  Captitv  Jbws. 

Dan,  Parent  of  life  and  Hght  I  sole  Source  of  good  i 
Whose  tender  mercies  through  the  tide  of  time^ 
In  long  suocessiTe  order,  hare  sustained. 
And  sar^d  the  sons  of  Israel  I  Tbon,  nrhose  povyr 
Delivered  righteous  Noah  firom  the  flood. 
The  whelming  flood,  the  graye  of  human  Idud  I 
Oh  Thon,  whose  guardian  care  and  ontstretch'd  hand 
Rescued  young  Isaac  firom  the  lifted  arm, 
Raised  at  thy  bidding,  to  derote  a  son. 
An  only  son,  doom'd  by  his  sire  to  die : 
(O  saving  fidfh,  by  such  obedience  proT*d ! 
O  blest  obedience,  haUow'd  thus  by  foith  I) 
Thou,  who  in  mercy  sav*dst  the  chosen  race 
In  the  wild  desert,  and  didst  there  sustain  them 
By  wonder-working  love,  thoogh  they  rebell*d 
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And  murmur^  at  the  miracles  that  sav'd  them ! 
Oh  hear  tiiy  serrant  Danid !  hear  and  help ! 
Tlton,  whose  almighty  pow^lr  did.after  raise 
Saooeadre  leaders  to  defend  our  race : 
Who  sentest  TaSiaiit  J4»ha»  tothe  fitfldj 
Thy  people's  champion,  to  the  conquering  field, 
Where  the  rerolving  planet  of  the  night, 
Snapended  in  her  radiant  round,  was  stay'd ; 
And  the  bright  son,  arrested  in  his  course, 
Stapendooaly  stood  still  I 

CBOKUf  OF  Jews. 

I. 

What  ailed  thee,  that  thou  stood'st  still, 
O  sun  1  nor  did  thy  flaming  orb  decline ! 
And  tlioo,  O  moon  I  in  Ajalon's  loiv  vale. 
Why  didst  thon  long  before  thy  period  shine ! 

II. 

Was  it  at  Joshua^  dread  command. 
The  leader  of  the  Israelifasb  band  ? 
Ye&— at  a  mortal's  bidding  both  stood  still : 
'Twas  Joshua's  word,  but  'twas  Jehovah's  wilL 

in. 

What  aU-contEaltiag  hand  had  foree 
To  stop  eternal  nature's  constant  course  ? 
The  wvild'ring  moon  to  one  fix'd  spot  conftie, 
But  His  wltose  fiat  gave  them  first  t6  shine  ? 

Dan,  0  IftotiT  who,  when  thy  discontented  host, 
Tired  oi  J^ovah^  rule,  de8ir*d  a  king, 
In  anger  gkv^  them  Saul ;  and  then  agfdn 
VAdiM'vh^  the  r^al  sceptre  from  his  hand 
To  give  it  David^Datid,  best  belov'd ! 
lOostrions  David  I  poet,  prophet,  king ; 
Thou  who  didst  suffer  Solomon  the  wise 
To  build  a  glorious  temple  to  thy  name,~-< 
O  hear  tiiy  servants,  and  forgive  us  too ! 
If,  by  severe  necessity  compelled. 
We  worship  here— we  have  no  temple  now : 
Altar  <»  sanctuary,  none  is  left. 
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CaoBot  or  Jmm. 

O  Jodah  1  let  tby  captiTe  «odb  dopldra 

Thy  far-fiun*d  temple's  now  no  more ! 
FUl'n  U  Uiy  sacred  liine,  tliy  fi^ory  gone! 
Fall'n  is  thy  temple,  Solomon ! 

Ne'er  did  batbaiic  kings  bdlold,  ^ 

With  all  thdr  shining  gems,  thdr  bamMiM  gdli, 

A  fime  so  perfect,  bright,  and  ftir ; 
For  Ood  liimself  was  wont  t*  inhaUt  there. 

Between  the  cherubim  his  glory  stood. 
While  the  high -priest  alone  the  dazzling  spl^ndoor 
yiew'd. 

How  fondly  did  tlid  Tyilaa  artist  strive 

"Bu  name  to  latest  time  shonld  live ! 
Such  wealth  the  stranger  wonder'd  to  behold : 
Gold  were  the  tablets,  and  ttte  vases  gold. 

Of  cedar  soch  |m  ample  store. 
Exhausted  Lebanon  could  yisld  no  mor«. 
Bending  before  the  Rnler  of  tiie  eky, 

Well  might  the  royal  founder  try, 
FUl'd  with  an  holy  dread,  a  reverent  flsar, ' 
WiU  God  in  very  deed  inhabit  here?  '  ^^ 

The  heaven  of  heavens  beneath  Kisfti^ 
Is  for  the  bright  inhabitant  nnmeet : 

Archangels  prostrate  wait  his  hlgtt  eommandB, 
And  will  he  deign  to  dwell  in  temj^es  made  with  haMdA? 

Dan.    Yes,  tfaon  art  ever  present,  Pow*r  Supreme*!  < 
Not  drcumscrib'd  1>y  time,  not  flx*d  to  spaoe^ 
ConfiiTd  to  altars,  nor  to  temples  bound. 
In  wealth,  in  want,  in  fireedom,  or  in  chains,  '* 

In  dungeons  or  on  thrones,  the  faithful  find  thee !       '  -f 
E'en  in  the  burning  cauldron  thou  wast  near 
To  Shadrach  and  the  holy  brotherhood : 
The  unhurt  martyrs  bless'd  tiiee  in  the  flames ; 
lliey  sought  and  found  Thee ;  callVl,  and  Thou  wnst 
there. 

First  Jew,  How  changM  our  state!  Judah,tbyglorys 
fallen  I 
Thy  joys  for  hard  captivity  exehaog'd ! 
And  thy  sad  sons  breathe  the  polluted  air 
Of  Babylon,  where  deities  obs^ne 
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Inaiitt  the  living  God  j  and  to  Mb  senranU, 
The  fniestB  of  wretdMd  Idob  aad«  witli  iModt, 
Shew  fiontoinalioas  jcora. 

Dan.  'Tb  lieaTea*ft  high  will. 

Second  Jew,  If  I  forget  thee,  O  Jenanlem! 
If  I  not  fondly  eherUh  thy  lov'd  image. 
E'en  in  ttw  giddy  hear  of  tiionghtleBa  mirth ; 
If  I  not  iBther  Tiew  thy  proBtnte  WBlb 
Than  haoghty  Babylon's  impezial  towen, 
Then  may  my  toagne  nftue  to  firame  the  stndns 
Of  sweetest  hannony;  my  rode  right  hand 
Fetfgel^  witil  seonda  syrophoniom»  to  accord 
The  hop  of  Jesse's  son  to  Sinn's  songs. 

J'fnl  Jtw,  Oft  on  Bophraites*  ever  vefdant  banks, 
IVhere  diooplBy  wiUowa  £ina»nM>nmfbl  ihade, 
Witti  aU  tiie  pride  wUch  prosp'rons  fortones  gtre. 
And  aU  til*  nnfctilng  mirth  of  happy  men, 
Th*  »««ttHng  Bob^onians  ask  a  song ; 
Sodi  songa  as  erst  in  better  days  were  sang 
By  Korah's  sonsi  or  heaven-tanglit  Aa^fih,  sot 
To  loftiest  measores  \  then  oox  bursting  hearts 
Fed  aU  their  woes  afresh  \  the  galling  chain 
Of  bondage  emiriies  then  the  firee-bom  seol 
'With  writhfaag  angnish ;  firom  the  trembling  Up 
Th*  nnllnish*d  cadence  bUs;  and  the  big  tear. 
While  it  relieres,  betrays  the  wo-firanght  sooL 
For  wte  can.  view  Bnphrates'  pleasant  stream, 
Itidrooiing  wUlowi^  and  its  verdant  banks. 
And  not  to  wounded  memory  recall 
The  ffiay  groves  of  fartUe  Palestine, 
The  vales  of  Solyma,  and  Jordan's  stream ! 

Hon.  Fbrm  fidth  and  deep  submisdon  to  Ugh  Heaven 
Will  teadi  na  to  endure,  wHboat  a  mormnr. 
What  seems  so  hard*    TUnk  what  the  holy  host 
Of  patriarehs,  saints,  and  prophets  have  sostalo'd 
In  tiie  Uest  canse  of  truth  I    And  shall  not  we, 
O  men  of  Jodah,  dare  what  these  have  dared. 
And  boldly  pass  tiutngh  the  refining  fire 
Of  fierce  alBirtton?    Yea,  be  witoess.  Heaven ! 
Old  as  I  am,  I  wffl  not  shrink  at  death. 
Come  in  what  shape  he  may,  if  God  so  wiQ, 
By  peril  to  confirm  and  prove  my  fiuth. 
Oh  I    I  woold  dare  yon  den  of  hangry  lions. 
Bather  than  pause  to  fiU  the  task  assigu'd 


By  wisdom  infinite.    Nor  tbiak  I  boait  t 
Not  in  myself*  but  in  tiiy  strength  I  trusty 
S[HritofGodI 

First  Jew.       Propbct,  tliy  words  siqiport. 
And  raise  our  unking  souls. 

Dan,  Beh<dd  yon  paUce ; 

There  proud  Belshazzor  keeps  his  wanton  court  1 
I  knew  it  once  beneath  another  lord, 
HBs  grandsire, «  who  subdued  Jehoiaehin, 
And  Iiitfaer  brought  sad  Judah's  c^ptlTe  tabes ; 
And  with  them  brought  the  rich  and  pneloiH  reLka 
Of  our  ftmed  temple ;  all  the  lioly  treosnn^ 
The  golden  vases,  and  the  sacred  cop^ 
Which  graeedi  in  happier  times*  tlie  sanotaarf. 

Second  Jew.    May  He,  to  whose  bVset  use  thoy  were 
devoted. 
Preserve  them  from  poUotioD ;  and  eoee  aiorer 
In  his  own  gradoua  time»  restore  the  temple ! 

Dan.  I,  with  some  fiavour'd  youths  of  Jewish  raoe^ 
Was  lodg*d  in  the  Idng's  palace^  and  instroeted 
In  all  the  various  learning  of  the  east : 
But  H«»  on  whose  great  name  our  iathers  «&U'd, 
Preserved  us  from  the  perils  of  a  court, 
Wam'd  us  to  guard  our  youthful  appefStcs, 
And  still  with  holy  fortitude  rcgect 
Tlie  pamp'ring  viands  luxury  pvesented ; 
Fell  luxury !  more  perilous  to  youth 
Than  storms  or  quiciaaods>  poverty  or  chatas. 

Second  Jew,    He  who  can  guard  'gainst  Ite  fa»w  baits 
of  sense, 
Will  find  tempta^oit's  anaws-hortlass  strike 
Against  the  braim  sUeld  of  tonperaoee.  * 
For  tisth* inferior  flwatitesciilhral  ^' 

The  man,  and  qoendi  th'  iramwtal  light  within  hhto  ;  •     <"* 
The  senses  take  the  soul  an  easy  pray»  •  • 

And  sink  th'  imprison'd  ^Irit  into  farate. 

Don.  Twioe,  thy  the  Spirit  of  Ckxl,  did  i  expound  ■'  -^ 

The  visions  of  the  Uag  i  Ub  soul  waa  toaoV4 
And  twice  did  he  repei^  and  prostrate  laU 
Before  the  God  of  Daniel :  yet  again. 
Power,  flattery,  and  pro^erity  undid  him. 

*  NcbucfaadiMxzar. 
i  Daniel  cbap.  ii.  and  iv 
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When  from  the  lofty  nonpttrts  of  his  pahice 
He  Tiew'd  the  ^Jendonn  tit  the  royal  dty, 
That  magaKJne  of  wealth,  which  proad  Euphrated 
Wafts  from  each  •dktant  eoner  of  the  earth ; 
When  he  b^eld  the  adamantine  towers* 
The  ftrazen  gates,  the  bolwarks  of  Ids  str^igth, 
The  p<mdaH>f;nrdeo8«  lot^s  stnpendons  worlc. 
The  wonder  of  the  world !  the  proad  Chaldean, 
Mad  with  th*  into<ieating  inmes  wUeh  rise 
When  nnconCroIl'd  ambition  grasps  at  once 
Dominion  abs<date  and  boundless  wealth. 
Forgot  he  was  aman,  forgot  Us  Ood ! 
**  This  mighty  Babykm  is  mine,*'  he  cried ; 
**  My  wondreos  powra*,  mgr  godlike  arm  addevM  it. 
'*  I  aoom  snbmlsSloB ;  own  no  Deity 
**  Above  my  own.**    While  the  blasphemer  spolce. 
The  wrath  of  Heainen  inffieted  instant  vengeance. 
Stripp'd  him  of  that  hrfght  reason  he  abnsed. 
And  dtrnwe  him  from  the  cheerfhl  haunts  of  men, 
A  naked,  wvetehed,  helpless,  senseless  thmg ; 
Companion  of  the  trntes,  his  eqnals  now. 
First  Jenh  Jifcr  does  his  Impious  grandson,  proud  Bet- 
shauar, 
Fall  short  of  his  offBnees?  nay,  he  waata 
Tlie  valiant  spirit  and  the  aetivw  soul 
Of  his  progenitor ;  for  ptoasnre's  riave^ 
Though  bound  in  silkea  dieinB,  and  only  tied 
In  flowery  fettecs,  MmnAng  light  and  loose. 
Is  flsere  aobdsMd  than  the  rash  easual  victim 
Of  anger  or  ambition :  these  indeed 
Bum  with  a  fiefeer  bat  aahort-Jtved  lire  ; 
While  pleasure  with  •  cMUttant  flame  consumes. 
War  slays  her  thousands,  bat  destraotive  pleaaure, 
Bfore  foU,  more  fotal,  her  ten  thousands  days : 
TIm  young  luxurious  king  she  fondly  woos 
In  every  shape  of  affl*rous  blandishment ; 
With  adalatfon  smooth  ensmures  hissoul; 
With  love  betrays  hfan^  and  witt  whie  inflames. 
She  strews  her  magie  popples  o>r  his  eondi, 
And  with  delidous  opiates  charms  him  down, 
In  fatal  slumbers  bound.    Though  Babylon 
la  now  invested  by  the  warlike  troops 
or  royal  Cyrus,  Porsia's  valiant  prince  ; 
Who,  in  conjunction  with  the  Median  king, 


59  BlLSHJtZZAB. 


DHliu,fin«dfiir«oiiqaMt,ii0w.    . 
Tottormtheelty;  not  th' impoidiiig  bonWi 
Which  «r«r  wait »  itoge  h«re  fower  to  wris* 
To  thought  onoDMth*  iBfe<nliMtdU«9. 

Dan.  B*e]iintlrftal9fatofuBiv«Ml.d«ead. 
A  mighty  Mrmy  tfarMt'aNr  at  the  8«tM  t 
This  very  night,  M  if  fa  Mon  of  diagtv. 
The  diaaolate  Belataucar  holds  »  fiSMt 
Magniflcentty  faipioiu,  nmat  to  honour 

BoloB,  the  fitronzitft  BofaflonWi  idoL 

Lewd  pannHeo  eoaipoM  hi«  wBBton  oowt, 

Wfaofle  ImpioiM  flatt^rifla  soothe  Us  moostroiw  flsimest 

They  jostifr  Us  vfeas,  and  extol 

His  boestfui  phrase,  as  if  he  were  some  ffod* 

Whate'er  he  eays,  tiiey  sey  j  whet  he  ooiemands. 

Implicitly  they  do ;  they  echo  back  t 

His  blasidimaSes  with  shoefts-el  load  acelaim ; 

And  when  he  wounds  the  tortnr'd  eo»  of  ¥iftae. 

They  cry  "AU  hail  I  Behhosiar,  Uto  for  ev«  T 

To-night  a  thonsaad  nobles  fiU  Us  heU» 

Princes,  and  all  the  dames  who  gnee  the  ooort « 

All  bat  Us  ^rtooos  mother,  sage  Nitocris : 

Ah !  how  oKdOce  the  impioos  king  her  son ! 

She  never  mfagleo  fa  the  midnight  fr»y» 

Nor  crowns  tlw  guilty  baaqnet  with  her  presence.     , 

The  royal  fair  is  rich  to  ev^  nrtne 

Which  can  adorn  the  qoeea,  or  gmee  tiie  woflMB  i 

But  for  the  wisdom  e#  bar  prudent  oooBseis 

This  wretched  empiee  hwl  been  long  ondoae. 

Not  fam*d  8e«iiraniis»  Assyrfa's  pride, 

Could  boost  a>  brigiiler  miad  or  firmer  aottl  s 

Beneath  thegentle  raigB  of  lierodaeh,* 

Her  royal  lord,  our  aatiban  tasted  peaee.  .^ 

Our  capttiKe  mooansh,  sad  Jeheiadbin,  « 

Grown  grey  fa  a  dose  piiMB'e  horrid  gloom. 

He  fk>eed  from  bondage ;  l»moght  the  hoary  kioff 

To  taste  onoe  more  titae  long-fonretten  sweets 

Of  liberty  and  Hfi^  swtafa^  his  agoi 

Ponr*d  in  Us  woands  Hm  hmieat  hatm  of  kindness. 

And  blest  his  setbhng  honr  of  Ule  witk  peoee. 

[  &n»ad  qf  tnm^U  f«  kuard  4Ua  dittance. 
Pint  Jew.  ThatsoHndproolaimathebanytctisbeg«tii. 

*  8  Kings  UT. 
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Second  Jew.  Hartc  I  theikMntiMM  uproar  gi«w»  BunB 
loud,  i 

The  ranlted  foof  reMMBids  with  ihoiits  of  mfartii. 
And  tiie  linn  palBoe  riwket  t  Betfreknyfirienbi 
ThiB  nmdnwm  hi  not  meet  for  lobtr  «•». 
If  any  of  oar  me*  were  foand  lo  neor, 
*Twoold  but  expoae  m  to  the  rode  attack 
Of  ribaldry  obBoene  and  iatldoaajeato 
FVom  IJieae  mad  sons  of  Bdiai,  mote  inflaai'd 
To  deeds  of  riot  by  tlie  wanton  fBaab 

Dan.  Here  part  we  tiien  I  but  when  again  to  meet  > 
Who  knowB,  sftTO  HettY'n?  Yet»  O  my  firienda  I  1  feet 
An  impnlse  more  than  faaman  stir  my  breast. 
Bapt  in  profAietie  wUkaa,*  I  behold 
TUngs  lild  as  yet  from  mortal  sight.    I  see 
The  dart  of  yengeanee  tremide  in  the  air. 
Ere  long  to  ^eroe  the  imptoos  Ung.    B'en  now 
The  desolatfng^  angel  stalks  abroad. 
And  brandishes  aloft  the  two-edg'd  sword 
Of  retribution  keen;  he  soon  wW  strike. 
And  Bobyleo  than  weep  aa  8ion  we|it. 
Pass  bat  8  little  while,  and  yoo  shall  see 
TUB  qaeen  of  dtfes  piOBtrate  on  the  earth. 
This  banglity  ndstress  of  the  kneeling  world. 
How  shall  flfie  rit  dhftonooif d  in  ika  dost, 
In  tamlBh'd  pomp  and  setttary  wo  I 
How  ahal  flhe  tbrood  her  glories  in  flie  dark, 
And  in  upprobrloos  sBenee  hide  her  head  t 
Lament,  O  vifgln  daughter  of  Chaldeaf 
For  tiioa  shalt  fid!  t  Imperial  queen,  shalt  fiilU 
No  more  ffidenlBn  n^bfls  Aall  grace  thy  limbs. 
To  purple  garments,  saekdoth  shall  snoeeed ; 
And  sordid  dust  and  ashes  shall  supply 
The  odYous  nard  and  eaaiia.    Then,  who  saidst 
1  AM,  and  thisre  Is  none  besides  me :  thou. 
E'en  thou.  Imperial  Bttbj^lon,  shaltftU ! 
Thy  glory  qnfte  e<Apa*d  t    The  pleasant  sound 
or  Tiol  and  of  harp  shaH  diaxm  no  more  l 
Nor  song  of  Syrian  damsels  disll  be  heard, 
Beqwudre  to  Ibe  lute's  hncurious  note : 
But  fte  loud  bKtem^  ery,  the  rairen*s  eroak. 
The  bat's  ftll  stream,  the  kmely  owPs  doll  plafnt, 

*  Bm  the  p»oph«Sl«  of  UtWi,  «1»H.  ana  othwt. 
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And  erVy  Udeoas  bird,  with  ominotiB  sluiek. 
Shall  Bcare  affiighted  dlence  firom  thy  walls : 
VHiile  desolation,  snatehiag  from  the  hand 
Of  time  the  aeythe  of  rain,  sits  aloft. 
Or  stalks  in  dreadful  vu^esty  abroad, 
I  see  th'  exterminating  fiend  advance, ' 
Ev'n  now  I  see  her  glare  with  horrid  joy, 
See  towers  imperial  mouldering  at  her  touch ; 
She  ghuices  on  the  broken  battlement, 
l^ie  eyes  the  crumbling  column,  and  ei\joy8 
The  wotie  of  ages  prostrate  in  the  dust- 
Then,  pointing  to  the  misehiefe  she  has  made. 
Exulting  cries,  This  once  was  Babylon  I 


PART  II. 


ScBME.— 7A«  Court  of  SOthaxxar,  The  King  tmted 
on  a  magnificent  throne,  Prtncei^  Noblet,  ond  Attem- 
dants,  Ladieeqf  the  Court.  Music,  A  tuperb  Bcmqitet, 

Pirat  Court,    (rieet  and  Jtneeli.J    Hail,  mighty  *king. 
Second  Court.  Belsbazzar,  live  for  ever ; 

Third  Court.    Sun  of  the  world,  and  Qght  of  kings.  aO 

haUl 
Fowih  Court,    With  lowly  rev'rencc,  such  as  best  be- 
comes 
The  humblest  creatures  of  imperial  power. 
Behold  a  thousand  nobles  bend  before  thee  i 
Princes  far  fam'd,  and  dames  of  high  descent : 
Yet  all  this  pride  of  wealth,  this  boast  of  Uianty,. 
Shrinke  into  nought  before  tliine  awful  eye  i 
And  lives  or  dies  as  the  king  frowns  or  smiles  r 

Bel,  This  is  such  homage  as  becomes  your  love. 
And  suits  the  mighty  monarch  of  mankind. 

F^h  Court.  The  bending  world  should  prostrate  thus 
before  thee ; 
And  pay  not  only  prtuse  but  adoration  I 

Bel.    (jriset  and  comes  forvMrd.)    Let  dull  philosophy 
preach  self-denial ; 
Let  envious  poverty  and  snarling  ago 
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Proadly  dedaim  agauut  the  joys  they  Imow  not. 

Let  the  deluded  Jews,  who  fondly  hoige 

Some  liEmcied  heav'n  horeafter,  mortify 

And  lose  the  actual  Ueaaings  cuf  this  world 

To  purchase  others  which  may  never  come. 

Our  gods  may  promise  les8»  but  gire  us  more. 

in  could  my  ardent  spirit  be  content 

With  meagre  abstinenee  and  hungry  hope. 

Let  those  miqudging  Israelitea*  who  want 

The  nimble  splritB  and  the  actiTe  soul, 

Gall  their  blunt  feelings  virtue :  let  them  drudge. 

In  regular  pfogrenion,  through  the  round  .  > 

Of  formal  duty  and  of  daily  toil  s 

An^,  when  they  want  the  genius  to  be  happy, 

Believe  their  harsh  austerity  is  goodness. 

If  there  be  gods,  they  meant  we  should  enjoy : 

Why  give  us  else  these  tastes  and  appetites  ? 

And  why  the  means  to  erofwu  them  with  indulgence  ? 

To  burst  the  feeble  bonds  which  hold  the  vulgar. 

Is  noble  daring. 

Fint  Court,    ■ '    And  is  therefore  worthy 
The  high  imperial  spirit  of  BeUbazzar. 
Second  Court.  Behold  a  banquet  whidi  the  gods 

might  share ! 
BHm  To^lgU,  ray  Mends,  your  monardi  shall  bo 
blest 
With  every  vwioiiB>oy ;  to-idght  is  ours ; 
Nor  shall  tiie  envious  gods,  who  view  our  bliss 
And  sicken  as  they  view,  te-night  disturb  us. 
Bring  all  the  richest  sjrices  of  the  East ; 
The  odVous  easaia  oad  the  drooping  myrrh. 
The  liquid  amber  and  the  firagrant  gums ; 
Rob  Gilead  of  its  batlms,  Belshanar  bids, 
And  leave  the  Arahian  groves  without  an  odour. 
Bring  freshest  flowYs,  exhanat  the  blooming  spring, 
Twine  the  green  myitle  with  the  short-liv'd  roso  j 
And  ever^  as  the  blushing  garland  lades, 
We'll  learn  to  snatch  ttie  fugitive  delight. 
And  grasp  the  flying  joy  ere  it  escape  us. 
Come--4ill  the  smiling  goblet  for  the  king ; 
Belshazcar  will  not  let  a  moment  pass 
Unmark'd  by  some  ei^oyment !  The  full  bowl 

Let  every  guest  partako  ! 

[Courliert  kvieel  and  dunk. 
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Pint  Ckmrt,  Here's  to  the  king^. 

Ufht  of  the  .woiH  *bA  glery  of  the  earth, 
'Whose  word  is  fiitel 

BeL  Yes  {  we  are  Ukest  gods 

'When  we  hate  poweir,  aod  use  it.    What  is  wealth 
Bat  the  lieh  ttoans  to  gratify  desire  ? 
I  will  not  hare  a  wish,  a  hope,  a  thonght, 
That  Shan  not  know  firtdtkm.    What  is  empire  ? 
The  priTilege  to  poniah  and  ei^oy ; 
To  feel  oar  powM*  in  maMng  others  fisar  it ; 
To  taste  of  pleasore's  cap  till  we  grow  giddy. 
And  thinic  oorselyes  immortal  I  Thto  is  empire  I 
My  ancestors  scarce  tasted  of  its  joys:  ,^ 

Shot  from  the  sprightly  worid,  and  all  its  charms, 
In  cambroos  mi^esty,  in  sullen  state 
And  doll  ansodal  dignity  they  liv'd ; 
Far  from  the  sight  of  an  admiring  world, 
That  WOTld,  whose  gaze  makes  half  the  charms  ot 

greatness; 
They  nothing  knew  of  empire  bat  the  name. 
Or  saw  it  in  the  looks  of  trembling  slaves ; 
And  all  they  felt  of  royalty  was  care. 
Bat,  I  will  see  and  know  of  it  myself; 
Yoatii,  wealth,  and  greatness  court  me  to  be  blest, 
And  power  and  pleasure  draw  with  equal  force 
And  sweet  attraction :  both  I  will  embrace 
In  quick  succession ;  thia  is  jAeasure^  day ; 
Ambition  will  have  time  to  reign  hereafter ; 
It  is  the  proper  appetite  of  age. 
The  lust  of  poweir  shall  lord  it  oneontroIlM, 
When  all  the  generoos  feelings  grow  obtuse. 
And  stem  dominion  holds  with  rigid  hand 
His  iron  rein,  and  sits  and  sways  alone. 
But  youth  is  pleasore^s  houJ* ! 

Firtt  Ofm-i,  Parish  the  slaVr 

Who  with  ofllcioas  eomsel  would  oppose 
The  Idng's  derfre,  whose  slightest  wish  is  law ! 

Bel.  Now  strike  the  loud-toned  lyre  and  softer  late ; 
Let  me  have  music,  with  the  nobler  aid 
Of  poesy.    Where  are  those  cunning  men 
Who  boast,  by  chosen  sounds,  and  mcawir'd  sweetness, 
To  set  the  busy  spirits  in  a  flame, 
And  cool  them  at  their  will  ?  who  know  the  art 
To  call  the  hidden  powers  of  numbers  forth, 
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And  make  that  pliant  instrument,  the  mind, 

f2fl?;!i*'i*  S?'^*^'*^  »»»»I»**y  *rf«wnd, 
«tHMUent  to  the  master's  artfiil  hand  ? 

Such  magic  is  in  song  I  Then  give  me  somr ; 

Yet  not  a*  first  such  Boul-dissolying  Binrins 

As mettUiesoften'd sense,  b«t such b«Ui me..«« 

As  may  faflame  my  spirit  to  despise 

m^w'*'!f  ^^^  *^  Presomptuoos  boy 
Who  rashly  dares  e'en  now  invest  our  city. 
And  menaces  th'  invindbte  Belshawar. 

C^  grmid  concert  of  music,  ajter  whtch  an  od«?.] 

In  vain  shall  Penian  Cyrus  dare 
with  great  Belshazzar  wage  unequal  war  j 

In  vam  Darius  shaU  combine, 
I>arius,  leader  of  the  Median  line ; 
While  &ir  Euphrates'  stream  our  walls  protMsta. 
And  great  Belshazzar's  self  our  iata  directs 

War  and  femine  threat  in  vahi,  ^^ 

While  this  demi.god  shall  leiga  i 
Let  Perria's  prostrate  king  confess  his  power. 
And  Med]a\i  monarch  dread  his  vengeful  how. 

On  Dura*s«  ample  plain  behold 
Immortal  Belus^f  whom  the  nations  own  • 
Sublime  he  stands  in  bumish'd  gold,  * 

Tn  **nSl!.t  •  "f^?*"  ^  ^"^^^  ***«"  crown. 

lo-nigbt  his  deity  we  here  adore. 

And  due  libations  speak  his  mighty  power. 

Yet  Belus*  self  not  more  we  own 
Than  great  Belshazzar  on  Chaldea's  throne. 

Great  Belshazzar  like  a  god. 

Rules  the  nations  with  anod ! 

*  Daniel  iii. 
t  See  a  «ry  fine  detcrlption  of  the  temple  of  thte  idol« 

The  towViflff  f«M 
Qt  Bri,  Chaldean  Jofe^  lurpaadq^  tu 
That  Doric  temple,  which  the  Elean  chleb 
Ral«'d  to  their  thunderer  from  the  spoil*  of  war  » 
Or  that  loole,  where  th'  Ephesian  how'd 
Tb  DIaa,  qvees  of  hearen.    Bight  towers  arise, 
■■A  above  each.  ImmeaMraMe  helsht. 
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A  monusncnt,  at  eMe.  oTeartera  pride 
And  BlsTtBh  supetstlttaD,  &a 

Judah  Retlored,  hook  i. 
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To  great  Brtwlmmrar  be  the'geblet  crownM ! 
BelahasEzarls  name  tiie  eehoiag  rooft  rdwund ! 

BeL  Enoogh  I  the  UndHng  raptnra  fires  my  brain, 
And  my  heart  dances  to  the  flatting  soonds. 
1  feel  myself  a  god!  why  not  a  god  ? 
What  were  the  deitkn  oar  fathers  worshipped  ? 
What  was  great  Nhnrod,  our  imperial  foonder  ? 
What  greater  Belos,  to  whoae  pow'r  ditine 
We  raise  to-night  the  banqoet  and  the  song ; 
Bat  yoathful  heroes,  m<nta],  like  mysetf. 
Who  by  their  daring  eara'd  divinity  ? 
They  were  but  men :  nay,  some  were  less  than  men. 
Though  now  revered  as  gods.    What  was  Anubis, 
Whom  Bgypt's  aai^ent  sens  adore  ?    A  dog ! 
And  shall  not  I,  young,  valiant,  and  a  king, 
Dare  more  ?  do  more  ?  ezeeed  the  boldest  flights 
Of  my  progeaitors  ?— Fill  me  more  wino. 
To  cherish  and  exalt  the  young  idea !  (he  drink*.) 
Ne'er  did  01yn4>iaa-Jopiter  himself 
Qnaff  such  immortal  draughts. 

First  Court,  What  eoold  that  Canaan, 

That  heaven  in  hope^  that  nothing  in  possession. 
That  air-built  bliss  of  the  deluded  Jews, 
That  promis'd  land  of  milk  and  flowing  honey ; 
What  could  that  fiuaded  Paradise  bestow 
To  match  those  generoos  joiees  ?  - 

Bel.  Hold— enough  t 

Thoa  hast  rousM  a  thought  By  Heav^  I  will  ei^oy  it : 
A  glorioos  thoogfat  I  which  will  exalt  to  rapture 
The  pleasures  of  the  banquet,  and  bestow 
A  yet  untasted  re&h  of  delight. 

Firtt  Court.  What  means  the  king  ? 

Bel.  The  Jews !  saidst  thoa  the  Jews  ? 

Firit  Court.   I  speke  of  that  nndime,  that  outcast 
people,  ' 

Those  tributary  creatures  of  thy  power. 
The  captives  of  thy  will,  whose  very  breath 
Hangs  on  the  sovereign  pleasiure  of  the  king. 

Bei.  When  that  abandou*d  race  was  hither  brought, 
Were  not  the  choicest  treasures  of  their  temple,  i 

C Devoted  to  their  Ood,  and  held  most  precious,)  i 

Among  the  spoils  which  graced  Nebassar's  *  triumph,  i 

And  lodg'd  in  Babylon  ? 

*  The  name  of  Nebuchadnezzar  not  being  reducible  to  tcisc,  1  ' 


First  Court,  0 1dog\  they  were. 

Second  Court.    Hie  Jewa,  with  sopcntitioiis  sire  be 
hold     . 
These  sacred  gymbois  of  their  anoieat  faith : 
Nor  has  activity  abated  aagtat 
The  rey'rent  love  they  bear  these  hxAy  relies. 
Though  we  deride  their  law,  and  seom.  tiieir  persoBBw 
Yrt  never  have  we  yet  to  human  use 
Devoted  these  rich  veeseb  set  apart 
To  sacred  pnrpoeos. 

Bel,  I  joy  to  hear  it ! 

Go— fetch  them  hither^    They  shall  grace  oar  banquet. 
Does  no  one  itir  ?    Belshazzar  diaobey*d  ? 
And  yet  yon  live  ?     Whenoe  comes  tins  straqge  reluc- 
tance? 
This  new-bom  rev*rence  for  the  helpless  Jews  ? 
This  fear  to  ii^ore  those  who  cant  revenge  it  ? 
Send  to  the  aaered  treasury  in  haste, 
Let  all  be  hither  brought  ;<-<*who  answers  dies. 

IThetfgooiU, 
The  manfling  wine  a  higher  joy  will  yield, 
Four'd  from  the  precious  flagons  which  adom'd 
Thdr  £Br-fom'd  temple,  now  in  ashes  laid. 
Oh !  twill  exatt  the  pleaauro  into  transport 
To  gall  those  whiBiiig,'praying  Israelites ! 
1  laugh  to  think  what  wild  £smay  wiU  adze  them. 
When  they  shall  leam  the  use  that  has  been  made 
Of  an  thefa:  holy  trumpery ! 

[  The  9eudi  are  brought  in. 

Second  Court.  It  eomes ; 

A  goodly  shew !  how  bright  with  gold  and  gems  I 
Far  fitter  for  a  youthful  mooareh'ft  board 
Than  the  oold  shrine  of  an  unheeding  God. 

Bei.  Fill  BM  that  JHBsy  gioblet  to  Uw  b«im« 
Now,  Abraham !  let  thy  wretched  race  expect 
The  fia>le  of  their  &lth  to  be  folfiird } 
Their  second  temple,  and  thehr  promtaM  king ! 
Now  will  they  see  the  God  they  vainly  serve 
Is  impotent  to  lielp  i  fw,  had  he  pow*r 
To  hear  and  grant  their  pray*r,  he  would  prevent 
Ihis  profanation. 

have  adopted  that  of  Nebawar,  on  Uie  auihority  o«  the  iostoioM  and 
Icuned  antbor  of /MdoA  KcJlPrcA 

fe« 
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[A»  the  kktg  U  going  to  tbrinkt  ikmnder  it  heard  i  he 
HarUfirom  the  throne,  epiee  a  hmnd,  whieh  ^mitet  en 
the  waU  them  teorde,  Mim,  mMvm,  tbkml,  upbassin. 
He  tettJhU  the  goNet,  emd  etrnnde  teon  attHn^  tS 
tpeeehku  horrer,    Attetmrtmndeeemierr^ledJ} 


Firtt  Court,  (oS^  a  long  pome.  J    Gh,  traiMcendeDt 
hoRor  I 

Second  Court.  What  nay  thit  niean?   The  kiag  is 
greatly  moved  1 

Third  Court.   Nor  is  it  Btraiig»— who  nntppali'il  ran 
▼lew  it? 
Those  sacred  caps  1  I  doubt  we*ye  gone  too  br  1 

First  Court,  Observe  tiie  fear-stroek  Idiig !  his  starts 
ingeyes 
RoU  horribly.    Thriee  1m  easay*d  to  speak, 
And  thrice  his  tmgae  refus'd. 

B^  Cin  a  low  trembling  voice.  J  Te  mystie  words ! 
Thoa  semblance  of  a  hand !  fUa^Te  forms  I 
Te  wild  flmtastic  images,  what  are  ye  ? 
Dread  shadows,  speak  {    Explain  your  dark  intent ! 
Ye  will  not  answer  me — ^Alas  I  I  feel 
I  am  a  mortal  now-— My  failing  limbe 
Refose  to  bear  me  up.    lamnogodi 
Gods  do  not  tremble  tlias—Sapport  me,  hold  me :    • 
These  loosen*d  Jokits,  tliese  knees  wliich  smite  eacb 

other, 
Betray  Tm  but  a  man— a  weak  one  too  i 

Firet  Court.    In  truth  *tis  passing  strange ;  and  foil 
of  horror! 

Bel.  Send  for  the  leam'd  magicians,  every  sage 
Who  deals  in  wixard  speDs  and  magic  charms. 

[Some go  out, 

Firtt  Court.  How  fares  my  lord  the  king  ? 

BeL  Am  I  a  king  ? 

What  power  have  I  ?    Ye  lying  slaves,  I  am  not 
O  sonl-distncting  sightl  bat  te  it  real? 
Periiaps  *tte  fimey  all,  or  the  wild  dx«am 
Of  mad  dtetemperatore,  the  fiunes  of  wine  I 
I'll  look  npon't  no  more  I— So— now  Fm  well ! 
Ii«m  a  king  again,  and  know  not  fear. 
And  yet  my  eyes  will  seek  that  fatal  spot, 
And  fondly  dwell  upon  the  sight  tliat  blasts  them  I 
Again,  *tis  there !  it  is  not  fancy's  work. 
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lMeit«IUl!  'tis  written  «n«ke«l^l 
I  we  ttie  writing,  bat  the  Tiewlen  writer, 
Whol  wbBtiehe?  (Xbthocror!  Iiorror!  hofror! 
It  cannot  be  tbe  God  of  these  poor  JEews^ 
For  what  Is  He,  flMt  He  cMi  tlHK  afiUet  f 

Second  Court.  "Let  not  my  lord  the  Ung  be  thus  dis* 
maf'd. 

Third  Court.  Let  not  a  phantom,  an  iUoflfre  shade. 
Disturb  the  peace  of  him  whe  rolee  tin  wmUI. 

Bei,  No  more,  ye  wretched  sycophmito  \  no  more ! 
The  sweotMtaete  wUdi  flattery  now  can  strike, 
Harsh  and  discordant  grates  apon  my  soul. 
Tlalk  not  of  power  to  one  so  Itdl  of  fear, 
So  wwak,  so  impotent  I    Look  on  ttmt  wall ; 
If  tiioa  woold'st  soothe  ray  soul,  explain  fbe  writing, 
And  thou  Shalt  be  my  oracle^  my  god  ! 

0  tell  me  whence  it  came,  and  what  it  means, 
AadlUb^eine  I  am  again  a  Ung! 

Friends  I  Princes !  ease  my  trodUed  breast,  and  say 
What  do  the  mystic  fifaaraeters  pertend  ? 

Fint  ebti#t.TiB  not  in  as,  O  king,  to  ease  thy  spirit ; 
We  are  not  sldll'd  in  those  mysterioas  arts 
Which  wait  the  midn^iht  studies  of  ttie  sage; 
But  of  the  deep  diriners  fhoa  dialt  learn, 
The  wise  astrologen,  the  sage  magidaas, 
WluK  of  events  uAom,  take  secret  note. 
And  hold  deep  commerce  with  the  unseen  world. 
Enter  Attrohgert,  MagieUm»,  %c.  ^c. 

BeL  ApsneoB6ik,  ye  sages,  'tis  the  Idng  commands ! 

t  They  kneei. 

J*t.  Has,  mighty  king  of  Babylon ! 

BeL  Nay,  rise: 

1  do  not  need  year  homage,  bat  your  help ; 
The  world  may  worsldp,  yoa  most  counsel  me. 
He  who  declares  the  secret  of  the  king. 

No  common  honours  shidl  await  his  skill ; 
Our  empare  shall  be  tax'd  for  his  reward. 
And  he  himself  shaU  name  the  gift  he  wishes. 
A  splendid  scarlet  robe  shell  grace  Ms  Hmbs, 
Ifis  neck  a  princely  chain  of  gold  adorn ; 
Meet  honours  for  su«lh  wisdom ;  he  diall  rule 
The  third  in  rank  throagliout  our  Babylon. 
Second  Awt.    Soch  recompense  becomes  BcUhazzar's 
bounty. 
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Let  the  king  qieak  tlie  secret  of  Ma  bouI  ; 
Which  heard,  his  hamUe  creatareB  shall  nnfold. 

Bek  CpomU  to  ihe  waU^J  Bet  bo— look  there— behold 
those  cfaaraeten ! 
Nay,  do  not  start,  Cor  I  will  know  ffadr  meaning ! 
Ha  I  answer ;  speak,  or  instant  deatii  awaits  yoa ! 
What,  dumb !  all  dumb !  where  is  yoor  boasted  skill  ? 

[  2%«y  confir  together. 
Keep  them  asunder— no  ooiifed*racy— 
No  secret  plots  to  make  your  tales  agree. 
Speak  slaves,  and  dare  to  let  me  know  the  wont  I 

[  Thfy  kneel. 

First  AH.  O  let  the  king  forgive  his  Aiithfal  servants  T 

Second  AtL  O  mitigate  our  threatened  doom  of  death ; 
If  we  declare,  with  mingled  grief  and  shame, 
We  cannot  tdl  the  secret  of  the  king, 
Nor  what  these  mystic  characters  portend ! 

Bel.  Off  with  tiidr  heads  I  Te  shall  not  live  an  hour  I 
Curse  on  your  shallow  arts,  your  lying  science  1 
"Pis  thus  yon  (wactise  on  the  credulous  world. 
Who  think  you  wise  because  themselves  are  weak  I 
But,  miscreants,  ye  shall  die  1  the  power  to  punish 
Is  all  tiiat  I  have  left  me  of  a  king. 

Pint  Court.    Oreait  sire,  suEpend  their  punishment 
awhile; 
Behold  Nitocris  comes,  thy  royal  mother ! 

EtUer  QvuKH. 

Queen.  O  my  misguided  son ! 

Well  may*Bt  thou  wonder  to  behold  me  here : . 
For  I  havs  ever  ehann*d  this  scene  of  riot» 
Where  wild  intemperance  and  dishonoured  mirth 
Hold  festival  kapore.    Yet,  6  Belshazzar ! 
I  could  not  hear  the  wonders  whidi  befell. 
And  leave  thee  to  the  workings  of  despair : 
For,  spite  of  all  the  anguish  of  my  soul 
At  thy  offences,  I'm  thy  mother  still ! 
Agaiiut  the  solemn  pnrpose  I  have  formed 
Never  to  mix  in  this  unhallow'd  crowd, 
The  wondroos  story  of  the  mystic  writing. 
Of  strange  and  awful  import,  brings  mc  liere ; 
If  haply  I  may  show  some  likely  means 
To  fathom  this  dark  mystery. 

Bel.  Speak,  O  queen ! 
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Mf  listloing  flool  shall  hang  upon  thy  wordB» 
Aud  prompt  obedience  follow  them ! 

Queen.  Then  heur  me. 

Ainong  the  captave  tribes  which  hither  came 
To  grace  Nebaasar^s  trimni^  there  was  brought 
A  youth  named  Daiiiel«  foyonr'd  by  Uf^  Heaxen 
With  power  to  look  into  tiie  seor^  page 
Of  dim  faturity^a  myateiions  yolame. 
The  spirit  of  the  holy  gods  ia  ior  hint ; 
No  vision  so  ob8<nire,  so  deei^y  bid. 
No  sentence  80  perplexed,  hot  he  eaa  solre  it  t 
He  can  unfold  the  dark  decrees  of  fote. 
Can  trace  each  crooked  labyrinth  ot  thongfat, 
Each  winding  maze  of  doubt,  and  make  i6  clear 
And  palpable  to  sense.    He  twice  explain'd 
The  monarch*8  mystic  4ream6<    The  holy  seer 
Saw,  with  prophetic  spirity  what  befeU 
The  king  long  after.    For  his  w<»idrona  skill 
He  was  rewarded,  honour'd,  and  careas'd. 
And  with  tiie  rulers  of  Qialdea  rank'd : 
Though  now,  alas !  thrown  by,  his  services 
FoiTfotten  or  neglected. 

Bel.        ^  Send  with  speed 

A  messu^e,  to  command  the  holy  man 
Tovfletiis  <m  the  instant. 

^H'  I  already 

Have  sent  to  ask  his  presence  at  the  palace ; 
And  lo !  in  happy  season,  see  he  eomes. 

•  Enter  Daniel. 

Bel.  Welcome,  thrice  venerable  sage !  approach. 
Art  then  that  Daniel  whom  my  great  fore&ther 
Brought  hither  with  the  captive  tribes  of  Judah  ? 

Dan.  I  am,  O  king ! 

BA  Then  pardon,  holy  prophet ; 

Not  let  a  Just  resentment  of  thy  wrongs. 
And  long  neglected  merit,  shut  thy  heart 
Against  a  Idng^  request,  a  suppliant  king  I 

Dan.  The  Ood  I  worship  teaches  to  forgivei^ 

StfL  Then  let  thy  words  bring  comfort  to  my  soul. 
I've  heard  the  spirit  of  the  gods  is  in  thee ; 
That  thou  canst  look  into  the  fates  of  men. 
With  prescience  more  than  human  I 

Dan.  Hold,  O  king  ! 
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Wisdom  ifl  firom  above ;  tis  Ood*8  own  gift ; 
I  of  myself  am  nothing :  bat  from  Him 
The  little  loiowiedge  I  poesess,  I  hold; 
To  Him  be  «U  the  glory  I 

Bei.  Tken,  O  Daniel! 

If  ihon  indeed  dost  boast  that  wondrooa  gift» 
That  liscalty  divine ;  look  Oere,  and  teU  me  I 

0  say,  what  mean  those  myatie  charaeteta  ? 
Remore  this  load  of  tennor  firom  my  aonl, 

And  hottoani  ioeh  as  Idnga  em  give^  await  Hiee. 
Thoa  Shalt  be  great  beyond  thy  Bool*ft  amUChNB, 
And  rich  above  thy  wildett  «taream  ef  wealtli ; 
Clad  in  the  soariet  robe  onr  BfMes  wear. 
And  graced  with  prineely  ensigiis,  thoa  shaR  stand 
Near  oar  own  ihrmie,  and  third  wttUn  our  emplm. 

Dan.  O  mighty  kii^*  tby  gifts  witii  thee  remain. 
And  let  thy  high  rewards  on  others  lUl. 
The  princely  oidgn,  nor  the  scarlet  robe. 
Nor  yet  to  be  the  third  within  fliy  teabn, 
CantoachthesoalofDanid.    Hononr,  flme, 
All  that  the  wxwld  caUs  great,  thy  erown  ttself, 
CoaUL  never  satisfy  the  vast  ambition 
Of  an  immortal  spirit;  laspire 
Beyond  thy  power  of  giving ;  my  Ugh  hopes 
Beach  also  to  a  crown—bat  'tis  a  crown 
Un&ding  and  eternal. 

First  Court,  Wondrons  man  I 

Oar  ptieats  teach  no  sndi  notlona. 

Dan.  Yet,Oldngl 

Though  all  onmoved  by  grandenr  or  by  gift, 

1  will  nnfold  the  high  decrees  of  Heaven, 
And  straight  dedare  the  mystery. 

Bd,  Spflidc,  O  proph^! 

Dan.  Prepare  to  hear  what  Idngihave  seldom  lieard ; 
Prepare  to  hear  what  ooartters  stfdom  teU  \ 
Prepare  to  hear— 4fae  truth.    Hie  ndgMy  God, 
Who  mlea  the  sceptres  and  the  hearts  of  kings, 
Gave  thy  ranown'd  forefother*  here  to  rrign, 
With  sach  extent  of  empire,  w«iglit  of  power. 
And  gveatneas  of  dmnbdon,  flie  wide  earth 
Trembled  beneath  the  terror  of  his  name, 
And  kingdoms  stood  or  fdl  as  he  decreed. 

*  Nebndwdiwwar. 
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Oh!  daDfferoaapiBimele  of  poorer  supreme} 
Who  can  stand  safe  upon  He  treachVoas  top^ 
Behold  the  gazing  proetrate  woiid  beiowv 
Vfhom  depth  and  distance  into  pigmies  shiMc, 
And  not  grow  giddy  ?    Babylon's  great  king 
Forg«»t  he  was  »  arao,  a  helpless  man, 
SofctJAct  to  pain,  and  sin,  and  death,  Uke  othera  I 
Bat  who  shaA  flght  against  Omnlpotenea  ? 
Or  who  hath  hardan'd  his  obdurate  heart 
•Against  the  majesty  of  Heav'n,  and  pvoBparad? 
The  God  ha  bad  iDsnlted  was  aTeng*d ; 
From  empire^  firan  the  joys  of  social  UIIb, 
He  drove  him  jfotth ;  extingnish'd  reason'k  lamp; 
Qnenefa'd  that  bright  spmdc  of  Detty  within ; 
CompeUVl  Urn  with  the  fovest  brutes  to  roam 
For  scanty  paalimi  i  and  the  moontain  dews 
Fell,  cold  and  wet^  enbfs  dsfenDeless  kead^ 
Till  he  confese'd-Jet  nMn,letmonBielM  hear^ 
Till  he  confessed,  **  I*ridewa9natmadBMmimV 
i  NU,  OrawftilintaaeeofdiTinediqdeasarel 
BO.  Vrooeedl  my  sonl  is  wrapt  in  ilx*d  attention  1 
DcM.  O  king  I  thy  grandsire  not  in  vain  had  simfd, 
K  fhxn  his  error,  thoa  kadst  learnt  the  trath. 
The  story  of  Ms  fldl  tiioa  oft  hart  heaH, 
But  has  it  taoihitheo  ndadom?   Tlmi,  Hke  idm. 
Hast  been  elate  with  power,  andawi  wUli  pride. 
Like  him,  ttumhast  defied  Am  UTing  Go& 
Nay,  to  bold  thoagktskast  added  deeda  mom  boM. 
Thoa  hMt  emnrrodght  the  pattern  he  beqoeath'd  thee, 
\  And  quite  fiitgDtte  example;  hast  pi  ilbn'd 
'  vnth  imploaakaad,  the  ▼essek  of  the  tesaple: 
Those  vessels^  sanrtf  ftttd  tff  ^wU**^'*^  to^, 
l%ea  kaatpoQatid  with  nnhaUow'd  lips, 
lAntli  HMHft  tkateitranMnifeief  fdtttl  diAanehb 
Tlioa  hast  adored.  Ilw  goda  of  wood  and  steae. 
Vile,  senseleM  deWes^  the  work  of  hands, 
Bnt  Hb,  the.Kk«  of  kkffs,  and  Lort  ef  lords, 
In  whom  eadati  thy  hfO)  tky  sonl,  thy  hreath. 
On  whom  thy  bdng  hangs,  thoa  hast  denied. 
Fint  CornH.  Ctuiie  ta  the  atken.)  With  what  an  holy 

boldnesa  ha  Mprwrea  him  1 
Second  Court,  Spsh  is  the  feariess  oonMenee  of 
Tirtoel 
And  such  the  rigliteeus  eemage  ihoee  maintain 
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Who  plead  the  caOM  of  truth !  ,  The  Jun«Ue«t  wor4  •: 
He  atten  had  been  death  to  half  the  court. 

Bd.  Now  let  tfie  mystic  writuig  be  explaln'd. 
Thrice  VtoeztAle  sage ! 

Dcm.  Of  mighty  king  I 

Udtih/theil,  its  awfol  import :  Heaven  ha*  wumbv'd, . 
Thjf  detg*  ofroyaUy,  and  soon  mU  end  thetn^ 
Our  God  ha*  weigh'd  thee  in  tJie  even  balmte^. 
Of  hi*  own  AoJy  laWf  wad  find*  thee  warding  .*    < ,     .  .■  i. 
And  last,  ihp  kingdom  sTutU  he  tcrfitted/rom  the«  t    .  ^ 
And  know;  *(he  Mede  and  Tertian  *haU  po**f**  it,  . 

BeL  Qrtart*  up.')  Ifrophet,  when«baUthisbe?   .    . 

Dan.  In  God'A  own  time  :>  , 

Here  my  commission  end» ;  t  may  nc\t  utter 
More  than  thbti'st  heard :  but,  oh  I  rezaember,  khyr  1 
Thfdilytf  are  nomber^d :  hear,  repent,  and  liyo  I 

BeL  Say,  prophet,  what  9ao  penitence  avail  ?    ,   * 
If  Heaven^  decrees  immutably  aitC  fix.*d» , 
Can  prayers  avert  onr  fate? 

Dan.  Tbey  change  our  hearts, 

And  that  dispose  Omnipotence  to  m^rpyf*         ,.  ^  *^  ^ 
*Tia  man  that  altefff ;  (W  is  still  the  same. 
CmdltoMftfeaUHeavenVcorepiaitSt;.  >         -\       < 
And'i^htttl'th' uplifted  thunder  is  withheld, 
'Tis  prayer  that  dcipificatw  tb*  isW^n^toS  bott. 
Good  Hesekiah*s*  days  were  number'd  too.^    . 

But  penitence  an4  &ith  were  mighty  pVe095( 

At  merey^  thx^ne  ^ey.nerejr  plead  in  yaW.  ^ 

Bel.  Stay,  prophet,  and  recelTe  thy  pvomis!d.giil>  .> 
The  scarlet  robe  and  princely  ebain  axe  thiae  j  . 
And  let  my  heitilds  publish  through  the  land  -.  \ 
That  Daniel  stands,  in  dignity  and.pow^      >\      .  ^  -. 
The'ttittrd'ih  Babylon.    These  Just  reward*    . .    -  > 
Thou  well  maT*8t  daim>  though  sad  ^y  p*GflMM<{y  i"  ' 

Queen,  Be  not  deceived,  my  son  1  nor  let  thy  soul 

Snatch^an,  )in«4ipti|ii%nuiiiieiit^xtv«Mhrr«dA>Mil) 

On  the  4read  biiok  of  .tlMfttnamaiidottagifir  ^n-    - 
Whi«h,yawnabciDeat]l4he*.         •:...)        --  ^ 

Dan.  s  O  iiitoppy  Ittng  f 

Know  what  mtut  happen  on^ek  magt  hafve»«9Mb 
Itemember  that  *th,  terrible  to.  mieet 


»i 
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Great  evils  impreporM  t  and,  oh,  Belahazcar ! 
In  tlie  wild  moment  of  dismay  and  death. 
Remember  thon  wast  wara*d  I  and,  oh  I  remember. 
Warnings  desfiia'd  are  condemnations  then  I 

lExeuni  Damibl  and  Qubik.  . 

JSeJL  "Us  well— my  sonl  shines  off  its  load  ci  care : 
'Us  only  the  oftneure  is  terrible. 
Imagination  firames  erents  nnknown, 
la  wild  fantastic  shapes  of  hideoos  ruin ; 
And  what  It  fears,  creates  1— I  know  the  worst ; 
And  awfid  Is  tiat  worst  as  fear  coold  feigu ; 
Bat  distant  are  the  ills  I  have  to  dread  i 
What  is  remote  may  be  uncertain  too ! 
Hal  prinoesl  hope  breaks  in  i— This  may  not  be. 

Firti  Court.  Perhaps  this  Daniel  is  in  league  with 
P«Bia; 
And  bribed  by  Cyrus  to  report  these  horrors. 
To  weaken  and  impede  the  mighty  plans 
Of  thy  imperial  mind! 

Bel.  *T\s  very  tike. 

Second  Court.  Return  we  to  the  banquet. 

BeL  Dare  we  venture  ? 

Third  Court.  Let  not  this  dreaming  seer  disturb  the 
Ung, 
Against  the  power  of  Cyrus  and  the  Mede 
Is  Babylon  secore.    Her  brazen  gates 
Mock  all  attempts  to  force  them.    Proud  Euphrates,  ■ 
A  watery  bulwark,  guards  our  ample  dty 
From  all  assailants.    And  within  the  walls 
Of  this  stayendous  oq^tal  are  lodg*d 
Such  vast  provisions,  sndi  exhausUess  stores. 
As  a  twice  ten  years'  siege  could  never  waste  i 

B^.  Cembracei  him.)  My  better  genius !  Safe  in  such 
resources, 
I  mock  the  proifliet    Turn  we  to  the  banquet ! 

iA§  Utey  are  going  to  mume  their  placet  at  the  hanqttet, 
a  dreadful  uproar  u  heard,  tumwMuouM  cries,  and  war- 
Ukeeoundt.    AU  etand  terrified.    Enter  toldiers,  vnth 
their  eword*  draim,  anil  wounded.] 
Sol.  Oh,  helpless  Babylon  I  Oh,  wretched  king  • 

Chaldea  is  no  more,  the  Mede  has  conqnerM  1 

The  victor  Cyrus,  like  a  mighty  torrent. 

Gomes  mshing  on,  and  marks  his  way  with  ruin ! 


74  BlZLSlfAZZAlt. 

Destruction  is  at  hiinfl;^  cstmp^  txr  perish. 

Bel.  Impossible !    Viliun  and  slave,  thou  liost ! 
Enphrates  and  the  bracen-fates  secure  us. 
While  those  remain,  Belshazzar  ]augha  at  danger* 

Sol,  Bttidurates  is  diverted  from  its  course ; 
ThebraEaagatea«Mbiusl^tbecity^t«kfliv«   ,         ,<y 
Thyself  a  prisoner,  and  thy  empire  lost*  , )  i 

B^.  Oh,  prophet  I    I  remember  thee  indocdi  ->• 

[  He  rum  out.     They,  foifow  in  the  utmoH  confutiaif. 

Enter  several  JewSy  Medes^  and  Bahylohiani.      ^ 

First  Jew.  He  comes,  be  cornea  I  the  long  pcedU;|4i 
prince,  -        .'// 

Cyrus !  the  deatinM  instrument  of  Heav'n  .  ,  // 

To  free  our  cesptive  nation,  and  restore  .  ,- 1- 

Jehovah's templa.    Carnage  marks  his  wfty,  .,  y 

And  conquest  sits  upon  im  plume-^orown'd  helm  \ .    .1  • 

Second  Jew,  What  noise  is  that  ?  .^. 

First  Jew.  Hark  I  *tis  BeMwjoan'ft  Toicf) '• 

Bel.  (without. )  O  soldier,  spare  my  Ufe,Mid  aid  loy 
flight!  ■>■-••;•  .'T 

Such  tnwwref^  tbaii  renraid  the  gentle  dcod         , , 
As  Persia  never  saww    TU  be  thy  .slave,;  •  .  ....,-.  ..^ 
1*11  yield  my  crown  to  Cyrus ;  I'll  adore  <    1 

His  gods  aod  ttdnv^-rU  kneel  and  kii»  thy  foot,  -  >    ;/: 
And  worship  thee.    It  is  not  nuich  I  ask^  •( ) 

Pil  live  bg  bondage^  beggavy>  and  pain,  /'p 

So  thou  but  let  me  live.  // 

Sol,  Die,  tyrant,  die !  / 

Bel.  O, Daniel  1  Daniell  Daraell  . 


Snter  Soldier. 
SoL  Belahaxcar'sdeadl 


t 

I 

'  I 
The  wretdiod  lung  breathed  out  his  furious  sou)  .  ■  .  /^ 

In  that  tremendous  groan.                                   >  •  ;[ 

First  Jew.  Belshttzxar*s  deadl. 

The%Judah»artthoufreeI    The  tyniiir«  fallal  ,  ,/ 

Jerusalem,  Jerusalem  is  free  1                                .  « 


« 
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PART  III. 

Enter  Banibi.  and  Jbws. 

Bbl  boweth  down,*  and  haughty  Nebo  stoops ! 
The  idols  fall ;  the  god  and  worshipper    . 
Together  foil  I  tognher  they  bow  down  I 
Sadi  o<lier»  or  themselTea  fliey  cannot  save. 

0  Babyltni,  where  i«  thy  reluge  now  ? 

Thy  wisdom  and  thy  knowledge,  meant  to  save, 
Penrertthee;  and  thy  blessfaig is  fliy  bane ! 
Where  are  thy  bmtish  deities,  Chaldea; 
Where  are  thy  gods  of  gold  ^-Oh,  Lord  of  life.' 
Thoa  Tery  God  I  so  Ml  thy  fi>es  before  theel 

FiniJew.  So  fell  beneath  flie  terrors  of  Thy  iwme 
rhe  idoIGhemosb,  Moab'ts  empty  tmst  $ 
80  Ammonitish  Moloch  sank  before  Thee  $ 
Mai  PfafllBtine  Dagon :  so  shall  foil. 
To  tfane't  remotest  period,  an  thy  foes, 
Tkiomphant  Lord  of  hosts  I 

Ain.  How  chai^*d  our  fate ! 

Not  for  myself,  O  Jadah  I  but  for  thee, 

1  shed  tiiese  tears  of  joy.    For  I  no  more 
Most  Tiew  the  cedars  which  adorn  the  brow 
Of  Syrian  Lebanon ;  no  more  shall  see 

Thy  pleasant  stream,  O  Jordan  1  nor  the  flocks 
WUeh  whiten  aU  the  mountains  of  Jndea ; 
No  mOTe  these  eyes  delighted  shall  review 
Or  OinneI*lB  heights,  or  Sbaronli  flow*>y  valos. 
I  must  remain  in  Babylon !    So  Heav'n, 
To  whose  awards  I  bow  me,  has  decreed 
I  ne*er  shall  se*  thee,  Salem  1    I  am  old ; 
And  few  and  toilsome  are  my  days  to  come. 
But  we  shall  meet  in  those  celestial  dimes. 
Compare  with  whidh  created  glories  sink ; 
Wh«v  dnners  shall  have  power  to  harm  no  mor^; 
And  martyr^i  rirtae  rests  her  weary  head. 
Thoogh  ere  my  day  of  promised  grace  shall  come, 
I  shall  be  tried  by  perils  strange  and  new ; 
Nor  shall  I  taste  of  death,  so  hare  I  leam'd. 
Tin  I  bare  seen  the  captive  tribes  restored. 

*  Itaiah  xWi. 


7B>  BHUMm^^k^ 

Pint  Jew.  AnAUute^  VleW/ondetair<»d(teif  faiflK»«^^ 

towen,  -•■■    ■    "      '  ■    '  '    "  '     '  ■    -•'••'•»"■-< 

Imperial  Satem?  !..-'n// 

Dan.  Tfe*i  My  ^ottBBftll'friifttodsl         '  «  "'f 

You  shall  behold  the  seomA  t8ni^e<lii^  »   .  -  *  .^  -  ,  .r  o<^ 

Now  bent  with  hoary  age ;  we,  whose  charm'd  efeii^- 
Beheld  the  maUAM^'iS^tif^flAimiV^'-    >'  "-'<l  f- ''  ^^ 
SUm^tmej^ i4iAettl^hi»T»ttfttgWtf <»iie^JMMt«gen)^>  '"^ 
That  model  of  perfection  !  '^'  < '' • ' 

Second  Jew,       '  '•''"'''  ■  '  '■WW'fel»iaer*^''^"<  ^'>  t-tTiv,^: 
ShaU  such  a  ^1ia^<^«trtiM«r#|^rJib^fh<ft'«ffifth1    '' '  * 

Dan.  Wen ha^yowtwnte MBMiebiWtt'ctf ^aMfl^*"^ 
Well  have  mB\xiti^'f<itirp&t^<S9ihPmfti9§  t-    •  •  *"'  "«"'> 
And,  nnreplning, »itolt'«h«  toftefdreg^      '•>'    ''^  ^  ■^''  ^^' 
Of  adverse  fortune  T'-Ha^i^I^^B^^tW^^  '^'""^  '•'»'i 
O  guard  against  the  perils  of  success  I 
Prosperity  dissolves  the  yielding  soul, 
And  the  bright  sun  of  shining  fortune  melts 
The  firmest  virtue  down.    Beware,  my  friends, 
Be  greatly  cautious  of  prosperity  I 
Defend  your  sliding  hearts ;  and,  trembling,  think 
How  those,  who  buffeted  affliction's  waves 
With  vigVous  virtue,  sunk  in  pleasure's  calm. 
He,  t  vi^  of  spedal  grace  had  been  allowed 
To  rear  the  haUow*d  &ne  to  Israel*^  God, 
By  wealth  oorrupted,  and  by  ease  debauched. 
Forsook  the  Ood  to  whom  he  rais'd  the  fene ;  - 
And,  sunk  in  sensual  doth,  consum'd  his  days 
In  vile  idolatrous  rites  !— Nor  think,  my  sons. 
That  virtue  in  seque8teT*d  tolitude 
Is  always  found.    Within  the  inmost  soul 
The  hidden  tempter  lurks ;  nor  less  betrays 
In  the  still  seeming  safety  of  retreat 
Than  where  the  world  her  snares  entangling  qyreada. 
More  visible  to  sense.    Guard  every  thought : 
Who  thinks  himself  secure  is  half  undone ; 
For  sin,  unwatch*d,  may  reach  the  sanctuary : 
^Tts  not  the  place  preserves  us.    Righteous  Lot 
Stem*d  the  strong  current  of  comq^n's  tide, 
E*en  in  polluted  Sodom ;  safe  he  Hv'd, 
Wldle  drenmspective  virtue's  watchfiil  eye 

*|Uia.  t  Solomoo. 


Far  from  the  obyious  perils  which  alarm,  .,  , 

Wifii  palpable  temptation,  secret  sin  (.  ...  .1 

Ensnar'd  hkjipiil}  he  tviwtedUa  himaelf ; 
Security  betray'd  hiB4^  flSldh^  r«U.    , 
Second  Jew.   Tbyficade&fccpaiiyeliiJvi^qcJhMiijffhttt/ 

AsifapeDofadapavthnd^riAT^dtheiuu  ,  ..   ^,: 

friend,  ..  ;.,.„j  „.  „     ,.  „.,  .,, , , 

Seem«  of  peao%  «|9^  iyfBpny  is  fiill*n ! 

2km.  8pjWsial»a^liU9•fp^lvd««,MPbKm9l&L      =        i  ., ' 
^>«lM»<QrQ«!d»«haUpwish«llwtioii^«k,  ,  ,.^//   .,.,; 
Cormpted  ple«awf»4]|.th9  tm^Md  wftvvs      .,,-/.        v/ 
or  life*s  polluted  8t|:eWD>wP|d  madly  qwt  .       ,n/v 

The  firing  7joni^9k»efp4i:«lkiii4«race  I  ^     ...•, 

:         .  ' '  .      ,  .",       •  .  t'j 

*  -i.*   '■-••••  ■   .        .       .    .         .  ,     ,.,A, 

<li.' '-  y  T '   J  nt  ,     .•■'-.'  II,      •        ,     •:••>!  j  ■ 

'it'.:    '  .      -.«  •    ■  ■     /'    «  'i  ■  il 

.ink,   i      >  ^.,    .....     .       .       ■;    •;.-,-,  ^;-    'IJT.V/ 

i>  /"■>''  .:          I      ■.   .  ■.   ...1    .  ;     1  ;    )  J4*/  t  .'i^i 

i"-  ■        ''-.  ■     ;       .     •.••',0  :.j  ■  (•  ■  •  -7  -'T 

-'•'■'  -  ..'          .'       " ;.  I  ■  :;-.■'■'.  ♦■       ;  .  '5 

:-u\:        .'-  ..',■'.'.'    .^  \-    ,     -if    •■..'"  i 
'/-'■'  ■'■     ■-       v-  .  'J  .    "t.:    .  • ,  •''  \  .         •    A 

■'    '     .•  -.  -!  ...  .-  '.- '  .'»•.  f  ..I'  r 
.   •  >"   I  . .        ' ' .  ff      ■ ,  • .    i  .•  w  .  ■ ,  <<  r 

-{./:   •      •  •        -      ;-;:•;>;     ...'  ■■.  .n  I 

<)'-•,''    .  ■      •-',•■'        ■'       >  'f  'I 

*i'r.'i«.j'.  -iiiii  ■.    )'        1.  ..■  •   ■,.   ,.?•'-  I  .-       .1' 

.  'n.   ."'..*/  • .  ■'  .'    '.«'    ;  :.  •.  f  ■'  ~J-"     '  >/ 
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DANIEL: 


TlM  lighMou  ii  daiivtnd  oM  of  tlwiUa,  u4  the  wickad  eonMli  In  lpl>  tl**! 

/VoMrte  ^  5MMiw. 

Or  pent  dM  plw  gniida  vote  latpnndra  la  JudM. ' 

IiwqpaftlM  da  tvompw, 

lb  Mt  p«U^  »  i^fclMippM 

Dm  pitfM  d«  t'atUAci.  , 

Uu  rttw  Bobia  na  pant  ■onpfonnar  an  «rttrai 

la  baaaiMa  at  U  maliea 


PERSONS  OP  TKB  DBANA. 


Dvhn,  Ui«  or  HeOi*  and  Bm- 

bfloo. 
PlMniaoM,>Oiiatleni^  «liBMie* 
Sonunii^     S    to  Dmlel. 


Atmtpm,  a  yowtf  lledhn  tovd. 
iMnd  and  •MNVft  or  fiaoMl 

Oaal*l«  .     / 


The  Ml^ecft  Is  taken  tmai  te  Sixth  Chapter  of  (be  Prophet  DanleL 


rt«f< 


PAKT  I. 


PSARMAOM,  SOBAMUS* 


Phar,  Yes  .— t  bare  noted  witb  a  jealous  eye» 
The  power  of  thia  new  foiToiirite  1    Daniel  reigm^ 
And  not  Darios  I    Daniel  guides  the  spiioga 
Which  move  this  mighty  empire  I    High  he  site, 
Supreme  in  fitronr  both  with  prince  and  people ! 
Where  is  the  spirit  of  our  BfecQan  lords. 
Tamely  to  crouch  and  bend  the  supple  knee 
To  this  new  god?    By  Mithras,  *tis  too  much ! 
"^•^n  great  Arbaces*  race  to  Daniel  bow. 


Tbe  raoantaiD  pine,  whoaa  twlatin;  Abre*  cl 
The  eiiTth,  deep  notodl    BlOi*  k*pe  to  il 

Too  bio  io  (■TDDi.lui  t^  Jieen^ai'tiitft 
Ofnlcfllj-mindilg  jealoufly  toTCUtabiaL 

Piar.  Bather  lie  >it>  too  high  to  tit  Bsrni 
Yn !  he  haa  rencfa'd  Uist  plnnade  or  paws 
Wbldidoaety  toadies 

taut  thou  grown  g«y 


Duliu,  joBt  mi  ell 

11,1.  iHiSUli?  5*1,  HMff  Iw  »■"»«««  w™ ..  • 
" '—  -"■«.  by  Butt'ry-i  pleaoot  cu| 


Sor.  .    ,   But,U 

Tor  Daniel's  WSk  (s  fas  mum  grs 
U  eo  rep1et«  with  goodp^BtH  ft 
With  etaij  lirtiie,  no  exnc^y  K 


alliliigmi<Gt9  mine  eye  but  deeds  of  tr^n^M^,, 
w  pan)  i  for  e^lteblu  wAi  ^    .  ^_^,  I 

ni'd!  Injuitlcfl  nndlraimrtlalttuUi.        _|j.,  ,  ■ 


TtitifiriimtmtSatfBtfjhttia 

Hm  ret  tMidT'd  DO  for^. ' '^V't  too  KMn 

Tba  Hed>  cf  nlclitr  daedi  in  libMog  ben. 

En  thx^  tM>  Uf  (Hibetitfea  Wfif^  bnd 
l-Udi^^tafarnaiidbelK.   ThWffl^BljrtjIf 
CaawtOB  cmr  (^lowu  nl«iui    Ipr  1  oboU  nu^ 
Thi  aU  irf  atl  yoiu-  couihIi,  and  t^e  wel|(U 
Of  fTWTT  imttn^rity. 
*>'■■  \\l      liBlietnuM"         r 

Phar.  WiUioiir  nimcjialc jnotlte nao«  WD9t 
A  cbmou  laitd  of  Tn  a6t,  rhu  DUMt  JVpujD 
At  Dooid^d  ouJCiiiio  I.    But  tba  ai^cofl 


TlU Irat  the  young  Anupea ;  heinelines  .■.:"f.v\ 
To  Daniel K^l^^^jl^  ,<fi|«4t«.«Miil^i tssn  lUiH  h  sA 
WHhraTi8h'dearv|^4M»|«^ito4«ies|.  A  c^^i;  >i-»>J// 
"'^^Iffil^WPfllSJIPnfi*  Jeroaidein,  and  reads  .^  >& 
The  T<diime  «C^^kv^*^oMft»iMe'tekcnrtrj^.'£r  ^ioo  I 
To  hail  the  jB^|niij^Btar:#^^hfeida]B?  ^  7c  t  ^  :  At^ii  oT 
Bat  looks  for  soq^HR^fHei^l^praalBBlSuv '  i^M  ^ili 
So  tliej  pretoid,  t^m  ^i^ins^l'H0nmpi<hliB('4lMBiiAaN(^ 
Conceal  whatever  ^t^t^arf  istda^Md  •'  «^  ^  viV/ 
'Gainst  Da^ilrivr  Be  H^tDfi^yeaMJta^^Mri  ^  ^  '^<^ 
TokeephinMbDntheiOAwHiL       ^     ^        •    ^<  f!j.v*</ 

Tb  now  aboat  the  hear  (tf  JDaniarii  fmaycff :        ^  ''^^^^ 
AraspestoM0'#tlitiaitaiii«D&>day    ^  < '""^ 

They  wffl  not  sit  in«staneik}    Haste  we  them  '^ 

Dss^rns  of  higfa  impdgl  wismi  jsio  ttMSHlsM,'  '* 

Should  be  aoGonipli8hrd»r>6eBti]9whldli  dlMefiM,  '     '^' 
And  comrage  wfaiAsfldfleve%  dettrfi»Mieaid^      -       ^'J 
Of  ling'Hng  dreamspectaon. '  1Ile'hMlliB)^Mt'     '  •' '  '^^ 
Seiae^tkd  p&MfM  bemiSa,  makes  the  thought    < '  "^ 
Start  into  ioakhataetfeii^xiAdratttacei'  -      '' 

Flans  and  perfoi^  T«eoh»eS  and  eHeetttdsl  -    >   '  ^"  ^  ^ 

ii£Om  1  ir- '.{■/?  Joa  >(cA  ,t:iA'^\ 

ex.-:  «<'^'  r-  -**jA^*.-M' )  y-r^        ■  ..i  ;■.<  .'j;H 
/>Ti);'  ■•..•;n  ■!-;,    -T""-  ..L-vit:  yjiP-'i!'  i*..  -^i.-o-j  '.t«IT 


Ar,  l^SiWi  iiwbee^  ttwiceTe^eriAle  salfcT  /  .! 
Enlighten'tty dark min^ wt^fhlB new rayi  ]'.  '^.'^^ 
This  dawn^  of  ud^tioh  I  Tell  me  more  '  '  ',, . 
Of  this  expected  Kifigl  this  Comforter!  '  "  \  / 
This  Promise  ol^thk  notions !  tiiU  great  Hope  ',. 
Of  dttStfei  t^rtel!  to  iinbdm  WSpSietr,^^  .;,,  ^ 
TIds  Wondertttl,  thte  tbtghty  CbUhcellor !  ,  i j  j/^ 

This  Byerlastitiig  I^T^^'  This.P^nce  of'j^JM'pt  ,  j; 
This  Balm  of  Oilea^,  \s)Aidti  slidlt  hct^  live  \^  Q>)i\v^^  x  j  i 
OfoniV^TM/aaiari^f  tifilsAfefetot  ,  '     ^vvM 

Redeemer,  Saviour;  Sukbte^,  %U^V  <i^^^       ' 

B  2 


'8S  DAXfBL. 


1/ 


Don.  Bnmjhfto miiwtt* <T itfih mB^amm^.f  •  '« ' 
Bat  not  floougfa  to  aoottie  Hie  wuAiHiB  inUe  • 
Of  vaift  pUlBM^tir  I  aMogb  to  chMT 
Oar  path  we  aeet  tiM  Mil  ii  kM  in  ^koudsi 
And  hesTen'f  MraflhadovM  Nrt  ii|MA  the  Ttov  I 

u#r.  Goon,UertM9e!  leMldJbroverJienv  i 

Untired,  thy  ndnwrnWoii  1    Tflttmehoir 
I  BhaU  obtain  the  fiupoor  of  thftfc  0«4 
I  but  begin  to  ]BM%  hut  iain  iipwillaam. 

Dan,  By  daap  h«miMy«  by.ftttbtmfa^l4 
By  hdy  deeda^'boit  IMof  of  Iratag  Mth  1 
O  fidth,*  thou  wwdorwwwktog  pihMi|ito, 
Eternal  iDbftaiMe  of  oar  present  hope, 
Thoa  eTidenoa  of  tUagi  itfriribial 
l¥hat  cannot  man  aoBtain,  anitafai'd  by  tfaee ! 
The  time  would  Ml,  and4he  hriglit  itar  of  day 
Would  qaeneh  hie  beamg  in  oeean,  and  redgB 
His  empire  to  the  tUver  foeen  of  night  ( 
And  she  again  deseeod  tiie  steep  of  itoarea. 
If  I  shooldteU  what  wonders  Mth  achieved  •  • 

By  Gideon,  Bafak,  and  the  lioly  seer, 
BllcanahV  ton ;  <he  ploos  Qileadlto, 
m-lhtedJepMhahl    H«of2orahtoo,t 
In  strength  uneqaaHTd ;  aiid  the  dieplierd-ldng, 
Who  Tanqaiflh*dGafh*af»tt  giant  1    NeedlteU 
Of  holy  pMtOieCs^  who  by  conqa*ring  fidih, 
Wrought  deads  faereMUe  to  mortsK senee; 
Van<iaiHK'd  eautendfaig  Ungrdonis,  qudl'd  ttwin^pfr 
Of  ftuioos  pestili»eei  estfeoffalih^d  ft«l> 
Vietorioas  Cilih  1  athers  by  thea  eadwd 
Exile,  disgrace,  icafdMcy^  and  deadkl- ' 
Some,  unoomplainhig,  bore  (niar  ba  itdesmVI  • 
The  meanest  eaieMiM  of  "wtil-tried  fidth) 
The  crnel  motfldng,  and  tfce  Utter  ttfoa^ 
Foul  iBhUtqay,  and  uadesevvM  i^oash ; 
Despisfaig  shama,  that  death  to  homan  prido! 

jir.  How  ffua  thii  fidtt  be  sooglit  ? 

Jkm.  By  earnest  prayer 

Solicit  first  the  wiMom  from  above ; 
Wisdom,  whose  fruita  are  pmity  and  peace ! 
Wisdom  I  that  bright  hutoUigence,  whieh  sat 
Sapreme,  when  With  his  golden  oompassast 
•  Hetnrvmi  si.  t  ta&ioii. 

t  See  Pandiic  t<Mt,  boefc  vlL  liae  OB.    PMverfte  vlli.  sr. 
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Th*  EttftuI  f>te&At  likff  iOivte  4irthe  Wit[^'  i    -  < ' 

Prodacedhte'lbir  idea  into  Ugiit;  .  .'f 

And  eiud,  that  all  wasgoodt  WisdoiQ,  Ueat beaMkl.  . ( > 

The  brightn«B^<tf  thd  etierlaBtixig  light!       >         •  ^'  •> 

The  spDitea  mbvor  ctf  the  power  6i  God !  :      r. 

Thereflaocshiageafth^ali-pifeifec^iidiidr  '  . 

A  Btream  tranfltastot^  fLwring  ftolniJio  aovite     -      j 

or  glory  infinite !  a  doodlan  Uglit  1 

Defilement  Gaanotteiiota,  not  Bin  pcMate  ;     ■ 

Hemnstairaintrilrsrl    Npt  Ophir*«  ga)d 

Nor  Ethiopia'^  gemc  can  matdi  her  pfice  '    .'' 

TherubyofttuB-niiiieispalehefaraher!  .      u 

And,  like  the  oil,  E&faa^  bennty  b)es8M» 

She  is  a  treasure  whidi  dotii  gnxw  hf  vse^ 

And  molt^ly  l)y  ^M&ding' !    She  contains  / 

Within  hetielf  the  sum  of  esecellenee. 

If  riches  avB  deeteed,  -wisdom  is  weidth!  / 

If  pmdence,  whore,  shall  keen  inrention  find  i 

Artificer  move  cunHiog  ?    IfreitowQ,  ^  >v 

In  her  right  hand  it  comes  1    If  pieiy^     .  r. 

Are  not  her  laboma  virtues  ?    Ifthelei^ 

Which  sage  experienoo  teaches,  )o  \  she  scans   .       .  ^ 

Antiquity's  darH.tnttbst  tbo  post  she  knows*  .  .j 

AntidpatasifboJflitvtfo^jttQtfey^irtS'  ,  ^i 

But  from  thoipiArolBtf  k^  of  ^avg  foreknowlodg^fi  x  i 
F^mher89miS8klM»o£tiie>)Mnaii^j^8!r$  ,,/.// 

Shewp%hal«flSNlfcBrjiithcMmis>eB#witfiniow?.;  H   . 
ResolTiugallintatbeilkiwcotr^^fiU^  .       ;  ,  ,.  -     si 
For  earthly  hl<iwii^gH,gw4pMto  jixgi  fty  ffrajai:,  ,■  . 
And  qualified;  fof  l^t»  for  stveogthi  for  gracfs  .  j.. . : 
Unbounddi(tl9qp«tati<H|.  ,y 

At,  (■:.>•', ,  .    ..  ]^4)w,  Q proph^I    .   ...  . 

Explain  the  s^crat  tlonliis  wUttk  raok  my  mind,  . 
And  my  weakjaftMO  iqtwfoiwid*  .  Oivo  wo  »omo  Uoo 
To  soundttlMt^iiiha«f  IffOTideKieol  O  san     .  • 
Why  the  ungodly  ymiipfr?  why  Qieir  root.. 
Shoots  deep,«aiA^«ir  lUidc  branches  fiourish  htix  •  \ 
like  the  green  bay4foe.?  wHy  lihezightopupi  msip»  ,  , 
Like  tendePfioiftiB  to  AivVing  winds  eai,90«'%.  'i 

Is  stripped  aadfttfOk  in  naked  rirtoe  bare*  >  / 

And  nipp'd^  cswil  «oiFQW'»  hitii)g.bMt9^  2. 
Exphiin,  O  I^OPiid,  these  mystcriQO^  ways 
TomyfUat^HiBehOBiioik!    For  as  yet 
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IVe miieh toIennL.    Fab: tarath's iramoital ani^ 
Ib  tometiineB  hid  in  doods ;  not  that  her  ligl^t 
Is  in  itself  4electiTe»  botobscor'd 
B7  my  weak  pr^adice,  impecEect  fiMUi, 
And  all  the  thonaand  caoaee  whidt  obetrncfc 
The  growtt^  of  |^dne«s. 

JDon.  Follow  me,  Araape«. 

IVithim  thoa  ibalt  peruse  the  sacred  pag^e, 
The  book  of  life  et«mal  1  that  will  shew  thee 
The  end  of  the  nn^odly ;  thou  wilt  owO 
How  short  their  longest  j^eriod ;  wHt  perceive 
How  black  a  night  succeeds  thc^  bxighteat  day  1        ' .  '[^ 
Thy  purged  eye  will  see  God  is  not  slack.  \>\ 

As  men  count  slackness,  to  fulfil  his  word. 
Weigh  wen  tUs  book ;  and  may  the  Spirit  of  grace. 
Who  stamp'd  the  seal  of  trutii  on  the  blesa'dpf^e,   . 
Descend  into  thy  soul,  remove  tliy  doubts^     .■ 
Cteax  the  perplex'd,  and  solve  the  intricate, . 
Till  foith  be  lost  insight,  and  lM>pe  in  j  ox  i  .     j 

•  '     ;  '.  ■'      ••■;  -i:  1 
.■    •;       ••    .'i    .;,.,> 

PART  III.  •'  •  ^  '"-<» 

•     <<    «   '.    'I    ii'j.  _>1 

Paeswknts,  (ffid  CouBTipas;    ''  ' '  '  "j^^ 

Phar.  Haai  king  Darius,  lite  for  Avef)  '       '^ 

Dor.    '        '  Welcomer  '.;' ' 

Wdoomd,  my  princes,  presidents,  and'fHencIsi    "         '' 
Now,  tell  mcj,  has  yqur  wis<3oin  aiighi  devised  |  J  '^,|'".^  / 
To  aid  the  commonwealth?  In  our  new  empire,  '   '," 
Sobdoed  Chaldea»  is  theve  aught  rtifa'tiiiUr      ' '         ';.  ^' 
Your  prudence  can  sugg-est  to  serve  the  state,        ' '  '. 
To  benefit  the  subject,  to  redress'        '    "    '     ' '    '  ''  ,,/ 
And  raise  the  inJurU  to  assist  th* oppressed.  ' ' '  '"  <"  ' 
And  humble  the  oppressor  ?  If  you  know,     . "  "    '  ! 

Speak  freely,  princes !  Why  am  I  a  king, 
Except  to  poise  the  awfut  scale  of  justice   '  •       - ' 

With  even  hand ;  to  minister  to  want ; 
To  bless  the  nations  with  a  libVal  rule. 
Vicegerent  of  th'  eternal  Oromasdes  ? 
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All  eomiBel  were  BOperfiuous. 

Dor.  H<:fl[(r,  PhaitKUixA! 

No  adulation:  'tis'thft'd'eat&or  Virtuft; 
^ho  flatten,  Id  c^  sill  mankinftth^lotwkt;  '  '  i  :    a 

Save  he  who  courts  the  flatt'ry. '  Khigb  are'iM^iil,  '-M  ''^'i 
Ab  feeble  attd Wfmil^  iChose  they  rule,  >^ ' '^^ 

And  bom,  like  tliera,  to'  dte.  'tike  Lyiditu'taoyiM-ehi '''  ^' 
Unhappy  Cw«a8,la^ly  slit  aloft,  '  '  '•    '•  -i  -..l 

Almost  above  mbiti^ity ;  now  see  hltn'l  '' J  '•  -  •  <  ^^  xn 
Sank  to  the  vile  confitlon  of  ft'iAave*  '  '  "  ''"'  '"^'^ 
He  iwells  the  train  of  CyrtisI  1,  Hke  htin,  -  ^  ">'•'  ^'  ^< 
To mia'ry am obnoxlons.  See th!d thron^ ;  '  '  '  '.  v''^ 
This  royal  throne  ti!ie|rreiitK(Aa88!iri01*d;  '  '  • 
Yet  hence  his  prid^  expieU'd  him'  \  Yoftder  trail,  '^ 

The  dread  1(e9rrUlcwt9tin;^tbfh^ey«8  '•'-'■•' 

Of  proud  Bekhazxar  shewed  \  sHd  itno/aaxAhi^-     "  >'-** 
Of  heaven's  tremendotri  veng^HnM!  'iata*<AiflVI;''   '*•-  ■' » 
Unwam'dby8oaie±aiii{A^«>'AeHdlitfidbr    ''  '"') '  ^^ 
Yet  to  their  dire  calamities  I  owe 
The  brightest  gem  that  gUstens  in  my  crown. 
Sage  Danid.    If  my  speech  have  aoght  of  worth. 
Or  if  my  life  with  augh^  pfF  fop^  lye  graced. 
To  him  alone  I  owe  it. 

Sor,  {euide  to  Phamacets^         Now,  Fhamaces, 
IVUl  he  nm  o*er,  and  dwell  upo^  lus  pr^se. 
As'if^ri  Wef  tad  heard  Jt;  nay,  wffl  Well     '       -'^  "^ 
The  naoseons  cablogoe  Wi^  many  a  Vbi^e 
His  own  fond  ^aocy  coins.  ,  ... 

Phar.     ,     ■7/^^'''-'^'^'''^gtfeat'i5^Q8'r   i 
Let  thine  unwortny  servant's  words  find  grace, 

And  meet  accepia^ce'ln  Ilia  Voy^^'  '  .  '  ' ',  "'  '"'"''^ 
Who  sayagatea  the  East!  X^t  ubt  the'kliirf''  '  '  ;"  f 
iVith  aag^hearm'y  braver/  '^'•'- ''^i^"-  ■  "'^  ■.!•  =  ••■-i 

j^        , ,  ;*"'■■ ,     '        '•'   tHknlaiiea/fipyikj-  "•• '' 
I  know  thWraVsi'  in'^ ;  T  bat  m^ai^t  to  chid^. 
Thy  flattVy,nqt  reprove  thee  for^ thy  zeiEQ.'  '    ' 

Speak  boldly,  triehos,'  as  in(tn  should  speak  t^  man.  ^ 
Perish  the  barbarous  maxims  of , the  East,  ' 

WUdi  basely  wdQld  enslave  the  freeborh  tnind,  '  'J 
And  plunder  man  of  the  best  gift  of  heaven^  ' . '    ! 

His  liberty  of  BOOl..      .  '' 

Phar.  Darius !  heAi*  me. 

Thy  princes,  and  thd  captains  of  thy  bands, 


88  DAl^lfiL. 


nit 


Thy  praadenta,  the  nobles  who  bear  rnje  .  ,^^ 

O'er  proTinoes,  and  I,  thine  humble  creature,  ^ 

Leas  than  the  least  in  merit,  but  in  love. 

In  seal,  and  dat7»  equal  with  the  first,       .      ,, 

We  haye  deyised  a  measure  to  oonflrm 

Thy  intent  empire,  to  establish  firmly  ..  ^,, 

Thy  power  and  new  dominion,  and  secure  I 

Thy  growing  greatness  past  the  power  of  change.      , 

Dar,  I  am  prepared  to  hear  thee ;  speak,  Phj4n>ac(ni, 
''  Phar.  The  wretched  Babyloiuans  long  have  grv«u' j 
Beneath  the  rule  of  princes,  weak  or  rash.  /. 

The  rod  of  power  was  swayM  alilce  amiss 
By  feeUe  Merodach  and  fierce  Belshazsar.  / 

One  let  the  slacken'd  reins  too  loosely  float 
Upon  the  people's  neck,  and  lost  his  power '  ,  \ 

By  nerreless  relaxation.    He  who  followed 
Held  with  a  tyrant's  hand  the  cruel  curb. 
And  ebeck*d  the  groaning  nation  till  it  bled ;  | 

On  different  rocks  they  met  one  common  ruin. 
Their  edicts  were  irresolute,  their  laws 
Were  feebly  plann'd,  their  coundls  ill  advised ; .  , ; 
Now  80  relax'd,  and  now  so  overstrain'd,   ,  ,  , 

That  the  tired  pei^le,  wearied  with  the  weight ' 
^niey  long  have  borne,  win  soon  disdain  contiyDl,    .  -x 
Tread  on  dl  rule,  and  spurn  the  hand  that  guides  thei||. 

Dor.  But  say^  what  remedy  ?  .,' . 

Phar,^  That  too;  Ototo^t 

irhy  servants  have  provided.    Hitherto  ,.,       .^ 

They  bear  the  yoke  submissive.    But  to  fix   \         ., , 
Thy  power  and  their  obedience,  to  reduce  ^  ^ , 

All  hearts  to  thy 'dominion,  yet  avoid      .  •    '  -r 

Those  deeds  of  cruelty  thy  nature  starts  at. 
Thou  shotUdst  be^  by  some  imiMeriai  act    .  .  yy 

Of  abednte  dominion,  yet  anstaln'd  ^ 

By  aught  of  barbarous.    For  know,  O  king'  I 
Wholesome  severity,  if  wisely  fram'd  .  t 

With  sober  discipline,  procures  more  reverence 
Than  all  the  lenient  counsels  and  weak  measures       . , ' 
Of  firail  irresolution.  \\ 

Dar.  Kow  proceed 

To  thy  request       « 

Pf^r,  Kot  I,  but  aO  request  it 

Be  thy  imperial  edi<i«  issued  straight, 
And  lei  a  firm  decree  be  this  day  pass'd. 
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ImToeaUey  as  our  Median  laws 

Ordaiii,  that  for  the  space  of  thirty  days  '^ 

No  Botject  in  thy  realm  shall  aaght  revest 

Of  god  or  man,  except  of  thee,  O  long  I 

Bar,  Wherefore  this  strange  decree  P 

Fhar,  *TwilI  fix  the  crown 

With  lasting  safety  on  thy  royal  brow. 
And,  by  a  bloodless  means,  preserve  th*  obedience 
Of  this  new  emigre.    Tbinic  how  much  *twiU  nuse 
Thy  high  renown  1  *TvdlI  make  thy  name  reTered 
And  popolar  beyond  example.    >Vhat  I 
To  be  as  heaven,  dispendng  good  and  ill  J 

For  thirty  days !    With  thine  own  ears  to  hear 
Thy  people'ii  wants,  with  fbine  own  liberal  hands 
To  bless  thy  suppUant  sntgects  I    O  Daritu !  ^ 

Thoalt  seem  as  bounteous  as  a  giving  god ! 
And  reign  in  every  heart  in  Babylon 
As  well  as  Media !    What  a  gloiioos  state. 
To  be  the  sovereign  arbiter  of  good ! 
The  first  efficient  cause  of  h^piness  1 
To  scatter  mercies  with  a  plenteous  hand. 
And  to  be  blest  thyself  in  blesdng  others  I 

Dor,  Is  this  the  general  wish? 

[Prineei  and  courtiers  kmtiU 

^  C^^f  Pres.  Of  one,  of  all. 

^hold  thy  princes,  presidents,  and  lords. 
Illy  coanaeUorsy  aad  attains  I    See,  O  Idng 

[preKnting  the  edkt. 
Bdiold  tlie  instrument  our  zeal  has  drawn ;   . 
The  edict  is  prepax'd.    We  only  wait 
The  confirmadon  of  thy  gracious  word. 
And  thy  imperial  dgnet. 

I>ar,  Say,  Fhanuices, 

What  penalty  awaits  the  man  who  dares 
Trsnsgres^  our  mandate  ? 

Phar,  Instant  death,  O  king ! 

This  statute  says,  "  Should  any  sulidect  dare 
Petition  for  the  space  (A  thirty  days. 
Of  God  or  man,  except  of  thee,  O  king  I 
He  shall  be  thrown  into  yon  dreadful  den 
Of  hungry  lions  P* 

Dar^  .  Hold  I    Methhiks  a  dee4 . 

Of  such  importance  should  be  wisely  weif^'d. 

Phar,  We  have  revolv'd  it,  mighty  king  1  with  cwo. 


With olMest BamMay.  Qav»dm^9  ...  >.  ^,.^.„  ^,^ 
IVliateyer bUMBe«C6«FKl-  •  .^  .^i^.r-vi 

Dar.  ynea^f^ed^.y^iij 

Thflnto70iiirwisd«mlooinfnitin«vprac«t-  > ..  'a>>:Al 
Behold  the  roy^l iligiieit. ;  8ee>tU<loo».  «.  .  a 

PAor.  Catide.J  There  DaiiieU^tt.| ,  lliat  eifl^)el^«ea],'{| 

Dor.  ra/ter  a  paute,^  Lei  ina  fi|fleGfr^«3ii«r,rl  k>pQ7 
beo^liMiiRiBhl  -  '•i'-..>g 

Why  saeh  inteinp'rate  faaate  ?  But  yw  i«»  wfee$i  *,  j  ^ 
And  would  not  counsel  thia  wvene  ^eccee  ■.  ♦  ,  •.-",■* :,  - 1 
But  for  the  wkes^.purposa*  .  Y«t,^inAt)unkSr ;  • . . ; ,  to 
In^hthBTewdgh'd,«adJanymUulx»i^v'4  ^iH 
This  statote,  erei  tM  xofa^  ^goet  sUmp'd,  ,   y ,ii 

It  had  been  past  repeal.    Sage  Daiud  too!   :  ^i>^ 

My  counsellor*  my  guide)  my  weU^xied  frien^  .    ?» -j./.j 

I  still  hare  found  oracular. 

Fhar.  <^^  l^htykingl,.'.  o'T 

*Tls  as  it  should  he.    Tb&  iecrea4aiNMt  • .  -.  n 

IrreTocable,asthe8tead&sth»w  .>'-.:!i 

Of  Mede  and  Feraiaar  which  eap  never  chu^ge*  .  .  .^  -^-i 
lliose  who  obsffive  ^t.^ve,  as  is  most  »»«•*»  ■  >  ■;-^,:  i  .Vj 
High  in  thy  grace ;— i^  Tiql^  it,  di#,  ,  :,     ;;   vr  :  K; 

-if.  ;  >i      ii.  ■>•■.'  ,'.    .  .  .;     ■.  /  ^:'^->A.  ^m,      .es'i.-'A 


■^  ■■'  p;aiit  i^.^       ^    ^    -■  v'ff 

,:■;•.:,,■■-•..     .   ?  r  ■  t'- ;-'/': .  ■  t.') 
^r.  QI|i:lmly,D«iielHpnifia«^&thCK,fitea4      .    v:T 
1  come, the wret(4ndnieisengeKfofittt  \ .'•'   >  !>1 

Thy  foes  conplafelhEy  ditetli. '  For  -what  tfulneab  i*  'Af 
This  new-made  law,  extortad  fircon  the  kiqf  -  •  -  '  ^j 
Almost  by  fofte?  What  can  it  masn^ODttiiei^  :i 
But  to  involve  tbseii^thateilatfaarspfead,  TI 

To  snare  tiiy  precious  life  ?  '.' 

Dan.  '    How!  was  the  king:  . 

Consenting  to  this  edict  ? 

y^r.  -  ..  ThayiSur^via'd 

His  easy  nature ;  took  him  when  his  heart    -.  .  . 
Was  soften'd bytttdr MaiBJishments.    lliey  wore 


TheiDaskofpiiUieVfitaktt>'d^ei¥lf1(»:'  '    -^'^   •"  ^J 
Beneath  the  8ped9iu  name  of  gMiMll^tNMt  'tjiv' 

They  wi'ouj{!it^ Mte- 16  fedr  porpoees :  no  time       *^-' ' 
AIlow'dhfant»^MHbViU».    Oii§ At^'he^;'         ^    '^ 
Another  moment;  tniliis' seed  hafi  gldii*<l  '  "' ' 

Adp'lMPMI'tdMkYlitttes--- '    -'--'  ^^v 

Don.  That  g««M  l»l)#Y, 

WM^tbllb^eyB;eitt^t^)[»^odfcicb  '     -^V 

Some  unseen  good,  pennits  that  thiii  iffiNMAi  M  t  '^ 
And,  H»  iiteifflUft^,  <,%efi  pleiura,  tfetigta.'  \^^^ 

Retire,  my  frieaNTr'Oift^^f^rc'ftMlld  Ifmtr       -  '      ^- '  'v 
Of dafly  pra/r.    idMo^eni  meet agiifik.'^ '       -      -'•  ^ 
Here,  in  fii^^yp^iifiiei^  of  QiM  bright  sun     -  '  ' 
ThyfirtfaefBWonhipp^'wini'Oflfei'tifp,  "' 

Aa  is  my  rnle,  petitf<mio  Ottf  €k>d, 
For1hee,lbi^me,ferBolynia,ft>rant  -  '  *' 

^r.'0b,  ^yl  iprbit4ean%t  fhoo !  snre  th6a  Mwi  net 
heard  .-•.•'<►■:  i^.,,      ■ 

The  editf  i^tfifr  Idiikgr  ?    I  thooght,  bat  now, 
Thoa  knewVt  its^piU-pMf'/  II  e^es^  tn^^     •  - 
That  no  petition  heneef<rifaiBhaB he  teade,  ^^ 

FortUrty~4tt^fi&{y«dtayto1M1dfl|^;  '  - 

KorprayVnorfflttrbMSloiiehan'be^hettM-  -  ^ 

QfanyGodormaa;wlt«f]MritittE' -  '^'i    v'  •    C'^' 
i)an.  '  And  tliink'st  thoa  then  my  reTVence  for  the 
kjng, 

Good  as  he  is,  shall  tempt  me  to  renoonce 
My  sworn  allegiance  to|i(e'j^||g  of  IdngB  ? 
Hast  thmi  commanded  i^ons  P  sbVTe  in  battle, 
Defied  ttie  ftee  efdid^f  AMtt^lhrt  «iMh 
In  an  Us  fiightftil  Uftp^^m^  tremVleffl  now  ? 
Come,  learn  of  me ;  111  teadi  ihee  to  be  bold. 
Though  wwiaAljwiihii  4Mrr^' Fea&a6t,'JiBlqfB, .  tv 
The  feeUe  Teageribeaotoinorlatnlai^'O'  ,  >(.:  < 

•  -1 »» /'♦') 


I    v.;/    '..    :'    /. 


>  J 


Is  he  to  be  a<wwin*MfOftf!  IwHIiar' 
TV  awa|aMi:4r«ftgB8noeJaeitteJfti8llg  LofAs 
HewfaocanpfamgfitMrttfvtiiaatiilgJtoakf       :       .r     ). 
In  infinite  perdition  I  ^'^  ,..•:>■ -i"  .•■■•' 

^n'.(ii>i  ..,li  bC//- i  v/uli  Then,  O  Dairiel!  -^    . 

If  thoa  perdst  to  disobey  the  edicts' •'•  -  '" 
Betire,  aillfaMB<1heftfiom  the  prying  eyes 
OfbosymaliceJIi'  ■''   <<i  ■  •.  ./       ^  ■• 

Hon..       J    Li       jii  ..JieiMriiaiawtaMBrd.  . 


90  DAUffili.. 

To  vindicate tlMlMMMMir  of  UaOMl,  ,  >  iiv/ 

Of  him  the  ttvioff  LovA  ahaU  be  uhatt'd 
Wheohe8haUjadg«tii»«ribeaI      <       .  .ri 

Ar.  Y^'Qwamaixen  ,  ,.,/ 

Oft  ha«»- 1  lieatd  thee  wy;  the  geerati  heart 
IsfiOrderotiaa^tetaivlei'tfaMreJtkeaebit^-  :     n 

E*on  on  tbife  IMmg  altar,  ligfati  the  flaiue 
Of  purest  aacrifice,  whidi  bnmb^iiaaMi^-.  ^.[ 

Not  iiDacee^ted.~>3  remuoAer  too,  •  j 

WhenSyttelMa«iiai^*byEaWha1ehBMl^.  .  .,•     ,      > 
Was  deaifsVI  flrMa  f<mlpoUal*ai,  end  hit  iniiid, 
EnlightenMivjf  the  miraiele,'  eoofiaaiM  1 1 

The  Almighty  Ood  of  JiMMib;tlMtlMdMm'att  '^i 

No  flagrant  TiolatioH  of  Ml  faith  /. 

To  bend  at'Mffiilietfa  ahrlne «  nor  did'  He  eoor  > . 
Forbid theHMtMtMllAL  <  ,   : 

Ikm.  ^  KntfwvAnmpww,.    ,  . // 

Heav'n  deigns  to  auiiwor  txiais toodr  atrangth :  .. ^ 

ArecenteOilvert;-iiM(bl»iiihiaftithr<  .'•'» 

Naaman,  perliaps,  had  «uak  beneath  the  weight 
Ofaoaeir^eadtity.    Qcadoiu  iiea«f  n    >;  /  •  >. .      ^.  • 
Forbears  to  bniiBe'llMrii«ed(  or  qipoudi  the  jfltM  •  u  .     ,. 
Whenfeebte<dnd«qiiriBg4- Batehattl*      •     <     >   .>,/ 
ShittDani^BhaUtheBerfafatii<thaX.«K^  -  ^,>;    ..Hw 
A  TetVan  in  his  canse    long  trainM  to  know 
And  do  bis  will-4Migexereis^  in  wo. 
Bred  in  captivity,  and  bcnrn  to  suffer ; 
Shall  I,  from  known,  froia.  <kM>tk&4  daty  shrink, 
Toshnnathreaten'ddanger?    O,  Araspes! 
Shall  I,  advanced  in  age,  in  seal  dedine  ? 
Grow  careless  as  I  Mm  myjeoMwy^  end  ? 
And  slacken  in  my  pocc^  ^e  goaliv  yff^vr  ? 
Perish  discretion,  when  it  in^rferes 
Wltbldatyl    Fwidi«he«dsepolief~'        m    .uxa'\ 
Of  hmnan  wit,  which  would  commute  onrraafaly 
With  Ood*s  eternal  h«Mus1    (Shillllislttw  '    <<<f;.<iA 
Be  set  at  nought,  that  1  may  live  ataaaa.?  .      i-t-,  ^o 
How  w^DAd  «he  heMhen  tOmmfh,  should  I  foil 
Through  coward  fear !    How  weuld  Gad'a  enenfiea      a 
Insultingly  blaspheme  f 

Ar.  Yot,  think  Ainomeuft. 

Dan.  Ho^-^.  ^ 

Where  evil  may  be  done,  *tis  right  te  ponder  ;   < 

'    *  t  Kings  T. 


Where  only  mffiBr'd,  loiow, Hie  ahorteal  pwae  < 

Is  mach  too  long.    Had  great  Dkiius  paua'd. 
This  ill  had  been  inreTented.    But  fpf  me^ 
Araqies^  to  deUbVate  i>  to  sin. 

Ar.  Think  of  tfaf  powYt  thy  £»^-oor  with  ]>ariu« ;     .. 
Think  o#  thy  lile^ainpertaaee  to  the  tribes. 
Scarce  yet  retom^d in  saietyt    lMe\  oh,UTe! 
To  serve  the  cava  at  iOod. 

Ban,  <3od  will  himself  > 

Sustain  Us  rightoooacaMW.    He  knows  to  omo 
Fit  instmnWDts  to  Benreldaft.    Know,  Arasiie^ 
He  does  not  need  oar  erimes  to  help  his  «aiis<b 
Nor  does  fei«  eqoilabte  law  petmit 
A  sfailai  aet,  from  the  pr^^t'rons  picA 
That  good  may  feihMr  it^   For  me,  my  friend. 
The  spacious  earth  holds  not  a  bait  to  teaopt  me. 
What  weald  It  profit  me,  if  I  ihonld  gain 
Imperial  Bitaltt.  th' extended  land 
Of  fruitful  Medi%  nay,  the  world's  wide  empire,  / 

If  mine  etanud  MMd  must  be  tbe  price  ? 
Farewell,  my  friend!  tfa&e.presseai    I  Iwive  sIoI'a 
Some  momedts  from  my  doty,  to  oonfirm 
And  strengthen  thy  young  faith.    I^etusfidiU 
What  HeaT*Aei4olnsr-eadl0aTe  to  Heav'n  tb'  erent.  > 


p>.  ^«  m  11  I  I  II 


FART  V. 


SoBMB—  The  Palace, 
Pbaxnacks,  Sohanus. 
Phar.  *Tl8  done   enccoM  has  crown'd  our  brlwui.v 

And  Daniel  ftdls  into  the  deep-bid  toils 
Our  prudence  spread. 

Sor,  Thathe  should  fidl  se  soon, 

AstojiWhese^enaM.    What  I  not  a  day! 
What !  not  a  ringle  moment  to  defer 
His  rash  devvMoiis?   Kadl^  thus  to  rush 
On  certain  pelfl  <p)ite  taranscends  belief! 
When  happeoedit^  Fhamacea? 

Phar.  On  the  iustaut : 


98*  DAltllL.' 

Scago>%t>»  imrt  wedrnjiWiilini.'  'ATMIniM-^  "  ^^ 'i*-'' 
His  ofltentatloas  prayt^,  e^aniii  <h«Hie<i-  '*'         ' '  "'^•"  ■'^ 
or  the  bright  god  of  daf/yiB*ylMi-  •       •  n;  n. 

Beheld  the  imnltoffer'dto^Dirioa,  '       <    '->'>'    -  **; 

For,  Miarbdld  detaMB  offheUnr,  '  •  "-   '  ^  •''('// 

HisWlBdoiHi-wereiiMdeied;  <Hif«lMWMilMM*iJ -/v-.i 
Whom  we  hAdfliRwd-toiiate  feliiii  itmglitnrtiiWd^^'oH 
And  seix'd him fattbe mtttOb^VA Vtmi^m  >  '  '^ 
BrehalfUspnqrvwwftnldiU  VoMV  Avftaptei  -  ->' 
^tth  all  the  wild  exlan«ahtfe«dfgMe^'  .t.-/ 

FrayB,  weeps,  and  linsteM.  PiblBltentmadaj'  • /^ 
With  pattehtiMgnaUtti,  and  inlipafeB  .(  ir-  im 
To  fidlowihem.  Bat  see/the  kbilr  ap^»M«bes^-<'  >--  •'I'l 
SomiUvrr^ fids ? deep so»i««p rilii'mpoa'hiB<ta5tir| '  'i i 
And  stem  resentmentfirea  M^tsagxTtffe,- 

Dar,  0^4Mp4aid8tntageafelr^  O^hrtMiwIlet  ■  -'^ 
Totakemeimprepai*V,tOiMMitidmyhaflr(^  >J  •  ■''T 
E'en  where  it  feels  most  tenderly,  inniMMilH^  i'  •'  i^> 
To  stab  my  femel  td  baUnie  up  a  mark  >•  \'^ 

ToftitnreageSfferttei^eiitiii^dlMiieai-^^  ..  i.;'.u(  Run '*li 
Who  Blew  the  frienAhd  hnr*dl  'OFi)flntfll^'Itaidii^-'  >)>  -rA  I 
Who  now  shall  ttvst-DarinsV  Not  ailaTer  • 
In  my  wide;iia^Iito»iftaBi  tiM  inAatt  maht '  -. 
To  the  cold  CSasplan,  bafeiamoveBt  ease '' 
Than  I,  Us  monarch*  Yei  1  IVe  -doBB  «>^ted' 
Will  blot  myjtoionawkh  etsnaialafait 
Fharaiacesl  O,  thoaheaay  ayDafhaafcl  '^  - 
Thon  wily  potttifliaB  i  thotthastttiarid  - 
lliy  nnsospecting  master.  ■ 

Phtsr.               i.    ,       .OrMtDariau^- 
Let  not  resentment  bund  tty  xDyal  ayes. 
Inwhatam  Itoblame?  whooftnUaOflpea*  -> 
This  obstinate  resistanae  to. the ittrf 
Who  oooldiirases  that  I>aaifllw«a]d»«Biaei»    i/t.<< 
Oppose  tiie  Uag^  decfee  ?  '  

Dquff  Thmi«tbsali(n«sw'stiti>  )'^'' 

Thoa  knew'st  his  rlghteoos  sonl  woold  neVr'MidiiiaT  "  ^^ 
Solonganintemdisrpfiiyan    Bnklv' 
Deluded  king  I  'twaa  I  shoidd  hiire  fortsaett    •  nj-       -^r 
His  stoadlMtpletak    Ish0aMtav»thdi«ltt 
Your  eaniest  warmth  hiA  BMM  mace  aefvottsooroBw 
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Something  that  toneh'dyoB •aarer  thiBB year ioye^ -: ( 


i> 


i> 


'/ 


Your  vreXi-feignrd  «Mi)^for  vie^Hhoiilil  iMMre  fttanwu 

When  selfish  politiciiipaaJmdGiiey^dleiiy  i 

In  fraud  and  artifice,  rufle^  a  glew 

Of  patriot  fervoor,  <n-  l^HMkiayal|y«  -  •  •  i 

^Hdch  scons  all  show  of  intatfMl^tiwt^  the  memeBl  : 

TowatpltMi4ip«P9i*ked'Vr<9Mte.   WeUlfaniknoar^ 

How.dMva JieM  linrt  hov  IiMiwdrhb  tntthl 

Did  1  not  e^umahlu  ftom  amdSMt  mnld, 

Unble8e*44>puHfft«M»  ttd  b^  hMI  iii«nc|Bd^ 

A  captive  and  a  J«ir^   Dick Ittafc lore  faim^        '• 

Was  hftMk«i«bdlMlidepadeal  imaik? 

And  great  in  native  iroodneta?   Th«tmididiiimt     -     '/ 

There,  thoMrhstlsIl L  -If  lie  iHKlineit  lass  gveiM;  .  • 

HehsdrJmlirjMfe.  Then  eairidBt  not  bear  lAflriffUnei^' 

The  tostre  of  Ms-vaftfiflaqpitA  flhstiiRd  .'  t,. 

And  dimmed  thy  Csinter  meritj.    Ba^  <Ad  man  I 

Oo,  and  devise  some  mescMt^  setiue  free 

From  <Ui4ir«a4lOad<irg«ilt  1^1  eii;tsdtralr«raA&^    -i<^ 

Thy  plotting  gBBiiit^iiBdeeB  the  IUb '      ''<t 

Ofvenerabi^ffiMBleil  :      .  >      "t 

PAor.  ;:  .:        «    ^Tis toei  lote.         ^'     .      ■  f 

He  has  offended 'gainst  Ah^neirdetfter^  i    .••») 

Hasdarciitottakeip^fllMitoUBOody  .         t// 

Although  the  dreadfnLudtellaaaftkeaet'  ^^ 

FnU  w«U  he  knetfis    Amd^bt  tt^estaiiUsli'dlttvr 
Of  Media,  by  that  iaOTkravoflaUe*.     . 
Which  he  haad8»«d«*«ieMe,  he  diefrl 

Dor,  Impietyl  piHsiia^pllwrt  liisnBtKuulawt  '^ 

Irrevocable?    Is theiivaii|littr0i^wath'    ' 
Deserves  that  nam»»L.,Th1=at>MMHawwi  atone '  '  '' > 

Of  Oromasdes  are  unchangeable  h- 1  .    :  •  :.*  j  '     -^  ' ' 

An  human  prq}ect^amB%bJidBSy  framed, 
So  feebly  phum'd,aoiiaUf<to^*Ang«l,       .     .  > :    ^ 

So  mix*d  with  tfmpdattiBte  wtoy  fimi,. 
That  matrf>ie  and  mortiAtoatha  !«■«.     •  '^ 

But  where  ia:B<Bistf>.V<aifansftittimheehg not         '   *f 
To  load  me  with  reproaches  ?  td  nptoaldiae  - 
With  albf]SB*w>«nivmfy^bnrhri6u8  haste  has  done  him. 


i»  J 


Phar,  He  pvepares  tamest  Ms  fate. 

This  hour  he  dles!i;.idr  BO  the  aet  decrees* 

Dar,  8aspendltke>bliikidyiaen(«nea. '  Brfng  him  hither. 
Or  rather  letniBveek  kte,  «ndim|pior^ 
Hiadyin99ai#s%'aMihl»pa«liag|)i9wr«Vi    :<      .  ■ 


94  DANIEL. 


PART  VT. 


ScKNB — DanieVt  House. 
Danibl,  Arabpbs, 

if  r.  Still  let  me  follow  thee ;  stai  let  me  hear 
The  Toice  of  wiadom*  ere  the  silTer  cord  ^ 

By  death's  cold  hand  be  looflen^d.  <  i 

J)an^  Now  I'm  ready ! 

No  grief ;  no  woman's  weakness,  good  Ara^es !        -  • 
Thou  shonldst  rejmoe  my  pUgrimage  is  o'er,  r 

And  the  blest  haTen  of  repooe  in  view. 

jtr.  And  must  I  lose  thee,  Daniel  ?  ranst  thou  die  9  , 

Dan,  And  what  i8death,my  friend,  thatlshouldfeapit! 
Todiel  why,  *tistotriamph;  'tis  to  join  ^    .  ^ 

The  great  assembly  of  the  good  and  jnst ; 
Immortal  worthies,  heroes,  prophets^  saints  I  ; 

Oh!  'tis  to  join  the  band  of  holy  men 
Made  perfect  by  their  sufferings  1    "Tis  to  meet 
My  great  progenitors  I    'Tis  to  behold 
Th'  illastrioos  patriarchs ;  they,  with  whom  the  Lonl< 
Deign'd  hold  fiuniliar  converse  I    *Tis  to  see 
Bless'd  Noah  and  his  diildren,  once  a  world  I  .  ^ 

*lls  to  behold,  <A  I  rapture  to  conceive ! 
Those  we  have  known,  and  lov'd^  and  lost  IftHow  I 
Bold  Azariab,  and  the  band  of  brothers* 
Who  songht,  in  bloom  of  yoatb,  the  scorching  flames  h 
Nor  shall  we  see  heroic  men  alone, 
Champions  who  fought  the  fight  of  faith  on  earth ; 
But  heavenly  conquerors,  angelic  hosts, 
Michael  and  his  twight  legimM,  who  subdued 
The  foes  of  truth  I    To  join  their  blest  employ-  . 
Of  love  and  praise  1  to  the  high  melodies 
Of  choirs  celestial  to  attune  my  voice. 
According  to  the  golden  harps  of  saints  I 
To  join  in  blest  hosannas  to  their  King ! 
Whose  face  to  see,  whose  glory  to  beh<^ 
Alone  were  heaven,  though  saint  or  seraph  none 
Should  meet  our  sight,  and  only  God  were  there ! 
This  is  to  die !    Who  would  not  die  for  this  ? 
Who  would  not  die,  that  he  might  live  for  ever  ? 


Darius,  Daniel,  Araspbs. 
Dor.  Where  is  he !  whore  Ss  Daniel  ?  Let  me  see  him  \ 
Let  me  embrace  tiiat  venerable  form. 
Which  I  hare  doom'd  to  giut  the  greedy  maw 
Of  f  oiious  Uoos  1 
Dan.  King  Darius,  hail! 

Dtir,  O,  ii^mped  Dfmiel,  can  I  see  thee  thus ! 
Thus  uncomplaining !  can  I  bear  to  hear 
That  when  tiieraiBaiiimhdsters  of  death  '' 

Stopped  thy  nnfinidi'd  prayer,  Ihy  pious  lips 
Hadjostinyok'd  a  blessing  on  Darius,  ' 

On  him  who  sought  thy  life  ?    Thy  murdVers  dropt 
Tears  of  slnuigc  pity.    Look  not  on  me  thtis 
With  miM  benignity  1    Oh!  I  could  bear 
The  yoice  of  keen  reproach,  or  the  strong  fla^Ai  '^ 

Of  fierce  resentment ;  but  I  cannot  stand 
That  ttmcfaing  silence,  nor  that  patient  eye 
Of  meek  respect. 
Dan.  Thou  art  my  master  still.  ' 

Dar.  I  am  thy  murdVer  I  I  have  tigtCd  thy  dofifh'I 
Dan.  1  know  thy  betit  Of  soul  is  honourable' : 
Thou  host  been  gracious.still  I    Were  it  not  so,  | 

I  would  hare  met  th*  appointment  of  high  Honvcn 
With  hutnble  acquiescence ;  but  to  know 
Thy  will  concurred  not  with  thy  serTant'b  fatP, 
Adds  joy  to  rerfgnation. 

Dar.  Here  I  swear 

By  Him' Who  rits  enthron'din  yon  briglit  sun, 
Thy  blood  shall  be  aton'd !  On  these  thy  foes 
Thou  shalt  hare  ample  vengeance. 

Dan.  Hold,  O  khig  ! 

Vengeance  is  mine,  W  eternal  Lord  has  said  ; 
Myself  wiU  recompense,  with  eren  hand, 
Tiie  sinner  for  the  rin.    The  wrath  of  mnn 
Works  not  the  righteousness  of  God. 

Dar.  I  had  hoped 

We  should  hare  trod  this  busy  stage  togotbnr 
A  little  longer,  then  have  sunk  to  rest 
In  honourable  age !    Who  now  shall  guide 
My  shattered  bark  In  safety  ?  who  shall  now 
Direct  me  ?    O,  imht^>py  state  of  kings ! 
*Tis  well  the  robe  of  mi^esty  is  gay, 
Or  who  would  put  it  on  ?    A  cro^vn !  wbat  is  it  ? 
It  is  to  bear  the  ndseries  of  a  people  I 
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To  bear  their  murman,  feel  their  discontenta* 
And  ^k  beneath  a  load  of  splendid  care ! 
To  hare  your  best  success  ascribed  to  fortune, 
And  fortune*8  fidlures  all  ascribed  to  you ! 
It  is  to  sit  upon  a  joyless  height, 
To  every  blast  of  changing  fate  exposed ! 
Too  Ugh  for  hope !  too  great  for  happiness  1 
For  friendship  too  much  fear*d.    To  all  the  joys 
Of  social  freedom,  and  th*  endearing  chann 
Of  liberal  interchange  of  soul,  unknown. 
Fate  meant  me  an  exception  to  the  rest. 
And,  though  a  monarch,  blesa'd  me  with  a  iiieud  ; 
And  t->haTe  murdered  himi ! 

Dan.  My  hour  approaches. 

Hate  not  my  memory,  king :  protect  Araspea : 
Encourage  Cyrus  in  the  holy  work 
Of  bniliBng  ruin'd  Solyma.    Farewell. 

Dar,  vntk  most  religious  strictness  rU  fulfil 
Thy  last  request.    Arasp^s  shall  be  next 
My  tilirotte  and  heart.    Farewell !  I  They  embrace. 

Hear,  future  k^gs} 
Ye  fiiibom  rulers  of  the  nations,  hear ! 
Leem  from  my  crime,  from  my  misfortunes  learn, 
Nerer  to  trust  to  weak  or  wicked  hands. 
That  delegated  power  which  Oromasdes 
Ihreats  in  monttchs  for  the  pub^c  good. 


PART  VII. 

ScBNK— 7Ae  eourf  ttfthe  Folate.-^  The  run  rising, 

Darius,  Asaspbs. 

Dar,  Oh,  good  Araapes !  what  a  night  of  horror  I 
To  me  the  dawtiing  day  brings  no  return 
Of  eheerAdneaa  or  peace  I    No  balmy  sleep 
Has  leal^d  these  eyes,  no  nourishment  has  passM 
These  loathing  lips,  since  Daniel's  fote  was  »gn*d. 
Hear  what  my  fruitless  penitence  resolTCft— 
The  thirty  days  my  rashness  had  decreed 
The  edict's  force  should  last,  I  will  devote 
To  mourning  and  repentance,  fasting,  prayer, 
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And  an  dttCi^iHIt^  of  grief.  Tor  thirty  days 
No  pleaaant  sound  of  dulcimer  or  harp, 
Saekbut,  or  flute,  or  psaltery,  shall  chiurm 
My  ear,  now  dead  to  evVy  note  of  joy ! 

Jr.  My  grief  can  know  no  period  t 

Dor.  $ee  that  den ! 

Thore  Daniel  met  the  furious  lion''8  rage  ! 
There  were'tiie  patient  martyr's  mangled  limbs 
Tom  {dece-meal !    Sewer  hide  tby  tears,  Axaspes ; 
'TLi  firtnoos  sorrow,  unaUay*d,  Uke  mine, 
By.gnilt  and  fell  remorse  t    Let  ua  approach : 
Who  knomt^  tut  that  dread  PowV  to  whom  be  pray'd. 
So  often  and  so  ferrentlf,  1^  heard  him ! 

■  '     '    '     '  \,He  goes  fQ  the  mouth  qftlteden^ 
O  Daniel,  semmt  ot  the  living  God, 
Hb  whom  thou  hast  servM  so  long,  and  lov'd  so  well, 
Ttom  the  deyouring  lion's  faonah'd  jaw 
Can  he  dolirer  tbee  ? 

Dan.  fjrom  tbs  fiottoat  (if  the  den,  J  Mb  cau-^he  liaa  I 

Bar.  IHfetiiou^fat  I  heard  him  speak! 

Jr.  .OhLwondronsfoico 

Of  strong  imagination !  were  thy  voice 
Loud  as  the  trumpet's  blast,  it  could  not  wake  Lim 
Rrom  that  eternal  sleep ! 

Dan,  {in  the  den,)      VisuX  f  king  Darius  I 
The  God  I  senre  has  shut  the  tton's  mouth. 
To  Tindicata  my  innocence^ 

Dar,  He  Qieaks ! 

He  lives  I 

Ar.         *Tia  no  illuaiQaL  x  >*tif  tiia  flonnd 
Of  his  known  voice. 

Dor.  ;Wherearainf  aemnts?   Hastts 

Fly,  swift  as  lightning,  free  him  firom  the  den ; 
Release  him,  bring  him  Mther  t    Break  tlie  seal 
l¥hich  keeps  him  from  me  1    See^  Araspes  I  look  \ 
See  the  eharm'd  lions !— Uark  their  mild  demeanour  \ 
Araspes,  mark !— they  have  no  power  to  hurt  him  1 
See  how  they  hang  their  heads  and  smooth  their  fierceness 
At  Ma  ndld  aspect! 

Ar.  Who  that  see  this  sight, 

"Who  that  in  after-times  shall  bear  this  told. 
Can  doubt  if  Daniel's  Qod  be  God  ixMdeed  ? 

Dar.  None,  none,  Araspes  I 

Ar.  Ah,  he  comes,  he  comes  i 
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Enter  DANiii4iUb«l»r^'«»l<tAi»te(    *■  '^''^ '" 
D<m.  Hail,  great  Darius !  ■    '"    "  '^ ' '» 

Dar.  '<i'  '•  >  ^     'D<N^'thou  live  indeed  I ' 

And Uve unhurt?   .  ■    i-  '^' 

Dor.  1  Bcaxce-oaq  tolut  rajr  eJrM I    II*«f  4iMt  'tll(M'^ 
*8ca|M;  .  ..•■.-.-. -~..-ic// 

Don.  Thatt)ffiglitaiid«lini(Ni»BeiS8ry#ti(^v(>iieii«#V^ 
Presence  diriai^ wlipn thb  thiw liiiut!r^M  1tt«th^m" -  '^f 
Essay'd  the  caldnm%flaaie,iB«n>ort»d  faull  'i  ^  •  -  -  ' <  * 
E'en  in  the  furious  lions'  dreadfifl  dm  ■*  ->(  '  '"  "*'  '  ■ '^ 
The  prisoner  of  hope*  «wki4hii*e  I  tur  n'd 
To  the  8trongfaoUtmMi>tata«iarteiir«if  fiCMiy^fff,  '  "  ^'' '  >'^ 
Ready  to  hMr/«aiaiiBHe7^'Ve«Miul         "  '^   !,! 

Dar.  rto  Ar,J  iWfcflreia  PhawiiUJiBP  f  l*e'tft*fl»<»a*T' ' 
traitor* '-"■''■••■  '■  '' "  ''■'"^"'    '7" 

Take  too  Soranna,:aii4  the'chief  nhcttorS    '      >  >  .5  . .! ->-  oT 
Of  this  dire  ed«tfc)iletlM»t«iie>MeApe;  "  >  < '  -  "^^ 

The  punishment  ffaflfirdM^Iatd^tat*  deVM^A     ■  •  7  /.     '  /'  < 
For  holy  Daniel,  on  their  li«iftr8llM»U  '      <        '* 

WithtenfoHbmhgMBseilL   Toth^Ibnis'lMi      /  '^ 

IdoomhistiteiaettisinBl  •  AllCNIr wli^«8»"  '     =  '\ 

Their  children,  too(iduatAftfe«*(^colifth«tt^fift«rT  V'  ,1. 
Tiike  caw  that  none mtap».^QHh  !?**>«'  AnIKpBsf         '  ^  ''\ 

Dan.  Nd«*m  DWfttflM  ' "  '  ^    "  'f 

O  spare  the«*iltkW»B|»'awtheigtfl»3^^twrf' '  ^  '  •i  ''  '  ^ 
Where  sin  is  not,  twpnnisii'iv^M  ufljtigU i  •  -  '^- '^^  '* 
And  where  sin  is,  OMngr;t*«r#feB'i«ll«)W<^  '    '      '^ 

Supplies  the  placwqf^niiiiM^M  I  <  <        <    •]•<>') 

Dar.  ...T- '.'  '     ''NbiBtfW?'  'J"-'-"  "^■'  •'"'* 

My  word  is  pass'dd  Kotoitt  r^qlM«ty«ili»<9>«ki6;  •  '^^ 

Shalt  thou  e'er  nalie  in  wia.  Ap^oaell;  ffly^W^ndri  r'  '»/ 
Araspeshasata-eadytfpreadthetale^      "'  •:>>»'    It 

And  see  whatif»pwda»4dtniQee.        '     i      '        -'    '"<«     ''^ 

Pcopfe.  •   i  L«HPll»»©Wli»t>^  "'•    '^^  * 

Long  lire  great  Daniel  too,  the  people*?  friend  I 

Dar.  Draw  near,  my  subjefetfe'.    See  this  holy  man/ 
Death  had  no  pofret  tb  faarA  hla.'  Ton  ffetrbaHd'  ,'  ^^      '  ,^ 
Offami8h*dlion8,8often*dathi9'Sl|^,  '       '      ^' 

Forgot  their  nature^  and  grew  tame  btfftirt hfin*  -'"      ' ^ 
The  mighty  CMd  protects  hSU  ^errttfats  thus !  '^  , 

The  righteous  thAS  he  t«sead«  frottt  tift*  snnt^t  ''  '  "  '  ' ' 
"'^hilefraud^s  artificer  himself  than  fiUI  '    >' * 
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In  the  deep  gidfhto  wily  artodmiaQd  - 
To  snare  the  innocent  I 

A  CowfL  To-tiie  same  den 

Araqies  bean  Phamaces  and  hia  friends ; 
Fall'n  is  their  insolence !    l¥ltk  pmyers  and  tears, 
And  iP  Hw  iPWMwnnw!  ef  liigh»cnw>ed  pride 
When  adTerse  fortune  frowns,  they  b^  for  life. 
ABHpeenrfll  not  hear.    ''Yottheardnotnnv*' 
He  cries,  **.wten  1  for  Danieltt  life  implor'd  9 
**  His  Ood  pwteeted  hiokl Haee  now  if  yours 
I^U  listen  to  your  ciiea !" 

Dar,  Now  hear, 

Pe<^le  and  iwtteiws  laafnages  and  reafana^ 
0*er  whom  I  rule  1    Paaeebe  wtthteyovrn'BlIs!   ' 
That,  LaMy.bfloitfi  froBA  the  dtiuds  of  nen 
The  raah  decree  gone  oat;  hear  me  resolve 
To  counteract  its  fomeliy  one  morajust. 
In  erVy  kingdom  of  my  .wide-«tre(chM  reatan^  - 
From  frdr  Chaldes  to  th'  ektremast  hound 
Of  northern  Media,  be  mjr  edict  8ent»i 
And  this  my  statute  known.    My  heralds  hastev 
And  qnraad  my  royal  mandate  througli  the  land, 
That  an  my.wijjfieta  bow  tbeveady  knee 
To  Daniel^  0#d-^or  He  alone  i»  JLonn. 
Let  flU  adore,  and  tremble  at  His  name. 
Who  aitB  in  i^ory  univprDaAable 
Abore  ttie  heavViB^'abeire  tbetbeav'a  of  hMvVis !  ' 
fia8pow*riseTer]a8ting;  aadHktinvne, 
Founded  in  equity  and  tnith,  shall  last  •  <       - 

Beyond  the  bounded  rdgn  of  tiawaMl  spocev 
Through  wide  etemiiy  t    With  His  right  arm 
HesaTes,anAwha4VPoaes?    He  defends. 
And  who  shall  h^uM?   Jntiieperiloaaden   > 
He  rescued  Daniel  firom  tiie  Jiofij^  movth  9 
Os  common  deeds  are  wonders;  all  Hia  weiicS' 

JEnier  Araspbs. 

Ar.  Allh^Oldngl    Darius,  live  fov  ever  1 
Mny  all  thy  foes  be  as  Phamaces  is  I 

Dor.  Araspes,  ^eak  1 

Ar,  Oh,  let  me  spare  the  tale ! 

'Tis  fidl  of  horror  1    Dreadful  was  the  sight  I 
The  hungry  lions,  greedy  for  their  prey. 
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Deyour'd  the  wretched  princes  ere  they  reached 
The  bottom  of  the  den. 

2>ar.  Now,  now  cpnfess, 

•Twas  some  supefirtr  hkbA  xfete*ift'd  their  rage 
And  tamed  their  fiuiooB  appetltee. 

People.  'Tiatrue 

The  God  of  Daniel  is  a  mighty  God ! 

No  way'ring  doubts  can  erer  more  disturb 

My  settled  &ith.  '  ''    " 

2x,„^  To  God  be  all  the  glory ! 
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ilEPLECTIONSf 

OF 

KING   HEZEKIAH, 


/ 


IN  HIS  SICKNESS.  ;/ 


J 


•  8k  sUm  Iw«m  in  ofd«,  fw  tluM  ilult  cDc"— Inlab  nrrilL 

Wbat,  and  no  more  ?— Is  this,  my  sool,  said  I, 
My  whole  d  being  I—Most  I  sorely  die  ? 
Be  robb*d  at  once  of  health,  of  strength,  of  time. 
Of  yoath*B  fair  promise,  and  of  pleasure's  prime  ? 
ShaU  I  no  nuve  behold  the  face  of  mom. 
The  cheerful  daylight,  and  the  spring's  return  ? 
Must  I  the  festive  bower,  the  banquet  leave, 
Tor  the  doll  chambers  of  the  darlcsome  grave  ? 

Have  I  consftder'd  what  it  is  to  die  ? 
In  native  dust  with  kindred  worms  to  lie ; 
To  sleep  in  cheerless  cold  neglect  t  to  rot  ( 
My  body  loathed,  my  very  name  forgot  I 
Not  one  of  all  those  parasites,  who  bend 
The  supple  knee,  their  monarch  to  attend  I        » 
VHiat,  not  one  friend  I    No,  not  a  hireling  slave 
Shall  hail  great  Hezekiah  in  the  grave. 
VHiere^s  he,  who  folsely  daim'd  the  name  of  Oreat  f 
'Whose  eye  was  terror,  and  whose  frown  was  fete  ? 
Who  aw'd  a  hundred  nations  from  the  throne  ? 
See  where  he  lies,  dumb,  friendless,  and  alone  I 
Which  grain  of  dust  proclaims  the  noble  birth? 
Which  is  the  royal  particle  of  earth? 
Where  are  the  marks,  the  princely  ensigns  where  ? 
Which  is  the  shive,  and  which  great  David'b  heir? 
Alas  1  the  beg^ar*8  ashes  are  not  known 
Fhim  his  who  lately  sat  on  Israel's  throne. 
How  stands  my  great  account  ?    My  soul,  survey 
The  debt  Eternal  Justice  bids  thee  pay  I 


102  &En«ecnoNftoF 

Siioald  I  frail  memvy'ii  rtoocda  staire  to  blot, 
Will  Hearen's  tfomisndoiu  nck'niii^  be  forgot  ? 
Gmi  I,  alM  1  thAftwAil  Tolame  tear. 
Or  rase  one  page  oC  the  dread  renter? 

**  Prepare  thy  home,  thy  heart  in  order  tet ; 
"  Prepare  the  Ju4ge  qf  heaven  and  earth  to  meet. 
So  spake  ttie.wamtaig  prophet^Awfnl  words ' 
l¥Ueh  fiMTfolly  ny  troobled  aeol  records. 
jtm  I  prepared  f  and  can  I  meet  my  doom. 
Nor  dntidar  at  the  dreaded  wrath  to  come  ? 
Zr  aHin  order  let,  ay  house,  my  heart? 
Does  not  beeettiag  aim  still  daim  a  part  ? 
No  cheriah'd  eiror^  loath  to  aoit  its  place, 
Obstruct  within  my  soql  the  work  of  grace  ? 
Did  I  each  day  tor  this  great  day  prepare, 
By  rii^teoos  deeds,  by  sin-sobdmng  prayer  9 
Did  I  each  night,  each  day's  offence  repent. 
And  each  onhely  tbooi^t  and  word  lament  ? 
Still  havte  these  ready  hands  th*  afflicted  fejd. 
And  nhiieter'd  to  want  her  daily  bread  t 
The  eanse  I  Imew  not,  did  I  well  explore  ? 
niend,  adrocate^  aad  parent  oi  the  poor  ? 
Did  I,  to  gratify  some  sadden  gost 
Of  thoogfaHeis  appetite  some  imidoos  lost 
Of  pleasure  or  of  power,  such  sums  employ 
As  would  hare  fli]idi*d  pale  penary  with  joy  t 
Did  I  in  grove*  forbidden  altars  raise. 
Or  mdlften  code  adore,  or  idols  praise  ? 
Did  my  fttm  &ith  to  heayen  still  point  the  way  ? 
Did  charity  to  man  my  actions  sway  ? 
Did  meek-eye4  patience  all  my  steps  attend  I* 
Did  genVous  candour  mark  me  fqr  her  friend  ? 
Did  I  uiOustly  seek  to  build  my  name 
^n  the  pil*d  ruins  of  another^s  fame  ? 
Did  I  abhor,  as  hell,  th*  insidious  lie. 
The  low  deceit,  th*  unmanly  calumny  ? 
Did  my  fixM  soul  the  impious  wit  detest  t 
Did  my  flcm  virtae  scorn  th*  unhaIlow*d  jest ; 
The  sneer  profone,  and  the  poor  ridicule 
Of  sIibUow  infidelity*s  dull  school  t 
Did  I  stiU  lire  as  bom  one  day  to  die, 
And  riew  th*  eternal  world  with  constant  eye? 
If  so  I  lir'd,  if  so  I  kept  thy  word. 
In  meroy  view,  in  mercy  hear  me,  Lord : 
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For,  oh!  riow  BtrfcJt'sbe'tt?  Tkfcpfc'lhj«Tai4r;.':.     t.-  ,  .,\y 
From  mercy  oifly  «fi  my  ho^  I  ^tkW \     '■>•  ■-•^ 
My  holiest  dee^sincttdgeiicewlirre^mi  ^  « 

The  best  l^at  to  foi^vehess  wiO  aspSre  $  ■         (, 

If  tbApiAypm;est  services  regfard;  \    '■" 

'Tmll  be'  with  pardon  oirfy,  not  rew«rd.  -  •  "  ■  •  " 

Howim'^c^i^eetioifb^tamprd'ctn^h^lowl'  •  ■ 
Howmnintnld^itiftn^essy  ofdd^I  '  - .  i  / 

Howlateiiifdfi'theibtoleiiceofhealtbr 
I  charm'd  W  Ass  jrriati*  by  my  b6kst  bf  Wi^attlt. "  -^ 
How  fondly,  with  el^^rftte  pomp^^dSsi^Vi  ^'  x\ 
Myglitt'dngtr^jUrtiresr  WithwhttttMAmphlidd  :  '< 
My  gold  and  gett^ b^dtehte dateled  eyesi  '  ■  v 
And  found  ft'ilch  reWEird  iii'  his  stirtMise  9 
Oh,  mean  of  soul!  te^  weftlth  elttte  thefteett^ 
Which  of  thia  bibi Mmself  Is  tfot  a  pttrt^  '"' 
O,  poyerty  df  ^de*?  "  d,  fbifl  Aisgnce !'  - 
Disgusted  Iteason,  ^hisldtig  IMes  her^lfiee; 
Mortal,  aa^  pybiid !  'Mr^^  etmlbttim&a^  terms  t 
Pride  for  death*6  victim,  for  the  "pttf  6f ^wotm*  t 
Of  all  the  WQ^d^  whidi  th"  evedtfol  lift 
Of  man  presents ;  of  aR  the  mehtal  strife 
Of  warring  passions;  all  the  raging-fire^  ' 
Of  furious  s(p]^etites  and  tiiad  desii-es,- 
NotonesostmngeappeiM'astfaiyiaoind:,    -  •' 

That  mah  ts'protid  of  what  tt  liot  his  ovtriil  '   / 

How  short  is  htuAan  Mfb  1 19ie  very  b!Mith»  ' 
Which  irames  m v  wordt(,  dccelerstes  my  Aeotft.    '  " ' 
Of  thls^ffidiillif^'how  l^ge  a  poitloii^s  fled^' 
To  what;  ^  gone  I  am  aUready  deiid ;  "'  ' « 

As de^dtb all my'y^arsmid mfamtes^paet; -  

As  I,  to  ii^hat  remains,  shall  be  tie  Ifist     ■  •'■ 

Can  I  past  misetles  so  fdr  forget, 

To  view  my  vanls&'d  years  with  f6M  regiret  P         < « 

Can  I  again  my  worn-out  itocy  cheats?    ■ 

Indulge  freph  hope  f  solioft  new  deteif  ?    < 

Of  all  th^  vaAf  ties  weak  matfttdtt^es,     "'         '    j 

Which  grektness  gives,  youth  hopes;  or  pifd^  dedrti^ 

Of  these,  my  soul,  which'  hast  thou  tiot  S^dyM?  '  ^  r 

With  each,  with  a]l,  thy  toted  pow^  ^  iXtrf^    ' ' ' 

What^can  I  then  ex^iect  ft€/ai  length  «f  days  t        ' ' 

More  w^Ot,  more  ivisdom,  Measure;  hdalth,  at  ^^lOse  ? 

*  This  U  an  anMlurdhisnu    Hiekeiriah  did  tuk  stfew  bh  treftAuret 
to  the  AwyttonihTibter hi«  teHyWf  1t6athUiMi9tM  •  -   'i ' 
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More  pleanir^ t  hdpe  not  thk,  deluded  Idagt ' ' 
For  when  41d  age  increase  of  ^easatb  litixigf 
Ib  health,  of  years  proiong*d  1lb«  eomntoh  boast  9 
And  dear-eam'd  fam^  is  It  not  e&eaply  tost  ? ' 
More  wiidom  I  that  indeed  vren  happiness  ;  ' 
That  were  a  wish  a  king  might  wc31  coafens  t 
Bat  ^dien  did  wisdom  ooret  length  of  days  f 
Or  seek  its  bliss  in  pteaanre,  weidth,  ot  pndse  ? 
No :— IVisdom  views  with  an  indifferent  eye 
All  finite  Joys,  aH  blessings  born  to  die. 
The  soul  on  earth  Is  an  immort&l  gnest; 
CompellM  to  stanre  at  an  nnieai  feast : 
A  spark,  which  upward  tends  by  nature's  force ; 
A  stream  diyerted  from  its  parent  source ; 
A  drop,  disserer'd  from  the  bonndlees  sea ; 
A  moment,  parted  from  eternity ; 
A  irflgrim,  panting  for  the  rest  to  come; 
An  exile,  anxions  for  his  native  home. 

Why  should  I  ask  my  forfeit  life  to  save  ? 
Is  Hear'n  unjust,  which  dooms  me  to  the  grave  ? 
Was  I  with  hope  of  endless  days  deceiy'd  ? 
Or  of  loT'd  life  am  I  alone  bereayM  ? 
Let  all  the  great,  the  rich,  the  leam'd,  the  wise, 
Let  all  the  shades  of  Jadah*s  monarchs  rise. 
And  say,  if  genius,  learning,  empire,  wealth. 
Youth,  beauty,  virtue,  strength,  renown,  or  health, 
Has  once  revers'd  th'  immutable  decree 
On  Adam  pass'd,  of  man^  mortality  ? 
What-Jiave  these  eyes  ne*er  seen  the  felon  worm 
The  damask  cheek  devour,  the  finish'd  form  ? 
On  the  pale  rose  of  blasted  beauty  feed. 
And  riot  on  tlie  Up  so  lately  red  ? 
Where  are  our  Csthers  ?    Where  th'  illustrions  line 
Of  holy  prophets,  and  <^  seers  divine  ? 
Live  they  for  ever  ?    Do  they  shun  the  grave  ? 
Or  when  did  wisdom  its  professor  save  ? 
When  did  the  brave  escape  ?    When  did  the  breath 
Of  eloquence  tiuarm  the  dull  cold  ear  of  death ; 
When  did  the  cunning  argument  avidl, 
The  poUsh'd  period,  or  the  vamishM  tele  $ 
The  eye  of  lightning,  or  the  soul  of  fire, 
WUdi  thronging  thousands  crowded  to  admire  ? 
E*en  while  we  praise  the  verse,  the  poet  dies ; 
And  silent  as  his  lyre  great  David  lies. 
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Tliou,  blest  I«il«hl  who  at  Ood^s  command*..       ,^    . 
Now  8peak*8t  repeotance  to  a  guiltjr  land. 
Must  die  I  as  wise  and  good  thoa  badat  not  l>ee^, 
As  Nebat*«  aoo,  who  taught  the  land  to  dn  I        '  '.    / 

And  Shan  I  then  he  ^ared ?    O  monstrouii  pride! 
Stall  I  escape,  when  SoLoraon  has  died  ? 
If  all  the  worth  of  alL  the  saintB  were  vain-r 
Peaoe,  peace,  my  troubled  son],  nor  dare  complain !  '^^ , 
Lord,  I  Buhniit.    Cemplete  thy  gradoas  wfll ! 
For  if  Uum  slay  me,  I  wHl  trust  thee  still. 
O  be  my  wiU  so  swallow'd  up  in  tluncw  * 

That  I  may  do  thy  will  in  doing  mine,  , 
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THE 

SEARCH  AFTER  HAPPINESS: 

A  PASTORAL  DRAMA  FOR  YOUNG  LADIES. 


To  mr  tli0  AendOT  thought, 
To  teach  the  young  idea  how  to  shoot, 
To  pour  the  fresh  instmetion  o'er  the  nalnd. 
To  breathe  th'  enllTening  tpirltt  and  to  fix 
The  gen'rons  pnrpose  in  the  female  breast 

THOMSON. 


TO  MRS.  GWATKIN. 

Dear  Madam, 
AM  tha  fblkminf  poemtann  diiefly  on  the  dangor  of  delay  or  error 
In  the  Important  artlele  of  Bdueationi  I  know  not  to  whom  I  can, 
with  mora  propriety,  dedicate  It  than  to  yon,  aa  the  cahjeet  U  Incul- 
eatea  has  been  one  of  the  principal  objeetief  yottf  attention  to  your 
own  flunlly. 

Let  not  the  name  of  Dedieatloa  alarm  you ;  I  am  not  golnf  to 
oOlmdyon  by  makinf  your  enloglum.  Paneryrie  ia  only  neees- 
lary  to  aaspicious  cbaraetera.  Virtue  will  not  aeeep<  ttt  Delleacf 
will  not  offer  it. 

The  Mendablp  with  which  you  have  honoured  me  from  my 
ehildhooi^  will.  I  flatter  myielf.  induce  you  to  pardon  mc  Ibr  Tentur- 
iag  to  lay  belbre  you  tfaia  public  testimony  of  my  esteem,  and  to 
asaure  you  how  much  I  am, 

Dear  Madam, 
Toor  olMdlcBt  and  «MJf«d  hnmhle  servant. 

The  author. 


PREFACE. 

Tm  ol^eet  of  the  following  poem,  which  waa  written  in  very  early 
youth,  was  an  eameat  wish  to  ftimiah  a  substitute  for  the  very  im- 
proper enstoB,  which  then  pievaUed,  of  allowing  plays»  and  those 
not  always  of  the  poieat  kind,  to  be  acted  by  yoonf  ladies  Jnboard- 
fngsehools.  And  H  haa  aflbrJed  a  aerioMs  aatiifiwrtlon  to  the  author 
to  learn  that  this  IHtla  poem,  and  tha  preee<Ui«  Sacred  Dramas, 
have  very  flrequaaay  been  adopted,  to  supply  tte  place)  of  those 
more  dangerous  emnsementa.  If  it  may  be  atfll  bafvfly  instru- 
mental in  promottnf  a  regard  to  rellgiea  and  viitna  to  Om  minds  of 
young  persons^  and  afford  them  an  innocent,  and  periiaps  ftot  alto- 
gether unuseftil,  amusement  In  the  enaeiaeof  lailiaihai.  the  end 
for  which  it  was  originally  eompooed,  and  the  anthei'a  utaMwt  wish 
in  its  republication,  will  be  folly  answered. 


PROLOGUE. 

SPOIUSN  BY  A  YOUNG  LADY. 


In  tliete  grave  scenes,  and  onembelliBhM  strains. 
Where  neither  sly  intrigae  nor  passion  reigns ; 
How  dare  we  hope  an  audience  will  approre 
A  drama  void  of  wit,  and  free  from  lore  ? 
Where  no  soft  Joliet  sighs,  and  weeps,  and  ststrts, 
No  fierce  Roxana  takes  by  storm  yoor  hearts ; 
No  comic  ridicule,  no  tragic  swagger. 
Not  one  elopement,  not  one  bowl  or  dagger ! 
No  huAbaaid  wn>iig*d»  wbo  trusted  and  b^evM, 
'  No  Mher  cheated,  and  no  friend  deceived ; 
No  libertine  in  glowing  strains  described. 
No  lying  diambermaid  ihat  rake  had  bribed ; 
Nor  gire  we,  to  reward  the  rover's  life, 
The  ample  portion  and  tbie  beauteous  wife^ 
Behold,  to  raise  the  manners  of  the  age, 
The  frequent  moral  of  the  scenic  page ! 
And  shall  we  then  tnmsiflaint  tbtnb  UMdoos  scenes 
To  private  llfb  ?  to  ttiaseB  in  their  teens  { 
The  pompous  toaes^  the  nasenlliie  attfre^ 
The  stats,  tfai^btiSkii^  th«  dcainrtie  fiM^ 
Corrupt  th«  soflneas-  of  Hie  genllcr  kind, 
AtAftiMib»'Ww%ttium  oftiie^yoatlifnlmiiid, 
iriig«v«te'apHBioair  jeafeMy  apd  rag«w 
B«*  ill  Iwoomeitmv  sv,  stUl  lest  our  age  i 
Wbeth«irw«Jeam,<«»«wtf  what  we  describe, 
Or/btf  tfa*  poefc'A  loeaoiog  to  imUbe ; 
la  eilhflv  eassb  four  hUune  we  justly  raise, 
'  la  either  lose,  or  ought  to  lose,  your  praise 
How  dull,  if  tamely  flows  th*  impassion'd  strain  t 
If  well— how  bad  to  be  the  thing  we  feign  1 
To  fix  the  mimic  scene  upon  the  heart. 
And  keep  the  passion  when  we  quit  the  part ! 
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Such  are  tJie  perils  the  dramatio  muse, 
In  youQifal  boBonu,  threatens  to  infuse  I 
Oar  timid  aothor  labours  to  impart 
A  leas  pemioloas  less(m  to  the  heart ; 
What,  though  no  charm  of  melody  divine 
Smooth  her  roixid  poAad,  ot  adorn  ber  Vkto ;' 
Though  her  onpolish'd  page  in  vain  aspires 
To  emulate  tlie  gracea  she  admfares ; 
Though  destitnte  of  sldU.  her  9ole  ^tence 
But  aims  at  simple  truth  and  common  sense ; 
Yet  dhalt  her  hooott  vnanuminf  page 
Tell  that  its  author,  in  a  modish  age^  ) 

Preferred  plain  virtue  to  the  boast  of  art,  >" 

Nor  fix'd  one  dangVoos  maxim  on  the  heart. 
Oh !  i^  to  crown  her  efforts,  she  eoul4  find, 
They  rooted  but  one  error  from  one  mind ; 
If  in  the  bosom  of  ingemtoas  youth  « 

They  stan^^d  one  nseful  thought,  one  lasting  trt^ 
*T would  be  a  fidrer  tribute  to  hername, 
Than  loud  applauses,  or  an  empty  fsuae. 
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THE 


SEARCH  AFTER  HAPPINESS. 


PERSONS  OF  THB  DRAM4. 


Eaphelia, -N  Four  yoang  kdits 
Cleoim,  /  of  disdnetimw  In 
Pastorella  ^    Kareb  fbr  bsppi* 


I  Unaaia*  an  sneicHt  slMElierdeflfi. 
Florello,  a  young  ahepfaenksfc 


Scvntt-^ji  Grave. 

EUPHBLIA,  ClBOB4«  FASSOULbA*  LAUBlNaA. 

CXe.  Welcome,  je  humble  vales,  ye  flowYy  shaiScs, 
Ye  eiystal  foimtaiiui,  and  ye  silent  glades ! 
F^om  the  gay  misery  of  the  thoughtless  great. 
The  walks  of  folly,  the  disease  of  state ; 
f^om  scenes  where  daring  guilt  triumphant  reigns. 
Its  dark  susfdcions  and  its  hoard  of  pains ; 
Where  pleasure  never  comes  without  alloy. 
And  art  but  thinly  paints  fiiUacious  joy ; 
Where  languor  loads  the  day,  excess  tiie  night, 
And  dull  satiety  succeeds  delight ; 
Where  midni^^  vices  their  fell  orgies  keep. 
And  guilty  revels  scare  the  phantom  sleep ; 
Where  dissipatitm  wears  the  name  of  bliss : 
F^m  these  we  fly  in  search  of  happiness. 

Eu.  Not  the  tir'd  pilgrim,  all  his  dangers  past, 
When  he  descries  the  long-sought  shrine  at  last. 
E'er  felt  a  Joy  so  pore  as  this  fair  field. 
These  peaceful  shades^  «ad  smiling  valleys  yield  i 
For,  sure,  these  oaks,  wfaicfa  old  as  lime  fipp^OTy 
Frodaim  Urania^  lonely  dwelling  near. 

Pa9.  How  the  description  with  the  scene  agrees  ^ 
Here  lowly  thickets,  there  aspiriiq;  trees  i 
The  hazel  copse  excluding  noonday's  beam, 
The  tufted  arbor,  the  pellucid  stream ; 
The  blooming  sweetbriar,  and'the  hawUiom  slmdo, 
The  springing  cowslips  and  the  didsicd  mead. 
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The  wild  lioiiriaaM  of  tli6  faU^blowB  field*, 
IVhieh  q»iin|r  prepares,  and  langUag  sommer  >ieUs !. 

Eu»  Here  limple  natore  itxikea  th*  enraptor'd  eye  . 
IVitli  eharau  which  wealth  and  art  but  ill  nq^ply ; 
The  geaaxAnBgrBOMt'wVxhtrithmU  we  find. 
Display  the  beaaty  of  the  owner's  mind. 

Lath  These  deep  embaw*ring  shades  concetd  the  ceQ 
Where  sage  Urania  and  har  daughters  dwell : 
FloreUa,  too,  if  light  we*re  heard  Qie  tale,  ., , 

With  them  residea-^the  lily  of  the  vale. 

Cte.  But  soft!  what  g«atle£nnale  form  appears, 
Whidi  smileaef  more  than  mortal  beaaty  wears  ? 
Is  it  the  guardian  genios  of  the  grove,  i 

Or  some  fair  angel  from  the  choirs  above  ? 

Enter  Florblla,  who  tpeakt. 

Whom  do  1  see  ?  ye  beauteous  virgios,  say. 
What  chance  conducts  your  tXag^  this  lonely  way  ?  , 
Do  you  puvBue  some  &v*rite  lambkin  stray  *d  ? 
Or  do.y^a  alders  eourt  you  to  their  shade  ? 
Dedare,  fait  ainagen  I  if  aright  I  deem. 
No  rustic  nymphs  ot  vulgar  nnk  you  seem. 

Ge.  No  eoolkv  shades  allure  our  ea^i^  sight, 
Nor  lamblons  lost  our  searching  steps  invite* 

Flo,  Or  is  it,  haply,  yonder  branching  vine. 
Whose  tendrils  round  oar  low->roof  d  cottage  twine ; 
Whose  spreading  height,  with  purple  dusters  crowuU 
Attracts  the  gaae  of  evVy  nymph  around  ? 
Have  these  lone  r^ons  angtat  that  charms  bedde  ?    . 
Youia  are  my  shades,  my  flow'rs,  my  fleecy  pride. 

Ett.  Flordla!  our  united  thanks  receive ; 
Sole  proof  of  gratttade  W9  have  to  giva : 
And  tinoe  yoo  dfd|^  to  ask,  O  courteous  ftir ! 
The  motive  of  our  unremitting  care : 
Know  then,  kind  maidi  our  Jmst  researches  tend 
To  find  tint  sovereign  good  of  life--*  friend  ; 
Fh>m  whom  the  wholeMme  counsel  we  may  gain. 
How  our  ^oung  hearts  may  hapt^ness  obtain. 
By  fancy's  mimie  peneU  oft  portray'd. 
Still  have  we  woo^d  the  visionary  maid : 
The  lovely  phantom  moeks  onr  eager  eyes ; 
And  still  we  diase,  and  still  we  miss  the  priee ! 

Cle.  liong  have  we  seawh'd  throughout  tlH»  bounteous 
isle^ 
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WithconstaantttdmirttiAtiittioeMelenfeoU;     .      ■ 

TheVarlons  wiijn  of  Tairimu  Itfe  wb*to  tried ; 

But  sttli  tiie  bfiss  we  aeek  has  betn  dflnM. 

We'ye  Booght  tn  vain  tfarongli  every  diflfeseDt  atate ; 

The  marm  Ving  poor,  tfte  diaoontented  great ; 

U  peace  and  joy  in  pBlaces  rtBide, 

OHii  dbseorer  hamits  de^^bt  to  hide  $ 

If  happineaB  yvWb  worldly  pleaaures  dwell; 

Or  ahroads  her  graees  in  the  heraiit*i  cell : 

If  wit,  if  science,  teadi  the  road  to  bttM^ 

Or  torpid  dolness  find  th^  |oyB  fhey  nids ; 

To  learn  fids  trafli,  we've  Udr »  h^«dlett 

To  all  the  shadows  Uinded  men  poratte. 

— We  seek  Uroida ;  whose  sagaeSons  mind 

May  lead  onr  steps  this  latent  good  to  find ; 

Her  worth  we  emnlate  ;  her  virtaes  fire 

Our  ardent  hearts  to  be  what  we  admire : 

For  tUOdgh  with  care  she  shenu  tiie  pid>Be  ey«v 

Yet  worth  like  hers,  nidbiewn  ean  never  lie. 

Lou,  On  snch  n  fair  mid  fiinltleas  model  foitt'dt 
By  prudence  gtnded  ted  by  virtue  wartt*d, 
Perhi^M  Florelia  can  direct  ear  yonth* 
And  point  our  footsteps  to  the  paHn  of  troth. 

Flo,  III  would  it  suit  my  unexperienced  age 
In  such  important  questions  to  engage. 
Young  BB  I  am,  unskillhl  to  ffiscem,  / 

Nor  iit  to  teach,  who  7ct  Karre  nuidi  to  learn. 
But  would  you  WitSi  ra^tiirAr  yefti«  adfise, 
And  rclap  the  cotmsA  of  llhe  truly  Wiae^ 
The  <bcme,  in  whom  soeh  woith  and  tHtdom  meetr 
Dwells  in  llie  covert  of  yon  green  retreat : 
All  that  the  world  eaUs  great  she  once  possessed. 
With  wealth,  with  rank,  her  prospVooa  youth  was 

bless'd. 
In  adverse  flovtuue)  nowv  serene  and  gay, 
**  Who  gave,**  she  said»  **  had  fight  to  take  away,^ 
Two  lovely  danghtoni  bless  her  growing  years. 
And,  by  their  virtues,  well  repay  her  cairesw. 
With  them,  beneath  her  sheltVhag  wing  I  Mrei 
And  share  the  boontieB  she  has  still  to  give; 
For  heav*n»  who  in  its  dispensations  jeia^d 
A  narrow  fortune  to  a  noble  mind, 
Has  bless'd  the  sage  Unmia  with  a  heart 
Which  wisdom's  noUest  treasures  can  impaii ; 
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In  duty^  actiFe  rouMl,  each  day  Is  pot 
As  if  she  thougfat  Mch  day  ndgfat  prove  her  la&t : 
Her  labours  for  devotion  best  prepare, 
And  meek  Devotion  smooths  Che  brow  of  Gare. 
Pat.  Then  lead,  Florella,  to  that  hnmUe  shed 
Where  peace  resides.  lifoiit45flttrts.aad<kiag#a*& 

SONG-  I 

O  Hapfrinefl8»  celesUal  fidr. 

Oar  earliest  hope,  oar  latest  care, 

Oheatotirlbiid««i|(ie8ir  •  :■      >    '< 
WniMJBale,Mlfielaiifeiiyiii|Ai,toteH    ' 
On  whst  sweet  spot  thoa  lev'tl  «o  4n9^]H* 

And  matke  os^mtylilest.  u 

11. 

Amidst  1ii««<iift8  of  j^oUio  We,  ^-^ 

The  toils  ^  weiAh,  aaoBltioa^  strife. 

We  long  have  sevi^fat  to  vain  v 
The  crowded  <«lty'rf  noisy  ditt^ 
And  all  the  busy  haunts  of  men. 

Afford  but  care  and  pain. 

Ill--    ... 

Fleas'd  with  the  soft,  theiBoothhigr  power 
Of  calm  refleotitMi^Ssfleiit  hoar  •       >    ."^ 

Seqaester'd  dost^thou  dwell  P 
Where  care  and  tumult  ne'er  intrude, 

Dost  ihoii  reside  wftUMlitude';    ' 
Thy  htnnble  vtHTHes  leU? 


/i 


IV 

O  Happiness,  celestial  fair. 

Our  earliest  hope,  our  latest  care ! 

"L#tfaSriot'SBei*v8ln!      '' 

O  deign  to  hear  our  fend  request. 
Come,  fake  possession  of  our  breast, 
And  there  for  ever  reign. 

[  They  retire. 
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UbanUi  Sitlvia,  Bliza. 

Sylvia,  (singing.) 

I. 
Swmtt  Bolttoda,  tiu>a  placid  qpeen* 
Of  modest  air,  and  brow  serene  I 
*Tli  thoa  inspJr'Bt  ibs'eage^  themes. 
The  poet's  Tisionary  direams. 

11. 

Parent  of  Thrt*^-  ninrae  of  tiumght  I 
By  theftwcse  saints  and  patriarchs  taoffht  j 
Wiaden  ikvA  thee  her  treasures  dren^, 
And  in  thy  lap  Irir  jcioice  grew. 

IH. 

IVhate'er  exidtst  v^Sma,  and  ehavms* 
Invites  ,t9  thought^  to  irirtae  warms ) 
l^Hiate'ef  Is  pecfei^  £ur,  and  good. 
We  owe  to  tbAOi  sweet  SeUtude  I 

IV. 

In  these  blest  shades,  O  still  malittun 
Thy  peaoefol,  nnmolcMted  reign ! 
Let/Qo  disardoc*d.tiioiigbts  iatrdde 
On  thy  repose^  sweet  SoUtudel 

V. 

»    < '  I     ' 

With  thee  the  eharm  of  life  shall  last,     . 
AlOioagh  itsmsy  Uoipmbe  post  4 
Shall  still  endnre  when  time  shall  spread 
His  silyer  blossoms  o'^  my  head. 

;  VL     ■ 

No  more  with  this  vain  world  perplex'd, 
Thoa  Shalt  prepare  me  for  the  next ; 
The  springs  of  life  shall  gently  cease» 
And  angels  point  the  ymj  to.peac^^ 

Vr.  Ye  tender  objects  <rf  maternal  love, 
Te  dearest  joys  my  widow'd  heart  can  prove, 
Come,  taste  the  glories  of  the  new-born  day. 
And  grateful  homage  to  its  author  pay  I 
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Oh  I  eyer  may  this  Bnimating  right 

Convej  instruction  while  1%  sbixli  delight  i  .    .  ,    < 

DoM  not  that  sun,  whose  cheering  beaou  Impart 

Joy's  glad  emotions  to  the  pure  in  heart ; 

Does  not  that  vivid  power  teach  ev'ry  mind 

To  be  as  warm,  benevolent,  and  Icind  ] 

To  bum  with  unremitted  ardour  still. 

like  him  to  execute  their  Maker's  wiU  ? 

Then  let  us,  Power  Snprome  i  thy  will  adora^ 

Invoke  thy  mercies,  and  proclaim  thy  power. 

Shalt  thou  these  benefits  in  vain  bestow  2 

Shall  we  forget  tlie  Fountain  wbeooe  they  flow  ? 

Teach  us  through  these  to  lift  our  heart*  to  Thai^ 

And  in  the  gift  the  bounteous  Oirwr  see. 

To  view  thee  as  thou  art,  all  good  and  wise, 

Nor  let  thy  blessings  hide  Thee  from  our  eyes*  .  -s 

From  all  obstructions  clear  our  mental  sight  t 

Four  on  our  souls  thy  beatifio  light  I 

Teach  us  thy  wondrous  goodness  to  revere, 

"With  love  to  wcnrship,  and  with  rev'renea  fear  I  '  " 

In  the  mild  works  of  thy  benignant  hand*      < 

As  itt  the  thunder  of  thy  dread  command* 

In  common  ol^jects  we  neglect  thy  power* 

While  wonders  shine  in  every  plant  aod<flow«v.         •    > ' 

TeU  me,  my  first,  my  last,  my  darling  eanv  •  < 

If  you  this  mom  have  rais'd  your  hearts  in  prayorf         ' 

Say,  did  you  rise  from  the  sweet  bad  4rf  re«t> 

Your  God  uhpr^s'd,  his  holy  name  unhlest  ? 

Syl.  Our  hearts  with  gratitude  and  revVcfice  ftP 
By  those  pure  precepts  you  have  ever  taught  '  f 

By  your  example  more  than  precept  strongs 
Of  prayer  and  praise  have  tuned  their  raatia  song.  ^ 

El.  Wilh  ever  new  delight  w«  now  attend    - 
The  counsels  of  our  fond  maternal  fidend* 


,/ 


Enter  F1.0SBLLA,  tdth  Ein>HBLtA,  Clcora, 

PjaTOREI.X.A,  LAtJftTNDA. 

Flo.  Cande  to  the  ladies. J  See  how  the  goodly 
with  pious  art, 
Makes  each  event  a  lesson  to  the  heart  I 
Observe  the  duteous  list'ners  how  they  stand  I 
Improvement  and  delight  go  hand  in  hand. 

l/r.  But  Where's  Rorella? 
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Flo.  Here's  the  happy  she, 

Whom  Hearen  mtittlaroar'd  when  it  gave  her  thee. 

Ur.  39/bm%o  ore  these,  in  whose  attractive  mien. 
So  sweetly  blended,  every  grace  is  seen  ? 
Speak,  my  FloMDa  I  say  the  csnse  why  here 
Ttiese  beaateons  damseifl  on  onr  plains  appear  ? 

Flo,  Invited  hithMT  by  Uraxda's  ikme, 
To  seek  her  friesulship,  to  these  shades  they  came 
Straying  altfitt  at  ino»ing*b  earliest  dawn, 
I  met  them^woMlMng  on  Hie  distant  lawn. 
Their  courteous  mannerB  soon  engaged  my  love : 
I've  brodghft  ttaam  here  your  tage  advice  to  prove. 

Ur.  Tell  mei  ye  gentle  nymphs,  the  reason  tell, 
"Which  brings  such  guests  to  grace  my  lowly  cell  ? 
My  power  of  aerviiqf ,  though  indeed  but  small, 
Such  as  it  in,  yoa  may  command  it  alL 

Cfe.  Your  Mimael,  your  advice,  is  all  we  ask ; 
And  for  Urania  that's  no  irksome  task. 
'Tis  h^^l^ness  we  Mek :  O  deign  to  tell 
Where  the  «oy  fngitive  delights  to  dwell ! 

Ur.  Ah,  rattier  Mif  wHere  you  hare  sought  this  guost, 
This  lovely  inmate  of  Oie  virtnouB  breast  ? 
Declare  the  vailMU  meUiods  youVe  essay'd 
To  court  and  win  tilM  bright  celestial  maid. 
But  flrst,  thongli  liatah  the  taiAc,  each  beauteous  fair 
Her  mliiid  yaMlon  matt  with  truth  declare. 
From  evil  habits  omi*d,  from  faults  confess'd, 
Alone  we  traetf  the  teorets  of  the  breast. 

Eu,  Bted  in  the  r«gal  splendoim  of  a  court, 
Where  pleasoriB^  drest'd  in  every  shape,  resort, 
I  tried  the  power  ef  pomp  and  eostiy  glare. 
Nor  e*er  foand  room  fiMr'tiiought,  or  time  for  prayer : 
In  different  foUiea  ev«ry  hour  I  tpent ; 
I  shunned  reflection,  yet  I  eonglit  edntent. 
My  hours  were  diared  betwixt  the  park  and  play. 
And  musiB,  wfT*4  to  wairte  th0  tediaut  day ; 
Yet  softest  airs  no  move  with  Joy  Iheaid, 
If  any  sweeter  warbler  was  preferr'd ; 
Thadnue  anoeeadad,  and,  moeeedlng,  tired. 
If  some  more  graoefol  dancer  were  admired. 
No  sounds  bat  flattYy  ever  sooth'd  my  ear  i 
Ungentle  trotta  1  kiMfwnothdw  to  bear. 
The  aoxioua  dar  fnioeed  the  deepless  night. 
And  my  vex^d  spirit  nev«r  knew  deliglit. 
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Coy  pleasure  mock'd  me  with  deknitfe  dumm  ; 

Still  the  thin  shadow  fled  my  t:\aBfaaff  mtM :  *  ^ 

Or  if  some  aetaal  joy  I  seem'd  to  t8rte» 

Another*8  pleasures  laid  ny  blessiiigt  waste  t 

One  truth  I  proved,  that  haackiaag  eoivy  Udes 

In  every  heart  where  vaotty  presfadeau  • , 

i  A  fairer  face  would  rob  my  soul  <tf  rest* 
And  fix  a  scorpion  in  my  wounded  breast.  ■  / 

Or,  if  my  elegance  of  form  preratt^  t 

And  haply  her  inferior  graces  fsU'd  { 
Yet  still  some  canae  of  wvetehedness  I  found, 
Some  barbed  shaft  my  shattered  peaceto  wound. 
PerhiqM  her  gaiy  attire  exceeded  miao^- 
When  she  was  fiaef,  how  eould  I  be  One  ? 

Syl,  Pardon  my  intermptioa,  beaateoua  maid  I 
Can  truth  hare  prompted  what  joa  jnst  have  said  2        1 1 
What!  can  .tile  poor  pre-eminence  «f  dress  \ 

Ease  the  pain'd  hearty  or  give  it  happinesa? 
Or  can  you  tUnk  your  robes,  though  lielittidfiMey  ^ 

Possess  intrinsic  ralo*  more  than  miae  ? 

t/ir.  So  dose  our  nature  ia  to  >4ce  aWed,    ' 
Our  very  comfbcts  are  the  source  of  fride^ 
And  dress,  so  mucb  coiruptioBreigna  within,  i 

Is  both  tJie  consequence  aad  eaase  of  sin* 

Cfe.  Of  happiaesB  nnfownd  I  too  complaiBy  •> 

Sought  in  a  diff*Miit  pi^  but  sought  in  Tain ! 
I  sigh'd  for  fiune^  I  lai^iish'A  loar  renown, 
I  would  be  flattered,  pnis*d,  admir'4,  «nd  kaown.  ' 

On  daring  wing  my  monatiag  ipirtt  aoar'd,  ^- 

And  science  through  her  boundless  fields  eaplorM*        .   v' 
I  scorn'd  the  Saliqoe  laws  of  pedant  schools,  t    , 

Which  chain  our  genius  down  by  tasteless  rnWs  t 

I  long*d  to  burst  these  fenuile  bondsw  which  held 

My  sex  in  awe,  by  vanity  impell\i : 

To  boast  each  varioos  fooulty  of  misdr  >  t 

Thy  gracen,  Pope  i  witli  Johnson's  leanUng  joi  a'd  t  ^ 

Like  Swift,  with  strongly  pointed  ridicule, 

To  brand  the  villain,  and  abaah  the  foot :  '/- 

To  judge  with  taste,  with  spirit  to  compose, 

Now  mount  in  ejrfc,  now  descend  to  prose ; 

To  join,  like  Burke,  the  beauteous  and  sublime. 

Or  build,  with  Milton's  art,  '<  the  lofty  rhyme  «" 

Through  fiincy's  fields  I  ranged ;  I  strive  to  hit 

Melmoth*s  chaste  style,  and  Prior's  easy  wit ; 
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Thy  danie  gniMto^  MsBMvto  diqriayr 

And  court  th«  moM  of  el^gy  ivith  Qray  1 

1  raved  of  Shakspeare's  flame  and  Dryden's  nigw 

And  every  Cham  9t  Otway's  melting  pan^^. 

I  talkM  by  rote'thi  jai^om  of  llie  seh*ols, 

Of  critic  laws,  and  Aritto(le*B  nlca ; 

Of  paarion,  sentimeirt^  laid  style,  and  grace. 

And  unities  of  aettoaqtittMy  and  f>laee. 

The  daOy  duties  of  mytfife  fovgotv 

To  study  fiction,  incidenfer  and  plot : 

However  the  eiMiddci  of  my  Ufe  m^ht  etr^ 

Still  my  ditunatle  frius  were  regular. 

Ur.  Who  aims  at  efTCrysdenee  soon  will  ihid 
The  Add  how  viist^  liow  Imited  thomind  t 

Cle,  Absteaaer-ataJleeMMiiiiBiyftaDyaaugblv 
The  poet  411  th*^  ■etfwomer  ftffgot : 
The  sdioolmen*8  tystMds  flow  my  mind  «ai|rtoy 'd ; 
Their  crystal  sphere^  thdr  atoms  and  their  void  \ 
Newton  Hid  IMtoy  all  my  tool  iMpfer'd, 
And  numbers  less  flmB  «aloalatiMiB  fired ; 
Descartes  and  EaeMshai'd  my  rarylng'bfMftt, 
And  plans  and  prsUsmaiiUmy  sotU  pMsemrd. 
Less  pleased  to  liiig  iasptoing  Fhnbas*  my, 
Than  mark  the  flaming  cometfs  ^dovtoni  way. 
The  pale  moon  daiKlag'  onthe'iHrev  stream. 
And  the  mild  Imitrotef  httrtrctoAliag  beam. 
No  more  could  charm  ny  pUloso^hie  pride. 
Which  sought  tM/t  Intnence  on  the  flowing  -»##. 
No  more  ideal  beaatles  ftred  my  llkought, 
Which  onlyfiMli  and  demonetrtttions  staght : 
Let  common  ey«^  I  udd,  with  transport  view 
Hie  earth's  bright  Tettfore^  or  fh«  heaven's  soft  Mn^ 
FUse  is  the  phnisirei  the  deHgfatls  vain, 
Cdours  exist  but  in  the  vidgar  bvatn. 
I  now  with  Locke  treiie  metiqpliyBie  soil, 
Now  duwed  eoyiiMfire  tiuvragh  Die  tracts  of  Boyle* : 
To  win  the  wreatli  of  fame,  by  sdenM  twin'd, 
More  than  the  love  of  sdence  fir'd  my  nAad. 
1  sdz'd  on  leamiiig*fe  raperfidd  port, 
And  titie-page  and  index  got  by  heart  *, 
Some  leam'd  antihority  1  still  would  bring 
To  grace  my  talk,  and  prov»— the  plainest  thing : 
This  the  chitf  transport  1  from  science  dr«\v, 
That  aH  might  know' bow  much  Cleora  knew. 


130  '   THE  SEARCH. 

Not  lore,  bat  wmdsiv  l«qpi»1Ato«B8Ck''  > 

And  misB'd  affectioi^  whtel  graapttat  pniM.       ■ 

P€u.  Tome,iiojoyseoiddpomporiKiMimiMit(     '   ' 
Far  Boft«r  thowghtii  ipaMeiii*d  my  viigtii  beait. 
No  prndent  parent  fbta'd  mjidaotito  jvntfa. 
Nor  led  my  footataps  ift  On  patha  of  troth. 
Left  to  myself  to  enUivata  mf  mdBd» 
PemMoiia  aavala  llMir  aoftantianoa  find: 
Their  poas*nawa  tnflniriHia  led  mymfad  aatray ; 
1 8igh*d for aoHutfiiagv jrlMt^  1  oouldnot »]u  - 
I  fimded  lirtiiaa  nUefa  wen  neveraeen*  ' 

And  died  for  heraaavduthaiw  never  faemx;  -- 
I  Bicken*d  with  diigaat  at  wriwranua^ 
And  loath'd  the  plawonaiMrth  and  tenth  dfapeaaaf    . 
I  Bcom'd  liie  mannaaaaf  Hm-wiwU  laaar  \ 
My  guide  was  fictfaniy  and  tfoaMBeamyJaar. 
I>istemper*d  thonghti  wiy  ivaniWiig  fj—By  SUL, 
Each  wind  a  zephyr,  and  aach  iNBOok  a  fill ; 
I  foond  adT«Btim»ia  aaah  aanaen  tale,  • 
And  talked  and  dflh'd  tamrlry  panilng  gala } 
Omrenrd  i«Wi  edboas,  woodir  and  dmdes,  and  hoWrs, 
Cascades,  and  gratlo^  flaidi,  and  aiawaaBi^  aaddow^ 
Rettaraaaenty  mora  Ikan  OMMrdSr  had  le«rn!d  to  please; 
For  treaGh*rona  leiaam  fiads  the  aaft  dlweasa. 
There,  plaetie  flmcy  eMT  BooMaot  will 
Th*  obedient  Image  with  a^daaigerons  aUU  ; 
The  dianHtogfteOoe^  with  allvlng  art. 
Awakes  the  paaileas,  and  Ingeata  the  heart. 
A  fimded  heroine,  an  Ideal  wife^ 
I  loathed  the  offiaea  of  real  HCi. 
These  all  were  doll  and  taaus  1  leng'd  ta  prove 
The  gentoos  ardours  of  unefoal  lova ,  »' 

Some  manrel  still  my  w»yward  heart  most  strike,  > 
Or  prince,  or  peasant,  eaoh  had  ehanns  alike :  ^ 

Whatever  iav<ertad  nature,  eastern,  law 
With  joy  I  courted,  and  witbtMaqKirt  saw :  ^ 

In  the  doll  walk  of  virtoa's  qidet  roond, 
No  aliment  my  ferer'd  flmey  fomid. 
Each  duty  to  peiform  observant  still. 
Bat  those  which  God  and  nature  bade  me  dU. 

EL  (to  Urania,}  O  eai^eme  from  ttie  emNrs  of  deceit. 
And  all  the  dangers  wealA  and  beaaty  meet. 

Poi.  Reason  perverted,  ftney  on  her  throne,  * 
My  sool  to  all  my  eek's  toAness  pffone ; 
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I  neitlMr  fpoke  nor  kmk'tt  «  nuttal  onglrt; 

To  MOM  alMHiAoa*d»  and  by  folly  tMight : 

A  Tiette  to  iiiMiglaaU<m*8  swsy, 

WUch  stole  my  healtli,  and  rut,  and  peace  away  t 

ProfaakMM,  Toid  of  meaniDg',  I  reeeiT'd, 

And  etui  I  foandflMoi  fidae-and  Btm  beHoT'd  I 

Imagin'd  all  who  ooortod  m»,  ap|iffv<r*d ; 

'Wlio  prab'd,  eBtaemMme;  and  who  iaMar*d,  lov'd. 

Fondly  I  hop^  (now  vain  tiiose  hopes  appear,) 

Badi  man  was  fidtttftO,  and  each  maid  dkwarew 

Mn  dhappointmant  moek*d  llie  Ung^lin^  day ; 

sun  new-bom  wUes  led  my  sonl  astmy. 

When  in  the  roUinir  7*0' iio  loy  I 'n^* 
I  tmafe  thnnastHfthe  next  wiU  sore  be  Und. 
The  next  fUladooB  as  flie  last  appean» 
And  sends  me  an  to  slifl  lemoter  yean. 
Tliey  come,  tt»y  prdroiae  -bat  foi^  to  give : 
I  lire  not,  bot  I  sUU  Intend  to  Ut». 

At  lengikh,  deceitM  in  all  my  schemes  of  Uiss» 
I  JoinM  these  three  in  aeardi  of  hiqpplness. 

Ek  ktUsthewoctdofwUeliwewBlitaslffhtf 
Are  these  Ilia  beings  who  are  eaU'd  pome  f 

%A  If  so,  oh  gTadoaa  Heaven!  hear  Sylvia'%  prayer : 
Preserre  me  stUIln  hnmble  virtoe  here  t 
Psr  firam  such  banifal  i^easnrst  may  I  ttve^ 
And  keep,  O  Iceqi^me,  from  the  tahifc  they  giro ! 

Lou.  No  love  of  fme  my  torf^  bosom  wannsk 
No  fluiey  soothes  ma,  and  no  pleasure  charms  1 
Yet  Stan  remote  tnm  happiness  I  airay. 
No  goiding  star  Olnmes  my  traddess  way. 
My  mind,  nor  wit  tnlilinadii,  nor  pasrion  goads, 
Bntthedirerastofinddienceeorrodes; 
TUs  eaUs^aanher,  wUh  taaBgnant  stealth. 
Destroys  flie  vilal  powen  of  moral  health. 

Tm  now,  IVe  sl^  on  life's  tomidtaoiu  tide. 
No  prind^e  of  action  fior  my  gidde. 
Trom  ignonmee  my  cUef  BOBfortaaes  flow; 
I  never  wish'd  to  leara,  or  ear*d  to  know. 
With  ev*ry  folly  alow-paced  time  begnSl'd ; 
In  siae  a  woman,  bat  te  eotd  a  cUUL 
In  sMhAil  ease  my  moments  crept  away. 
And  bosy  trifles  fillM  the  tedtooB  day ; 
I  liv*d  extempore,  as  flmcy  llr^d. 
As  chance  Erected,  or  eapcloe  Inspu-'d : 

o 
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Too  iD4ol0OtiatUiik»  too  weak  4o«:liao«ef  ■      /    .  i 

Too  soft  to  blamer  too  goDtle  to  ref use  I   .  >•■.'/ 

My  character  WW  staaap'd  Cram  those  around  ; 

The  flgores  they,  my  miod  the  BiiD^  groBoAi     -    .  .1 

Fashieiv  with  jaencUooa  forms,  the  caoFaas  •  t»^»*tV  .  y 

Till  nothing  of  <ny. genuine  aeUrenaiu'd;  •    t>  // 

My  pliant  sonl  Cnem  «ba!»ce  received  it«  ben^  ./- 

And  neither  gpo4|)erfenn'd, or .e.v|ALxn«iant»   ,     .  .-.  ;.,:< 

From  right  to  wrong,  from  yice  to  virtue  thrown. 

No  character  possessing  of  its  own. 

To  shun  fatigue  I  made  mi^  *didy  law  ; 

Yet  ey*ry  night  my  wasted  spirits  saw. 

No  plan  e'er  mark'd  the  dutiee  of,tbe  4avh   -    m»  j  1  •  i 

Which  stole  ia tasteless  apathy  away  i  .    .t  •) 

Noepergy  inform'dmylangoidm^ndl  •   -    t 

Nojoy  the  idle  e'er  ma«t  hope  to. And.  ,.  .   ,   ,  ,,j>; 

Weak  indecision  all  my  actions  sway*d ; 

The  day  was  lost  before  the  choice  was  made. 

Though  more  t^  felly  tfumrtorgipltin^nU  ■  v.  .  m 
A  drear  vacpity  possesa'd  my  mindt 
Too  old  with  infant  sports,  ite  be  amos'd,  .  .    ^ 

Unfit  for  converse,  wA. to  books  uao»'^.  .    ,  •.  j 

The  wise  avoided  me,  they  could  not  hear 
My  senseless  prattle  witli  aftatient  ear. 
I  sought  retrent^  b^t  /omdr  wit)ir«tl«M!».  siwrpiwAi  ■  o  'j 
Retreat  is  pleasant  only  to  the  wise;  ,.   i 

The  <;rowdied  w^grld  by,  vacant  minds  i^  songttt,     ,    .  -, 
Because. it.^veath'e)(iic»»e{Hid.pain«fthfHig4)t...  ,   / 

Disgusted,  restless,  evYy  plan  amiss, 
1  come  with  these  in  seardk  of  happiness. 

Ur.  O  happy  they  for  wJ)OQ|„in.e9rlr,iitfKV  •  ,.'Mt  . :  r 
Enlight'n^g  knowledge  spreada  her  letteyir'U  pege  I  1  [ 
Teaches  each  headstrong  passion  ta  control,  >  ,,  ,jf 
And  pours  her  lib'ral  lesson  on  the  yS(»i4^  I      .  ,„a 

Ideas  grow  from  books,  their  natural  food. 
As  aliment  is  chaag'd  to  vital  blood. 
Though  faitUeas  fortune  strip  kervpt'ry-  bare» . ,  ■    ii.o 
Though  malice  haunt  him,  and  though  envijt  t^^ern .  >  i<  a 
Nor  tin/fb nor  chance,  nor  waatk  can  e'er  destjr^y,,     ,< , 
Tliis  soul-felt  solace,  and  this  bosom  joy  I  ■.,..<) 

Ge.  We,  thus  united  by  one  common  fate. 
Each  discontented  with  her  present  state. 
One  common  scheme  pnrsue  t  resolv'd  to  Ic^ow      f.  1 1 
If  happiness  can  .ne'er  ,be.  found  below.       ,  >  .  .  .^  -  ,/. 
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Ur.  Your  eaaddur.  besnteom  dtmiMls,  1  apprattt. 
Your  fuiblm  |rity,  and  your  merits  lore. 
Bat  en  I  toy  tfie  metitods  70a  nrast  try 
To  gmin  tlM  gfofiona  prixe  for  whidi  you  ^h, 
You^  flUfiflny  Btrength  and  tpiitts  mtist  be  <3ta^*9i 
With  a  plain  meafl,  by  tempOTaaee  prepar^i. 

¥lo.  No  likxnry  our  hninbte  board  attends; 
But  love  and  eonciord  are  its  sndling'  friends. 


SONO. 
I. 
Hail,  artless  Simplicity,  beantifiil  maid. 
In  the  genuine  attractions  of  natnre  arrayed ; 
Let  the  rich  and  the  prood,  and  the  gay  and  the  tahi, 
StiU  huigh  at  the  graces  that  more  in  thy  train. 

IL 

No  diarm  in  thy  modest  alllirenients  they  find ; 
The  ideasores  they  fbllow  a  sting  leave  behind. 
Can  criminal  passion  enrapture  the  breast 
like  virtue,  witii  peace  find  sereuHy  blest  ? 

IIL 

O  woqM  yo«  Stwplielty*s  precepts  attend. 
Like  OS,  with  delight  at  her  altar  youM  bend. 
The  pteaaoMi  she  yiiflds  would  wHh  joy  be  embraced  \ 
Yoa*d  phMStiM  from  virtue,  a^d  love  them  from  taste. 

IV. 

The  linnet  euAiants  us  the  bushes  among : 
Though  cheap  (iie  nmsidan,  yet  sweet  is  the  song ; 
We  catch  Che  soft  warbling  in  air  as  it  floats. 
And  with  ecstasy  hang  on  the  ravishing  notes. 

V. 

Our  water  Is  drawn  from  the  clearest  of  springs, 
And  oikr  food,  nor  disease  nor  satiety  brings ; 
Our  monUngs  are  cheerful,  otir  labours  are  blest. 
Our  evenings  are  pleasant,  our  nights  crown'd  with  rcn 

VI. 

From  our  enltore  yon  garden  its  ornament  finds. 
And  we  catch  at  the  hint  for  improving  our  minds  i    ' 
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To  lire  to  some  pnrpoae  we  cooitaatly  tiy. 

And  vre  mark  by  our  tuOkm  tk&  doyt-tt  Uvef'Afi:   >    ' 

VII.  .  'i 

Since  Bndi  are  the  Joys  thrit  BUnpimy  -yieWn  t 
We  may  well  be  content  with  oar  woods  and  our  fields : 
How  ^Mle99 1»  as  IJien,  ye  great,  were  yoco*  health. 
When  withoot  it  we  purchase  both  pleasure  fted1i6ifa(M{ 

iTheyreth-e  into  the  tdttage*- 

-    -rl 

ScBNS — jf  rural  Entertainment. 

Florblla,  Evpiui.Uf  ci.BOBA,  Laurinda,  pASToakLiA. 

f  LOEttLXA  (iingt.^ 

..    .  I.         '.  • 

IVhile  beauty  and  fkleasure  are  now  in  their  prime, 
And  folky  and  fashion  expect  our  whole  time, 
Ah  !  let  not  thoae  phantoms  our  wishes  engage ; 
Let  OS  live  soin  yoatb»  that  we  blush  not  in  age. 

II.  •   .       ' 

Though  the,r*«n  and  the  gay  may  atlare  us  a  while,    . 
Yet  let  not  their  flatt'ry  our  prudence  beguile ; 
JjOt  us  coret  those  charms  that  will  never  decay, ' 
Nor  listen  to  all  tiiat  deceivers  ran  say.  ,         '    '      ' 

II!. 

**  How  the  tints  of  the  rose  and  the  jaamlne*^  perfume ! 
(*  The  ^iantine^s  feagxanoe,  the  lilac's  gay  bloom, 
**  Though  fair  and  though  fragrant  unheeded  may  H^^ 
"FovtiMitBeitberissweet  whenHorellaisby."    '  "'- 


•  / 


IV. 


J  i 


I  dglknot  for  beauty,  nor  languish  for  wealth,' ' 
But  grant  me^  kind  Providence  virtue  and  health ;'  '^ 
Then,  richer  than  kings,  and  as  happy  as  they,         ' ' 
My  days  shall  pass  sweetly  and  swiftly  away. 

V. 

When  age  shall  steal  on  me,  and  youth  Is  no  mwe. 
And  tlie  moralist  Time  shakes  his  glass  at  my  dodr, , 
What  charm  in  .l9St  beauty  or  wealth  sl^duld  1  itWd  *  * 
My  treasure,  my  wealth,  is  a  sweet  peace  dfmUfA.*  -  " 


That  peflc«  LH  preserve  then,  as  pore  He  was'i^ven,  "  ^ 
And  taste  in  my  bosom  an  earnest  of  hearen ;        '  ■' '  ^ 
Thus  yirtue  and  wisdom  e*n  'vnrm  the  caid  scene, 
And  sixty  mn  flowiah  as  ga^  as  sixteen. 

.  .        vir. 

4od  when  long  I  the  burden  of  Uib  b)ii^  Ittre  borne,  '  * 
Anddeattk  with  his  sickle  shaU  ent  fheiripv  eehii      - '' 
Besign^  to  my  tirte,  without  murmor  or  sigh, 
III  blese  the  kind  sammons^  and  lie  down  and  die. 
'  ■  •      •    •  ^  ,•    •■       ,    .' 

JSu,  ThoasweeUy  pan  the  hours  of  rural  ease  t 
Aere  life  is  bliss,  and  plesriures  trul]^  |ilMM.|  .  i    r     'i 

Pat.  Withjoy  weiiewthedangars  wehavepast^ 
Assnr'd  we've  found  felid^  at  last. 

Hop  .JBstefm  none  hwpy  by  their  optward  air ; 
All  hare  tbeir  portion  ot  alloCteddsm:  / 

Though  wisdom  wesrsthe^M^fiMMtee'ef  eoatenl^  *  ■    t 
When  the  full  heart  with  agMTf  is  i^M) 
Sedudesitsanguitfiik'dm-thepkiMlefiei^^'     ^     ..  ; 
And  by  seduding  learns  to^eonquer  too : 
Denied  j^e  fond  indulgence  to  complain, 
The  iuMng  heai^  its  ^eiice  aiaf  best  miftit:  "  -  <  >  >  -  m  •  l 
By  love  directed,  anid  fn  rAettif  tiuknt, '    "    >  w  ; .   • .  / 
Are  trials  suflTer'd  and  alBlctionii  «enr;  '  •  i 

To  stem  impetuotift  ptfstioii'A flurtoitt 'fld«/    •  • '  .-.'•i../ 
To  curb  the  insolence  of  prwpVous  pride, 
Tot  we^  from  earth,  and  bid  out'  wishes  soar 

To  that  blest  clime  vh'ei^TMlft'fthilU  be  id««ieMr  ''  ' 
Where  wearied  virtue  shall  fd^reftige  lly,       -       . «   • 

And  ev'ry  tear  be  wip*d  4rom  evVy  eye. 

Oe.  Listening  fo  yoti,  my  heatt  e»d  nkfnst  MMe'-^ ' 
To  rev'renoe  virtue,  and  t^  sigh  for  peace. 

Ko.  Know,  e*en  Urania,  that  aecompMsh'd  fhir, 
WhoMgoodness  makes  W Heaytf i  peedlMuf  «ili«;  •  ■ 
Though  bom  to  all  that  affiuence  can  bestovi^, 
Has  felt  the  deep  reverse  of  humati  wo  ^  •  ■  •  >' 

Yet  meek  in  grief,  and  ttictietti  In  distress^  ' '     '  -     /  '•" 
She  knew  the  hand  tiiat  wounds  has  powY  to  blessb 
Oratefnl  she  bows,  for  what  is  left  her  stiU, 
To  Hm  whose  love  dispense*  gbod  ilad  Htf|  >       -  '  ^^ 
To  Him  who,  while  his  bounty  titousan^Yed, 
Had  jpc»t  himself  a  place  to  lay  his  h^'ad  t 
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To  Him  who,  that  he  n%ht  our  wealth  insure, 
ThiHigh  rich  himsctf,  conBented  to  be  poor« 
Taught  by  his  prec^ts,  by  his  practiee  taugM, 
Her  will  subodtted,  aad  redgn'd  her  thought* 
Through  faith,  she  looks  beyond  this  dark  abode 
To  seenes  of  glory  near  the  throne  of  God. 

Enter  Ubamla,  Stltia,  Eliza. 

Ur.  Sinee,  gentle  nymphs,  my  friendship  to  obtain^ 
You've  sought  with  eager  step  this  peaceful  plain. 
My  honest  eoonsel  wHh  attention  hear, 
Though  plain,  well  meant,  hnperfeet,  yet  sinrere ; 
What  from  matorer  years  alone  Tve  kaowst 
What  time  has  taught  me,  and  exiperienee  shewn^ 
No  polish'd  phrase  my  artless  speeeb  will  graces 
But  unaflfetited  eandour  fill  its  place  c 
My  lips  shall  flalt*ry*k  smooth  deeeit  rofuse; 
And  truth  be  all  the  doquenoe  I'll  use. 
Know  then,  that  !lf((H  cMef  hapiriness  and  wo. 
From  good  or  evil  edueation  flo^r} 
And  henisd  oar  ifotur«  dispositiona  rise  $ 
The  vice  we  practise,  or  ttie  good  we  prisEe. 
When  pliant  nature  any  form  nc^ve^ 
That  precept  tMidies,  or  example  giv«s»  • 
fhe  yielding  mind  with  Thrtoe  should  be  graced^ 
For  first  impressions  seldom  are  «ffhoed. 
Then  holy  haUts,  then-  dmstiB'd  deairM, 
Should  regulate  disordered  nature^  fires. 
If  ignorance -then  her  irott  sway  matataia. 
If  prctJIvdtee  pretf  de,  ur  passion  nigm, 
If  vanity  preservo  her  native  swaj^ 
If  selfish  tMnpers  doud  fhe  opening  day. 
If  no  kind  hand  impetoout  pride  restrain, 
But  for  the  wholesome  curb  we  give  tlio  reia ; 
The  erring  prindfte  Is  r»oted  ftst 
And  fix'd  the  haMt  that«nnigii  life  may  laaL 

Pot.  With  heartfelt  peniteaee  wa  ao  w  dephm    . ' . 
Those  sftua&der'd  hours,  that  time  ean  ne'er  raUn* 

Ur.  EupkeHa  sighs  fcrfiattery,  dress,  and  show: 
Too  eooMnon  sources  these  of  female  wo  1 
In  beauty^s  si^ere  pre-endnenoe  to  find, 
She  slights  ttie  eultuiv  of  th*  immortal  mind : 
I  would  not  rail  at  beauty's  oharmhig  pow*r, 
I  WoiM  but  have  her  aim  at  somediing  more  $ 


AFTER  HAPPINESS. 


isV 


The  fiaireBt  ayvaakptxy  of  fom  or  faoe, .         .       ' 

From  iiiteil«(itKQe«ive»  ato  highest  grac« :  ( 

The  brightest  eyes  iie?er  «Uup(  aach  pieceing  Arei  r  .• 

As  whe*4L»oiil  ltr«di»t«»  aod  iiui»f e«,. 

Beauty  with  jNasoR  ]i«ed»  not  quite  dispense^  t 

And  coral  lips  may  sure  speak  common  sense ; 

Beauty  makM  Vbtae  lor^ef  ot&t  xppMr  $ 

\iMtuB4aakm:heBaif:  mwe  4)iri9ely  ft^pr  ( 

Conilrnia  i^i  «Dniaest'  A^  tiio  w^ng  miiii4, 

And  those  your  heaatifes  gain,  yoor  virtoes  l>iod.       .  >, 

Yet  weaUamlatioii's  &re  your  bosom  fiU, 

It8flamer0pM8B^ot^->-be,aQil»^oi»8fitiU|  .    /r 

Let  BoUer'yiews  yovr  best  attention  elaiiQi 

Theol]!>eefe>^fllDgM»'the><enarggFtlie'«aine:<  .    ^ 

Those  very  passioas- which  cmr  beairts  innradiv  .. 

If  rightly  poi»bni«4de8«iagB  inay  be  jaiMler    .  j 

Indulge  the  true  fHDUtioa  to  excel 

In  that  b^bAMf*^the  firtof  Kvwg  wdl. 

But  first  extirpate  firon  yoiBur  youtjhlnl  br«ast 

That  rankling  tpment  \f^bkh  d9st^oy8  y«w  rest :. 

AU  other  futtainay  take  a fcigt^er  MUD),  . 

But  hi^less  en^Fy  mast^  be  still  the  same.  ^  ^ 

Some  other  pnpsfamia  nu^y  be  tHm'd  tP^  good. 

But  eo3ry.in«86>t«lNiiK9»  <Vibes«bdaed. 

This  fatal  gangt«n0!to  OBT  moral  life» 

Rejects  all  palUikl^inSi  QDd  asks  the  knUe; 

Excision  spared  tt  taUts  the  ^tal  part,  ■ 

And  spreads  jttridMdly  venom,  to  the  he^irt, 

£u.  Unhappy  tlMva  to^  bUss  who  seek  the  way 
In  pow^  8iq>erior,  orin^pUpdotirgay  j , 
Inform'd  by  thect  tt^b  jMve.i^  pp^ao-^ball  find 
The  charm  of fflatttsy  taint  Euphf^^a's  mind : 
By  theet  iastHMibBd,  HiH  jny  yJlew«  shaUrise, 
Nor  stop  at  any  marjtiliepeat^tiiejdfies.  ■ 

Ur.  la!iikr,hmaAtt^9vanBKiarw  . ,    . 

The waiit Of caUnrib not ofsei^se, w# find.  ./     .  . 
ynmafler  yottMrng^tho^epd, or  shuxm'd  the  ill,  .  -, 
*Twaa(]iiotfe<frointeQipMthaa  from  principle;        \ 
ifoor  random  U£e  t»jao  just  rotes  i^educed,  ,       ,        i 
*Twas  chance  fhe'virtne  or  the  ¥ice  produced. 
The  casual  goodness  /4iv«^  has  to  boasf^ 
like  morning  dew«»(b9rtoan»ontphoi^Gr8,vi8lo&t;  . 

While  hea»V»*ta*gbt,w*uepqursheir./?on$tiHattid^  • 
JAVf  streams  by  living  fountuns  stUl  supplied. 


^ 
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>    tt 


Be  wkdin  ilia;«MHiglir]ifte,  yoor  ^gtfitMfc  cwiv' 
Nor  watte  the  |N(i0ii§  lunin  in>aln  dMpftir : 
AsMdate  with  Ihe  foedf  attend  the  aage. 
And  meeUf  iiitai4a^  ea^eflenoed  ag9, 
IVhat,  if  aeqoirenMAto  ytm  tote  fsilM  to  gain, 
Saeh  aa  the  wSMttsy  want,  ihe  bad  attain  $ 
Yet  stUl  BeUgioB'eMcred  treanures  Ue 
Inviting^,  open,  pMa  to  er"^  eye ; 
For  OT'ty  age^  fat  et  ry  genius  flt^ 
Nor  limited  to  arianee  ner  to  wit  $ 
Not  bound  by  tMKk  tegeoiiu  not  eonfin'd* 
But  all  may  leam  tfie  traHks  fiir  aB  dedgn'd. 
Though,  hiw  the  ttfents,  atad  th*  aequiremenlB  imid)^ 
The  gift  of  graee'divine  is  free  to  aD ; 
She  calla,  BolMtVk  eoavto  yen  to  be  hleftt» 
And  pointB  to  flMMione  of  eternal  rest. 

And  when,  adraneedin  yean.  niatnr*d  inaoiae, 
Think  not  wttt  ftMbmt  caie  you  may  disj^enBe ; 
*Ti8  fatal  to  the  liitttwtB  of  the  soul 
To  stop  the  nuse  boiore  we^e xeaehM  the  goti; 
For  nought  our  higher  |>rogreaB  can  preclude 
So  much  as  thinking  we're  already  good. 
The  human  hMin  ne*er  knows  a  state  of  rest ; 
Bad  leads  to  worsfl^and  better  tends  to  best 
We  either  gnin  er  lose,  we  rink  or  ilse. 
Nor  rests  >b«>  stniggBiijf  natare  tflX  she  (Uec ; 
Then  place  theaiaadard  of  perftetion  high ; 
Pursue  and  grasp  It  d^n  beyond  iSkB  sky. 

Lou,  Oh,  that  impttrfaat  Time  oonld  back  return 
Those  mis-spent  hears  wftose  lose  I  deeply  mourn,  t 
Aoeept,  just  Hear^o,  my  peaHenee  rincere. 
My  heartfelt  angnihh,  and  my  ftnrent  pray*r. 

Ura,  IpityFiartMeUa^ehapieaiftee,  '    / 

By  nature  gentle^  generous,  add,  and  great:  ^ 

One  fslsepcoponBioneftlier powers  odbDn'd,  '  .' 

And  chain'd  her  finer  fiusoMilw  ef  ndod  ; 
Yet  ey'ry  vMue  nrijght  hate  flonrishM  there 
With  early  ealtuae  and  maternal  cure.  ' ' ' 

If  good  we  {iUBbt  not^  viee  wffl  fill  the  i^lace, 
And  rankest  «eeds  the  licheet  soils  defisce. 
Learn  how  ungotem'd  flraaghts  t3ie  ndnd  pervert. 
And  to  dinaee  all  nenriBhflsent  conrert. 
AkI  happy  she^  whose  wisdom  learns  to  find 
«  healthful  ftaey,  and  a  weB-traia*d  mind  t  * 
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A  sksk  maD>  wiU/^4)^0WIP=lMf».idK Wit  iaabA':  ^1 
Tbaatlieday-YiilaQsofaiBiiidviitMindi  <>'  ii  •  -  vV. 
DiaordCT'd  phantagi*** iP<UUg'4 tO^ awiB^  -■  <         "  ^ 
Like  harpies,  always  taiot  wM«'4«  tbejDliarfh.^  ^  ^  -  -'- 
I1ysoothi]|^.4K>Utiidel^^ai«desiM&  .• '' 

Fly  sach  soft  TeneaafiuMtlwdwffvaQR ire!  -  •  <    -^ 
Seekaetioii;  His  tbejicaao  whicdb-mtiMliptnri .    -     ' 
The  TlgVoiM  son  not  ooly  wbinWi  tap*  ahrceakfi<    a.' 
From  sickly  thoughts  wik  ^BkkahhpnnBnea start,      ^  -« 
And  mle  the  fancy  if  yofi'd  jwte  Ihfr  halaAo  i>  •  I'f  i>/! 
By  active  goodnesiy  lay  laberlnini  sch^nail  -n  ^^i  n  :  f^ 
Sobdoe  wild  vlsioQa And  dalaara  dfMmr.;,.  ,•  ^n  ,  t. : -h 
No  e9rtbljr^ooda.Clwi8tiaa%'V>««»d»aMrhMlidpi)<  id 
For  ever  riang  should  hisawn-bAfrtilM^-:^'.  :<«  j'  ^    i  '- 
Leave  that  flctitienp jrood.y^WK- ftywy. frjjgw   -'     '^ '  '*''' 
For  scenes  where  xeaX  Wss  atonwl  irtgaeg  ^   •-    m-.^ 
Look  to  tiuit  region  ^imiDortal'jpiSi./v^  *   r*'  <>' / 
Where  fear  distorbs  not,  n9r,pMaiMtflMKkifi't:<>n  infi'i 
Beyond  what  fancy  k^w  of  r/Mf  hi»«»in»> ; «  . !  •  >;  i  •■. ;   1 1 ' 
Or  bloomiiig  chnjplets  of  n/iftdMlg ^w'Wt -"^  ~  ^    <.'  J-  <'^ 
gafarer  than  e'er  iiro^gipattoiivdiywi.         t<  <>  ^  '...■  ■..  -i<> ' 
Or  poet's  warmest  yuionsev«r  knew*,       i  j :.:     .'i '  •■-' 
Press  eager  pnyKard  to  thos^  Ui^vd-pMs  <  . .   o.     >'i  r 
Where  life  eternaU  joy  p^rfiotiMlT^eMk'  v    :-  •  ms  < 

P<M  I  moiim  the  enroci  (^  my  tbowgltfVBM  ywitt '  ■•  /^ 
And  long,  with  th9«,t»tr^tjb«|mtha«ftiMlli;^-  i  -^ 

l/ra.  Learning  is  all  the  bright  <?i«oiea:iB>ata»4.>: '(     i 

She  seeks  the  loftiest  pinnayJe ef  Ifapei  ,    •-  i  "•   'P'lt'.'l 

On  interdicted  ground  pre8i|m09.toft|widk>       : .  .^"^ 

And  grasps  at  science  with  ^  vent'cemhanif    >•  '  • '<  '■' 

The  privilege  of  man  she  dares  inv«dffi 

And  tears  the  <^)aplet  from  his  laore]i>ilheiidL       ■   • 

Whyfoandhermeiitanafc)K«igP.ol«toi?     > 

Why  lose  a  substance,  to  acquire- a  xm^i^? 

Let  the  proud  ten.  posses  th^  vaantfidyftw^M.; 

Be  other  triumphs,  other  glories,  ounl ' 

The  gentler  charms  which  waifc  mlsfluile  HilB^     ' 

Which  grace  the  davi^ter  and  Mfvn  th*  wifer 

Be  these  our  hoMt)  jiet  lihea«  mayweU  ateiH 

Of  various  knowledge,  and  of  Wnmeimi  wi(b : 

Of  sense,  resulting  fkwpi  annrton'dBsindt .    i 

Of  poUsh'd  converse,  qnd  of  ta4a  999tC^  s ,    ■ 

Of  that  quick  intu^on  of  the  heat*        / 

WUch  faels  tU  giw^Hl,  an4  N<»<5t*M»e, w»ft»'   "»' 
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WMchlliidstt^yiglifrtydMrtorwirffrtiiMiVBlM'?'''  "' 
An  art  which  ngtef  tUMliuB  uattfceiclwob,  •'  •> 
Thoa  conq'riog  86l4i^  III*  hfliot  ofetlliii, 
While  Dader  oflly  MUalntlMi  falBft, 

Know,  lair  «(iirir«r«  «Mdd  yott  evMllic^ 
To  apeak  lflc»  StonlMraae,  or  t»  witte  liicB  Pope^  •  a 

To  all  the  wowdais  of  the  po^'t  lycia^  ^ 

Join  all  that  taste  can  aU,  or  wittai^ilve^    •  »<  < 

>Vith  er*ry>  vaiiittii  p<iWr  oflfllksniilir  Aaaiiffhtr 
The  flow  of  style,  aad  tlM  aobllae  ef  Itongtat ; 
Yet,  if  the  milder  gnwM  af  the  mind, 
Graces  peeidiv  to  IAm  sex  deiigaVI, 
Good-natort,  yatJence,  awmilnaiiii  void  of  art ; 
If  these  ^inhelUsbni  not  yioarvkviii  hearty.  " 
You  might  h«  liaacliBf^  bafe  iMit  tndy  bright ;. 
Might  ^are,  hatnot  oaitt  »i]0«iBllighl| 
A  meteor,  not  a  stpr,yioo  would  appear  9     i< 
For  woman  shfaaesMiit  In  bar  ftopersidiera.  .      ■      .   ' 
Accomplishments  by  biai<*u  wmftira  design^  ■• 
Less  to  adom  than  to  aaasd  the  iiilml » 
Eadi  sbonld  contribotft  M  thIigiDMft  end, 
And  all  to  irirtae^  aa'ttnir-eentre^ianAi 
Th*  aoqoirementi'Wbkh  out  besti  esteem  tavHle, '  - 
ShoiddMot  ysmSaetr  bttt'safbRv  mixv  ii*ite(j 
In  glaring  light  not  simngly  be  display'd^ 
Bat  sweetly  I08t>anl  melted  into  shade.     >   •  ■< 

Cleo,  Csnflurd 'withshaiBeyt»thf  reproofs  I  tend^ 
Thoa  beat  adviser,  and  tlMWtraeBtftiend!        ' 
From  thee  1*11  laarn  to  judge  tftad  ad  atlgfaty 
HumiUty  with  1m<mledge  to  nsltat 
The  finished  charaetar  mnstbottk  eombine, 
The  perfect  woann  astist  in  eiUier  sfatee*    * 

Ur,  FldWlkt shines  adorrfd  withe vwy  gi»ce. 
Her  heart  ail  vittna^  as  all  charms  her  fiMe: 
Aboi«0  the  wratdied,  and  below  the  grsaty  - 
Kind  hear*n  has  flac'd  her  in  a  middle  stat»(      - 
The  demon  fasfaian  nerer  warp*d  tier  seol^ 
Her  piMlBiia  aorfa  at  piety's  control : 
Her  eyes  the  <menrements  ef  her  heart  declare,  "■ 

For  what  she  darea  to  be^  she^dares  appear ', 
Unlector'd  in  dissimulation's  sdmol. 
To  smile  by  precept,  and  to  blush  by  rule : 
Her  thonghts'ingennoas,  ever  open  lie,  ■  ^ 

Nor  shtinic  foam  dose  inspectiob^k  Iceenest  aye; 
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No  dark4titfiiia>i»wift  lwt-fc<w»i»lfawwiit;^i>..it  iIhiW/ 
*Ti8  Yirta^^iwtarwitiifwMiy  t^^J^teioHro^  .  .  i  >  ...  . « 
Her  natVal  8tir«itnMi  fir^k«Bit  obtaiss^..  .. .  ^ 

'WhatartandaffectatteAHddfbfbajfiUlA.  .    i// 

She  smooths  Uif  ||b^  of  my  daeUninir  yamsi;  i 

Aiigmeii(i(iii|r«Niifart«»8iid4iin(|aftn]r«ai«8*  i' 

Pot.  O  sacred friindsUp I  OeanHed stale}  ..      .    i 
The  choicest  b(nift^i«fi«d«lgMftfiito I.    . 

Ur.  Let  riiwMn  Ihtti  kfT  leiiLfiood  disoern* 
And  her  tr&i9:iiitirtt8ta>oC  Unw*- learnt 
As8omefiBuryiolet,l]oVeUettof4h«fMcWi         '^tr  ;,.' 
Sheds  its  mild  fragn^Mtdn  the  l«Mly4it4«k    •  i 

Withdnw^ttBinoAest-lMsA.iBomvBliUA sight.        ,  ,  ..> 
Norooiirt8th«saBjiMrieek»Di*gi««4ifVil|t^    .. 
Should  somtftfvie  h«id  imfaDtf  r  dite  iMtmidvi 
And  bear  its  beiM^  fiMOBtlts  aafehr«r.woo4,    - 
Exposed  abroad  its  hngdid  eolewrs  flfr  '  '       -  / 

Its  form  decaf%iaBda}tiliiidoiindA&«.     .     -  .   >   .    ^ 
So  womiAj  ^ierti  toiiUgi^  ntseat,  ^ 
Unknown  to  floitfiah; laiA  iwnen  be  gwat^    •  ..i 

To  give  donuiiticmfciia  s<rtiQtast.ci<Hro«-   •.      • 
With  softness  poUwaad  vilkirirtMi  i««nn*    ;       ,  . 
Fearful  of  (flnae^'vnriUiiig  te^hailaiownt 
Should  seek  boi^Heayep'fc  np^uiai^ aad  her  ova  \    •.. 

HersbethetB^tote«ietheknielr«tt  » 

Where  modest  vtani  and  siknfcangMisb  dureU  } 
Ba|ba'lft«  iMak  hMia^-siiitaiB<tlbe  faeUa  koees^ 
Cheer  the  cold  iMirt»  sod  ehMa.tiM.dhr»diteastb 
The  splendid  4Md%  which  «Hlf  feek  »  OHOt , 
Arepaidtheirjast?eiiiMrdinprM6Dt|hmei  . 

Bat  know,  tbeaMrfntb  aU^disdosiai  day. 
The  long  arrear  of  seflMt  wisrfh»BhaU.ffay  i» 
Apphmdhw  iBinta  shall  hear,  with  fend  regaid» 
And  He«  who  vritnsBs'd  faare»  ihaH  th«»  rt«ravd 

Eu.  With  added  gmc«  skefieada  MUfioa's  caose^ 
Who  from  ^salifB  has  tdrtoonatettoiLdfawv. 

Ur,  In  Talii..yalair^lixnnr  place  to  placa  yon  roam. 
For  that  true  peace  wUeh  mdsl  be  faaad  a*  hanw  s 
Nor  changft  «f>CirtaBe.  nor  ef  seana  «a»  ^iva 
The  bliss  yottssaaki  which  iai  tjM  sold  most  U^e. 
Then  look  no  more  abnoad.  -in  yonnawa  breast 
Seek  the  true  asnt  Df  kapfdoflss  and  rest. 

Nor  small,  my  frianda-i  thevrigttasMe  I  ask ) 
FrafdkjttA^OMwiafa^tidfrkithaGhriattaa^tBBki       ' 
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TIm  dieriah*drfa  by  each  must  be  wwMiffd, 

New  efforts  added,  where  the  part  bare  ftil*d : 

The  dariiof  error  check'd,  the  will  Mibdned, 

The  heart  by  pe^itag9  attd  grayer  Vtaamf^. .  i 

Nor  hope  for  jMiC^SKi  h^nrfneM  below ; 

Celestial  plants  on  earth  relnetant  grow : 

He  who  our  frtfl  nHxtality  did  boa;  -    '    .    .•       •  . ,  ,^ 

Thoagh  free  from  ris,  sws  set  esmnpt  from  care. 

Ge.  Let's  join  to  bless  that  Power  who  brought  as 
herOy 
Adore  his  goodness,  and  hie  will  revere  i 
Assor'd,  that  peace  exists  hot  in  tiie  mind. 
And  piety  alone  that  penM  can  itod,   , 

Ur.  In  ili'tniAlight  this  transient  life  regnrii: 
This  is  a  state  <d  trial,  not  reward. 
Thoufl^  roogh  the  passiige^  peaceful  is  the  portv 
Hie  bliss  is  perfect,  the  probation  short. 
Of  homan  wit  beware  ttie  6italpri4e ; 
A  Qsefnl  follower,  but  •  daQg'rqcis  gaide : 
On  h<riy  fidth*s  aspiriog  pil)ion9  rise  { 
Assert  your  biithright,  and  assume  the  sides.   ' 

Foontain  nf  Beiag  1  teaeh  us  to  deTOte 
To  Thee  eadt  pnrposcv  aotk>n,  word,  and  thoi^gttt  ? 
Thy  gnee  ewrJiop^^  thy  love  ow  only  boast^ 
Be  all  distinctions  in  the  Christian  tost ! 
Be  this  in  ev'ry  state  oar;  wish  alone. 
Almighty,  WiMif  B9A  1)00^  ThjC  wiU.  pf  done  j 


yi 
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ODE  TO  CHARlTt.    . 

■■ .  ■  •  /f 

TO  BE  FBRFORMED  BY  TR^  CUARlC'tEn^.' 
OF  THE  PIEGB.!. 


£r.    'I' 


I. 

O  Chasitt,  ffiyfaidy  wise, 
Thoa  me6k-«y*d  daagMer  of  flibe  •ki«fti ! 
From  tl)^  pore  fonnttdn  of  eternal  l^slit> 
Where,  ftL*,  immutable,  and  ever  htight, 
The  beatific  vision  ehinee, 
VHiere  angel  with  afchangdjolda 
In  choral  songs  to  riof^  Xfi^t^v^iflte, 
Far«Bft  (tf  life.  Ancient  of  Atys, 
Who  was  ere  time  existed,  and  shbUb^'     ■    '    > 
Thrffgh  the  wide  round  of  rast  eternity ; 
Oh  come,  thy  warm  celestial  beams  fanpiB^ 
Enlarge  my  feelings,  and  expand  my  heart ! 

IL 

Descend  firorii  r«dfaMt  fedioe  abo««. 
Thou  efflaenoe  of  that  boondless  love 
Whence  joy  and  peace  in  streamB  nnsnllied  flow. 
Oh  deign  to  make  tiiy  lov*d  abode  below! 

Thoogh  sweeter  strafais  adom*d  my  tongue 
Than  saint  eonceiv*d  or  seraph  sung. 
And  though  my  i^wtaig  fancy  caught 
Whatever  art  or  nature  taught, 
Yet  if  this  hard  unfeeling  heart  of  mine 
Ne*er  felt  thy  force,  O  charity  <fivine  I 
An  empty  shadow  science  would  be  found ; 
My  knowledge  ignorance,  my  wit  a  sound  I 

III. 

Though  my  prophetic  spUt  knew 

To  bring  Aitnrity  to  view, 
Without  thy  aid  e*en  this  would  nought  avail. 
For  tongues  shall  cease,  and  prophecies  shall  faiU 
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Come  then,  thoa  sweet  immortal  guest, 
Shed  thy  soft  influence  o*er  my  breast, 
Bring  with  thee  fUth,  divinely  bright, 
And  hope,  &ir  haifalnger  of  light, 
To  clear  each  mist  wflh  their  petrading  ray 
To  fit  my  soul  tm  hearen,  and  point  the  way ; 
There  perfect  luqipiness  her  away  maintains  $ 
For  there  the  Ood  of  peace  for  ever  reigns. 


•  .1 ' 
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PREFACE 

TO 
THE  TRAGEDIES. 


I  AM  desirous  to  anticipate  a  cenanre  which  the  critical 
reader  will  be  ready  to  bring  forward  on  the  apparent 
inconristencjr  between  the  contents  of  this  Tolome,  com- 
posed of  dramatic  pieces,  and  several  sentiments  not  nn- 
freqnently  introdaced  in  some  of  the  other  yolames, 
respecting  tiie  dangerous  tendency  of  certain  public 
amusements,  in  which  dramatic  entertainments  will  be 
naturally  included.  The  candid  reader  will  be  able  to 
solve  the  paradox,  when  it  is  intimated  at  what  different 
periods  of  life  these  different  pieces  were  written.  The 
dates,  if  they  were  regularly  preserved,  would  explain 
that  tiie  seeming  disagreement  does  not  involve  a  contra- 
diction, as  it  proceeds  not  from  an  inconsistency,  but 
from  a  revolution  in  the  sentiments  of  the  author. 

From  my  youthful  course  of  reading,  and  early  habits 
of  society  and  conversation,  aided,  perhaps,  by  that  na- 
tural but  secret  bias  which  the  inclination  gives  to  the 
judgment,  I  had  been  led  to  entertain  that  common,  but, 
as  I  must  now  think,  delusive  and  groundless  hope,  that 
the  stage,  under  certain  regulations,  might  be  converted 
into  a  school  of  virtue ;  and  thus,  like  many  others,  in- 
ferred, by  a  seemingly  reasonable  conclusion,  that  though 
a  bad  play  would  always  be  a  bad  thing,  yet  the  repre-. 
sentalaon  of  a  good  one  might  become  not  only  harmless, 
but  useful ;  and  that  it  required  nothing  more  than  » 
correct  judgment  and  a  critical  selection,  to  transform  a 
pemidous  pleasure  into  a  profitable  entertainment. 

On  these  grounds,  (while,  perhaps,  as  was  intimated 
abovd,  it  was  nothing  more  than  the  indulgence  of  a 
propoidty,)  I  was  led  to  flatter  myself  it  might  be  ren- 
dering that  inferior  service  to  sodety  which  the  febri- 
cator  of  safe  and  innocent  amusements  may  reasonably 
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be  rapposQd  to  confer,  to  attempt  eome  theatriod  com- 
po^ons,  wMch,  ivliaterer  other  defects  vAgkt  he  Jostiy  '- 
imputable  to  them,  shonld  at  least  be  fbond  to  have  been  -' 
written  on  the  ride  of  rirtne  and  modesty ;  and  which  ' ' 
shotdd  neither  hold  ont  any  corriipt  image  to  the  mfafd, '' 
n<^  any  impore  description  to  the  fkncy. 

Ai  liie  Mbmiog  t^eces  trere  written  and  peribtmed   * 
at  an  early  period  of  my  life,  under  the  aboTe  imprefl<«  *' 
rions,  1  feel  it  ti  kind  of  duty  (imploring  pardon  for  th« 
mmtoidablb  egotism  to  which  Mr  leads,)  not  to  -send  them  ^ ' 
afir^h  into  the  world  in  tliis  eottectioii,  wtthootpreSsdng  -  ■' 
to  them  a  candid  decBMnMod  xjf  ray  altered  view.    In  ao  '< 
dofnir,  I  am  iVdly  aware  that  I  equally  mxt^ect  mytelf  to   • 
the  opposittr  censures  of  two  different  daases  of  readers, 
on»  of  which  wmtthifik  that  the  best  eridenee  of  my  sin*  ' 
certty  would  liaye  bee^  the  suppression  of  the  tragedies  "'■ 
themselTes,  wliile  tiie  other  will  reprobate  this  diangte  of  - 
seotiment  whidh  gives  birth  to  the  qnafif  ying  prefteoa. 

I  rirould,  perhaps,  have  been  Inclined  to  adopt  the  first  ^ 
of  these  two  opinions,  had  it  not  occurred  to  me  tiiat  the 
suppression  would  be  thought  disingenuous ;  and  had  t  - 
not  b€»n  also  dMrous  of  groundBx^  on  the  publieatioi^ 
though  in  a  rery  cursory  manner,  my  sentiments  on  'th^'' 
general  tendency  of  tftd  drama ;  for  it  appeared  but  ikii^   ' 
and  candid  to  indndo  la  this  view  my  own  compositions; 
and  thus,  in  some  measure,  though  without  adrerting  to  ' 
them,  to  involve  myself  in  the  general  otsJeet  of  my  own   - 
antmadversions. 

I  am  not  even  now  about  to  cdntrovert  the  flasertidn 
of  some  of  the  ablest  critics,  that  a  well-wrlttett'tragedy 
is,  perhaps,  one  of  the  noblest  eflfbrts  of  the  human  takiA 
—I  am  not  even  now  about  to  deny,  that  of  all  publl*' 
amusements^  it  is  Ae  most  interesting,  the  most  Intel*  * 
lectoal,  and  tite  most  accommodated  to  the  tastes  and  * 
capacities  of  a  rattonta  bring ;  nay,  that  it  Is  almost  the 
only  one  wUdi  haa  mtttS  tat  its  otjeet :  wMeh  has  the  ^ 
conlbhied  advantage  of  Mdresshag-  Itsdf  to  flie  Im8g!a»*  ■  ^ 
tion,  the  Judgment,  and  the  heart ;  that  It  Is  the  only  "■ 
pubAc  diversion  which  calls  out  the  hfgfief'  energies  of  '^ 
the  understanding  in  the  composition,  and  awakeni  VM' ' 
mhfit  lively  and  natural  feeUngs  of  the  healrt;  in  the  re-  ' 
present(ition. 

With  all  this  d^ded  superiority  in  point  of  menf  dl  jvleH. 
suri^  whi^h  th^f  sta^e  possesses  bver  every  otiier  vpetSci 
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of  ynblk  qatartiiinnMiBty  it  is.  not  to  be  woodec^  at  tb^t 
itSfiMlpim^  and  luiTocates*  ev^n  the  most  reqpectab}^,  11 
8hq|i!|4  fiheKtsk  1^  bopo^  tliat»  an4er  certaio  resti;ictiq94W^ 
an4  imder  aaimpFoved  fonn,  it  naght  be  made  to  c Wd-  < 
boM  to  instmetion  aa  well  aa  ta  pleaaive;  ao4  it  is  oi| . 
th^.p^;|IW^  (found  that  we  ]iave  beard  so  jsm^f  ka^iir 
ioqa  detotcea  of  this  species  of  amiisemeat. 

IjK^ibe  stage  might  be  under  anqtber  and  animag- 
imiix  state  el  jttunga,  it  ianot  very  easy  for  ns  toi  knovirr 
ai^itMraiorerDet  T<rr  impmrtant  to  bujuire,   ^ot  i^  it>, . ^ 
in<feffd«  the  soundest  logic  to  aiyne  on  the  possible  good>'  , 
nesi|Q|.».thingrWbicl^in  the.  present,  draunstanees  of  , 
soc^tfy  ia  doing  podtive  ^vil,  from  the  imagined  good, 
that,  th^  might  becotueotared  to  prodiM^  in  »  sqpposed 
stqte.oC  nnattainaWe  impcoyement.    Would  it  not  be 
m^)^  sMe  and  simple  to.  determine  our  judgment  as  to 
the  character  of  the  thing,  in  qnestMvv  on  the  more  visi- 
bl%«.|md.  therefore,  more  ivtional  gro^nda,  of  its.  actual 
st^  and  from  the.  offsets  which  it  is  iukown  to  produce 
in^hatfBtate? 

Vfitr  nnfertanately,  tbia  Utopian  good  cannot  b«  pro> 
doced^  untii  not  onlr  the  stage  itself  has  nndeigone  ^ 
complete  pwriflcaliniy,  but  oi^  the.  eodience  shall  be 
po^ed.  alsp*   Foe  we  most  first  soppoAei  a>  state  of  so- 
deffin  yifhidi  thp  spectatqm .  will  be  disposed  to  relish 
aIL^hat.ispnre»  and  to  xepr<^te  aU  that  is  corru)vt,  be-  . 
fore  the' system  odf  a  pare  and  nncorrupt  theatre  can  b^  , 
adf}p^A  ;afitl^ini|;  ««ssf«P9hle  ^buope  of  success.     There  ' 
mi|i^  always  .be  •  qong^ty  between  the  taste  of  the 
spf)9tiftor  ;t»i  t^  oattfireof  the  ipec^cle,  ifi  order  to  effect 
that  fdnt;  of-  »vim  which  ,can,  prodqce  pAe^nre:  for  it 
muft  be  remembered  that  people  go  to  a  play,  not  to  be 
in^prucM,  botrto  be  pUau4,   As.;vife  do  not  send  the 
bliind  t#  an.  «xhibition  of  pictures*,  nor  the  deaf  to  a  con- 
oe^  «o  it  would  be  leaving  the  projected  plan  of  a  pure 
staffs  in  a  st^e  of  imperfection*  unless  the  general  cor- 
ruption of  haman  nature  itself  were  so  reformed  as  to 
reader  tb^  amnsements^  of  a  perfectly  purified  stage  pa- 
la^^   If  tbua  sentiments  and  passions  exhibited  were  no 
longer  aec«immodated  to  the  sentiments  and  passions  of 
the  audiencOt  corrupt  nature  would  soon  withdraw  itself 
from  i^  ?apid,a^d  inapproprifO^  amusement ;  and  thin, 
I  wMl  npt  ss^y/enif^jr.  oencbes  would  too  probably  be  the 
reu-ard  of  the  c<H>sdentious  reformer. 
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Tax  be  it  from  me  to  wisli  to  restore  that  obsolete  rub.^ 
bish  of  ignorance  and  foUy  with  which  the  monkish  le^- . 
ends  famish  out  the  rude  materials  of  our  early  drama : , 
I  mean  thoee  uncouth  pieces,  in  wliich,  under  the  titles 
of  tMftteries  and  moraUHett  the  moet  sacred  persona  were 
introduced  aa  interlocutors ;  in  which,  events  too  solemn, 
for  exhibition,  and  subjects  too  awful  for  detail,  were 
brought  before  the  audience  with  a  formal  gravity  more 
offensive  than  levity  itself,     llie  superstitaons  of  the 
cIoAster  were  considered  as  suitable  topics  for  the  diver- 
sions of  the  stage ;  and  celestial  intelligences,  uttering 
the  sentiments  and  language,  and  blended  with  the  buf- 
fooneries,  of    Bartholomew  fair,   were   regarded  as 
appropriate  sntrjects  of  merry-maliing  for  a  holiday  au- 
dience.   But  from  this  holy  mummery,  at  which  piety, 
taste,  and  common  sense  would  be  equally  revolted,  I 
tatatn  to  the  existing  state  of  things.* 

I  have  never  perused  any  of  those  trealSses,  eicellent 
M  som^  of  tffiem  are  taid  to  be,  whidi  pious  divines  have 
\Vritteii  against  the  pemidous  tendency  of  tlieatHcal  en- ' 
terlaiinneiits.    The  eonvlctlong  of  my  miAd'  have  kA&kti 
solely  fitm  experience  and  observtiion.     t  fehall  tttf^ ' 
ther«fbre,  g»  ov«r  th#  wt^*  troddto  ground  of  thiM6  w%tf 
haveinveighetf,  with  too  nfoijfa  Juatict,  against  the  iih- 
MoTal  tt¥e8  of  to*  many  rtflgepftrf^Mson;  afflorwini^  id!way« 
tbVtaUM  YdryhonounMe  mooei^onti.  1  shall  not  remililr  - 
itn  the  grass  antf  palpable-  eori^pttom  «f  those  )(Mays 
whleh  are  olrriooalyvrritleii  tt4tii  an  open  dlstegar^  to 
til  pwMf  aad  virttiers  nor  lAaSkl  trtteinpt  td  shew' 
w4ietlief  any  vevy  mafeerial  ad  vtoitage'  wotifld  arise  to  ftaa ' 
vhin  and  flie  dk^pated,  %ren»  iAiey  Iw  exrkide  tb«  fheattie 
fimn  Sts  turn  in  theiv  uwdl«c¥iminaMd  rmnid  of  inromtfeo' 
cuoua  pleasare.  ■  But  I  wenddcMily  attdlresp^iJlftiHy 

addren  a  few  words  to  those  many  WorflifaiMl  ti&6»t!i*' 

I.  .  .  t 
*  An  fochitfiMt  to  Mm  lU«r«tiire  ^Tnif .  p««  oMiatir,  anAMjfalK 
oua  or  tu  Cum  m  snidgimAr  to  «Uow  iM  oonqpsTMiw  iaCvriorftri' 
ifk  Kos  one  instance,  I  am  yet  compelled  to  acknowledn:*,  thttti^iM^ 
hr  as  my  slender  readin;  enables  ni«  to  form  «  judgment,  the  Knf. 
Mih  Orunatic  poets  are  In  Benetal  more  lleefttlous  than  iboft  'ot 
Most  Mker  eeuiitriM.    fa  that  pMAfgate  rtf%D,  ■  '"' 

fThenallth^  titMes^ercdebattdiedat'COdnrt,'        '  '' \^ 
tHe  stqee  atiainetf  its  1H«6est:  defnt  of  dlnoMteneac'    Mr  C^nrtei 
did  -m  ffr«at  deal  ikMtatda itt  fMtrHkMIM. '  II  It  MM  MV'fo  hH'fU 
siqaekeffrlhe-frovMlttthiaiulnad.    •>  :<-i.."-»iii(  j  >  j 
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entioaa  persons,  who  would  not,  perliaps,  so  early  and 
incautiously  expfose  their  youthful  offspring  to  the  temp. 
tatSons  of  an  amusement,  of  which  they  themselres  coulcl 
be  brought  to  see  and  to  feel  the  existence. 

The  question,  then,  which  with  great  deference  I 
would  propose,  is  not  whether  those  who  risk  every 
tiling  may  not  risk  this  also ;  but  whether  the  more  cor- 
rect and  considerate  Christian  might  not  find  it  worth 
wliile  to  consider  if 'the  amusement  in  question  be  en- 
tirely compatible  with  iiis  avowed  diaracter  ?  whether 
it  be  entirely  consistent  with  the  clearer  views  of  one 
wlio  professes  to  live  in  the  sure  and  certain  hope  of  that 
immortality  wliich  is  brought  to  light  by  the  gospel  ? 

I'or,  however  weighty  the  arguments  in  &vour  of  the 
superior  rationality  of  plays  njiay  be  found  in  the  scale, 
when  a  rational  being  puts  one  amusement  in  the  balance 
against  another ;  however  fairly  he  may  exalt  the  stage 
agaimt  other  diversions,  as  being  more  adapted  to  a  man 
of  sense;  yet  this,  perhaps,  will  not  quite,  rindicate  it  io 
the  opinion  of  the  more  scrupulous  Christian,  >vUo  will 
not  allow  himself  to  think  that  of  two  evils  either  may  be 
choseoL  .  Hi*  amusemento  must  be  blameless,  as  well  as 
ingenious;  safe*  as. well  as  rational ;  moral,  aa  well  n 
intellectual.  They  must  have  nothing  in  them  whi«li 
may  be  likely  to  exfite  any  of  the  ten^;^^^  whiota  it  is 
hie  daily  task  to  subdue ;  any  of  thepassioaa  whieh  it  kt 
his  constant  business  to  keep  in  order,  Hi$  ehpsen 
amuaementa  most  not  deliberately  add  to  the  *<  we^bf* 
whidi  he  is  commanded  **  to  lay  aaidei"  l^y  should  not 
irritate  the  *' besetting  sin'*  against  which  he  is  strug- 
glingi  they  should  not  obstmet that  *'8irirltaal  mfaided- 
nesi»"  which  he i»  told  "is  life  and  peace}"  Ibey  ahsnld 
n^t  iidame  that  **  lust  of  the  flesh,  that  Inst  of  the  eye, 
and  that  pride  of  Ufe,**  which  he  to  forbidden  to  gratify. 
A  religious  person,  who  occasionally  indulges  in  an 
aiiiiis«nefBtiMi«oaB(Miaiitto  his  ^^Miend  views  and  pur- 
BtfltSt  ineoiieeiyalbly  increases  his  own  dliflcultles,  by 
wbettthg  tastes,  and  exdting  appetites,  wUch  it  will  cut 
hhn'  out  so  much  work  to  counteract,  as  will  greatly 
overbalance,  in  a  conscientious  mind,  the  short  and  tri- 
vial ei^oyment.  I  speak  now  on  the  nere  qvestiaa  of 
plefisure.  Nay,  the  more  keen  his  relish  for  the  amuser 
Qent,  the  more  exquisite  his  discernment  of  the  beauties 
of  composition  or  the  gracea «f  aettoniMy  be^  the  more 
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prudent  b«  Dwy  perbaiw  fin4  it  to  deny  biwdrif  -the  igw»# 
tification  whieh  ia  «\}oyed  at  the  aUgfatett  hamrdof  hte 
itigher  iateresfa ;  a  gratification  which  ta  hin  wittJbe  tha 
nore  dangwoiu^  in  «roportkui  as  it  ia.JSO*»  poifaaiitly 
feJt. 

▲  ChiistiaD*  in  ear  daysi  is  fleldom  ealled  la  iiia.  ordi- 
nary course  to  great  and  t^goaili  sacrifiqei^  to  very  atitik>4 
ing  and  r^sry  ostensible  renondations;  but  he  is.  dail^i 
called  to a^oiet,  waUonn, eonstant  aeries  of  aelf«iifiiiaj 
in  sasaU  things.  A  dangeroos  and  bewitdiiBgi.  espedailyi 
If  it  be  not  a  disrei^itahle  plsasuve^  nay  perhaps  hare  # 
just  place  among  those  sacriftees :  and,  if  he  be  seally  iv 
earnest^  he  will  not  think  it  too  mach  to  renoanos  ss^dL 
petty  o^Joyment^  were  it  only  from  the  single  oonadsliiii*  • 
tion  tlMt  it  is  Drell  to  seine  every  little  occasion  wUeh 
ooeors  of  eridencing  ta  himsdf  that  he  is  constanflty  oib 
the  watch ;  and  of  proving  to  tiie  world, that  inaapli* 
things,  as  well  as  in  great,  he  is  a  ibllowser  of  Him  whd' 
**  pleased  not  himielf." 

Uttle,  nnobserred,  and  nnostentatioas  abstfnsnelMi^ 
are  among^  the  silent  deeds  of  his  daily  warfttre<  ,  Ahdi 
whoerer  brings  himself  to  eotercise  tSiis  habitctia  s^tfi-' 
denial,  even  in  doobtful  eases,  will  soon  leans  froin  happjf'* 
experience,  that  In  many  instances  idwtinettoe  is  madii 
fbere  easily  practised  than  temperasioe.  TheM  is'  in  thid^ 
case  too  excited  s«i8it^ty  to  allay ;  there  is  no  oteaaSont^' 
remone  to  be  quieted ;  there  is  no  lost  grotmd  to  bere^' 
covered,  no  diffiealt  backing  oat,  only  to  get  again  M  the ' 
satne  place  where  we  were  before.  This  observatida; 
adoufed  into  pradjoe  migli^  it  is  presumed,  effectnaOy* 
abeush  the  qualifying  language  of  many  ef  the  more  sof^, 
frequenters  of  the  theatre,  "that  they  go  but  tetdorriymA 
ndver  but  to  a  good  play.**  We  give  these  moderate  liiid' ' 
discreet  persons  all  due  praise  for  comparative  sobriety. 
But  while  they  £"0  at  ally  the  principle  is  tiie  same ;  fuif; 
they  sanction,  by  going  sometimes,  a  diyerden  which  is, 
not'to  be  defended  on  strict  Christian  principles.  Indeed,, 
their  acknowledging,  that  it  should  be  but  spfuringty  fi-e- : 
qneated,  probably  arises  from  a  conviction  that  it  is  no^^' 
9Zff<«  right.  ^ 

1  have  already  remarked,  tliaf  it  is  not  the  object  of  tliis" 
address  to  pursue  the  usual  track  of  attacking  bad  plays,  ] 
of  wliich  the  more  prudent  and  virtuous  seldom  vindicate 
the  principle^  tliough  they  do  not  always  scrupulously 
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Mir  ttie^ni^^ulitr  task  of  dzdinftdv^rtiiif  on  the  dahge- 
ntascfleoto  of  those  wtddk  eecne  ondflr  tte  deseriptioii 
ef' good  pifrfst  for  frem tiioae ehi<^y  ttrisM  tite  dMig«r 
(if  diuiger  there  be)  to  good  peoi^e. 

Mour,  wtth  ail  the  altowed'  soperioHty  Jndy  eteribed 
topiAceeofabettef  eut,k  dois  not  «eettitob^tteortf^ 
piiB^  JoattftcBtion  of  tho  unttietneiit,  tt«t  the  ffkiff  to 
^■Mtfoft  it  moM  dMMlete  the  MMhMDC-ifloni  pore  In 
t|i*  e^qmnAtn,  <nd  meve  morti  In  the  tendency,  thftn 
thoee  wUeh  are  avowedly  d^^edfonalto;  tkio^ '  t 
BBdfly  eouM^  all  the  dagicue  of  dfartlactleD*  and  natf 
iitipartBub  they  avt,  -between  each  eeihfeflilioaB  mat  thM«  ^ 
ofiik*  epporito  chartMstar.    Bat  theiMiut  Air-wfeklh  I  ata 
omttadhigkaf  andtfceraadQfsdhthiciiantaM;  tMaeky« 
thst  ttora  viH,  geaietaly  ^eakibf»  tstiH  vettain,  tfven  In 
tlinniUni.  nrHrniTiinthii  ainntiuMTrnnplhinatiln  tumriilnT 
tbSyara'ftificiBotly  jawpamiiiMd  to  paodode  a-powevlul;  • 
effect  on  the  feelings,  and  have  spirits  anot^  to  deaerta 
tphaaawB  popnhurt  there  wall  atiU  fenateen  eaaantldl 
HMUcal  defset.  •  What  i  Indst'en  is^?ihht  therew  afanoat 
inentoUyv  runs  tbroash  the  whele  1Mb  of-the- tragtoi 
dfmn%  (lof  to  tUs  leaat  bfaunaabte  half  of  stage  dom- 
nssition  I  eonfiae  my  TenarkB,  as  agafaistoomedy'  etOI 
Btrengar  olyecttons  J&ay  ha  iuir<Mlf }  a  pffHninent  thread 
oC  fitlae  ininoiide«   Uis  geneaally  the  leadiog  ol|}eetef 
the  poet  to  erect  a  standard  of  honour  in  direct  opposi- 
tion to  the  standard  of  dvistiaaity ;  and  tUs  is  not  done 
s^bordiaatdy,  iaddeatallyv  ocoasliinaHy  t  but  wqrlAy 
honour  is  the  very  soul,  and  spirits  and  U£9-gi-i4ng  prino 
e4>le  of  the  draaaa.    Bonour  is  the  religion  of  tragedy. , 
It  is  her  moral  and  political  law.    Her  dictates  form  its  . 
iiUtitutes.    Fear  and  shame  are  the  capital  crimes  io  her  . 
code.     Against  these,  all  the  eloquence  of  her  most 
Pfjfwerfal  pleaders,  against  these  her  penal  statutes,  pis- 
tol, sword,  and  poison,  are  In  full  foroe.    Injured  honour 
can  only  be  vindicated  at  the  point  of  the  sword ;  the 
stains  of  injured  reputation  can  only  be  washed  out  in 
l4ood.    Xiove.  jealousy,  hatred^  ambition,  pride,  revenge 
at>e  too  often  elevated  into  the  rank  of  splendid  virtues, 
aii4  /onp  a  dazzling  system  of  worldly  morality,  in  direct 
contradiction  to  the  spirit  of  that  religion  whose  charac- 
teristics are  ** charity,  meelcness.  peaceableness,  long-, 
suffering,  gentleness  fqig^veness,"    "Tl^e  frulte  of  the 
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Spiilt,**  nni  t1i6  fruits  of  the  tAage,  !f 'tha  parane)  we're 
fMlowod  up,  ta  It  might  easily  be,  would  perhaps  exhibit 
as  pobrted  a  contrast  as  human  imagination  could  con- 
oelre. 

I  by  no  meana  pretend  to  assert  that  religion  is  ^x- 
dnded  from  tragedies ;  it  is  often  inddentally  introduc- 
ed ;  and  many  a  period  is  beautifully  turned,  and  many 
»  Moral  is  exquisitely  pointed,  with  the  finest  sentiments 
of  piety.  Bat  the  single  grains  of  this  counteracting 
principle,  scattered  up  and  down  the  piece,  do  not  ex- 
tend their  antiMptie  property  in  a  sufficient  degree  to 
pieseivw  from  corruption  the  body  of  a  work,  the  gene- 
ral spirit  and  leading  tempers  of  which,  as  was, said 
Above,  ard  evidently  not  drawn  from  that  meek  religion, 
tike  rery  essence  of  which  eonrists  In  **  casting  down 
high  imaginations  t**  wUle,  on  the  other  hand,  the  lea- 
ven of  the  predominating  evil  secretly  works  and  in- 
rinnates  itself  tin  the  whole  mass  becomes  impregnated 
by  the  pervadiag  principle.  Kow,  if  the  directing,  prin- 
ciple be  unsound,  the  virtues  growing  out  of  it  win  be 
unsonnd  also ;  and  no  subordinate  merit,  no  collateral 
(Excellencies,  can  operate  with  eflfectual  potency  against 
an  evil  whidi  is  of  prime  and  fundamental  force  and 
energfy,  and  wMch  forms  the  very  essence  of  the  work. 
'  A.leamed  and  witty  friend,  who  thoa|fht  dilferentJy 
on  this  Butject,  once  asked  me  if  I  went  so  ftr  as  to 
think  it  necessary  to  try  the  merit  of  a  song  or  a  play  b^ 
the  ten  eommandmentt.  Td  this  tnay  we  not  yentui'e 
to- answer,  that  neither  a  song  noit  a  play  shoidd  at  lea^ 
tontidn  any  thing  hostile  to  the  ten  commandments. 
That,  if  harmless  merriment  be  not  expected  to  advaneb 
T«tigion,  we  must  take  tare  that  it  do  not  oppose  it,; 
tiiatif  we  concede,  that  our  amusements  are  not  ex- 
pected to  make  us  better  flmn  we  are,  ought  we  not  to 
condition  that  they  do  not  make  us  worse  than  t1\6y 
Ihid  us  ?  If  so,  then,  whatever  pleasantry  of  idea,  wha^- 
fever  gaiety  of  sentiment,  whatever  airiness  of  expres- 
rion  we  innocently  admit,  should  we  not  jealously  wat^h 
against  any  unsoundness  in  the  general  principle,  any 
mischief  in  the  prevailing  tendency  ? 

We  cannot  be  too  often  reminded,  that  we  are  to  a^ 
inconceivable  degree  the  creatures  of  habit.  Our  tem- 
pen  are  not  prbidpaUy  governed,  nor  our  character^ 
fbnaed,  by  single  marked  a(!:tlons ;  nor  is  the  colour  of 
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4>ar  Urea  often  detennioed  \fj  praininent  detached  car- 
cumstances ;  bat  the  character  is  gradually  moulded 
by  a  series  of  seemingly  insignificant  but  constantly  re- 
iearring  inactices,  wUch,  incorporated  into  our  hiU)its, 
become  part  of  oprs^yea. 

^  "ifowi  as  these  lesser  habits,  if  they  take  a  wrong  ^- 
rection,  silently  and  imperceptibly  eat  out  the  vei;y  heart 
and  life  of  yigoroos  virtaei  they  will  be  almost  more 
sedulously  watched  by  those  who  aoe  careful  tQ,Ji^e«ip 
iQieir  consciences  tenderly  alive  to  the  perception  of  sw, 
Oiowever  they  may  elude  the  attention  of  ordinary 
Christii^isJ  than  actions  which  deter  by  bold  and  decid^id 
evil.  .      . , 

When  it  is  jecollected  how  many  young  men  pick  up 
tKeir  habits  of  thinking  and  their  notions  of  moraUt^ 
from  the  playhonse,  it  is  not  pechaps  going  too  far  to 
suspect,  that  the  principles  and  eicamples  exhibited  on  tl^ 
stag^  may  contribute  Ui  their  full  measure  and  j;>copor- 
tion  towards  supplying  a.«ort  of  regular  aliment  to  tim 
appetite  Chow  dreadfully  incgreas^d!)  for  duelling,  anfl 
even  suicide.  For,  if  rdigion  teacbesr  and  evperieni^ 
4[nroves, ,  the  immense  impoxjUmca  to  our  teoqpers  and 
.morals  of  a  regular  attendance  on  pablic  woi^ship,  which 
attendance  is  only  required  of  na  one  day  in  a  wec^  ; 
f»A  if  it  be  considered  how  much  the  heart  and  mind  of 
the  attentive  hearer  become  graduaUy  imbued  witfi  the 
prindplea  infused  by  this  stated,  though  un&equen^  a^ 
X/pvtdasme ;  who,  that  Iqiowt  any  thing  of  the  nature  ,^ 
the  homan  |ieart>  will,  deny  how  much  more  deep  aa^ 
lifting  will  be  the  impression  likely  to  be  made  by  a  f^ 
more  fireg^nt  attendance  at  those  phkcea,  where  senti- 
ments of  a  direct  contrary  tendency  are  exhibited ;  exr 
hibited,  too^  with  every  addition  which  can  charm  the 
ipiagination  and  captivate  the  senses.  Once  in  a  w<aek. 
It  may  be,  tho  young  minds  are  braced  by  the  InT^prait' 
ing  principles  of  a  strict  and  self-denying  religion :  oa 
the  intermediate  nights,  their  good  resolutions  (if  such 
they  have  made)  are  melted  down  with  all  that  can  re- 
lax the  soul,  and  dispose  it  to  yield  to  the  temptations 
against  which  it  was  the  oluect  of  the  Sunday's  lecture 
\o  g|iard  and  fortify  it.  In  the  one  case,  there  is  every 
ihing  held  out  which  can  inflame  or  soothe  corrnpt  na*- 
tiire,  in  opposition  to  those  precepts  which,  in  the  ather 
.coite,  were  directed  to  subdue  it.    And  UUs  one  grand 
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and  impOTtent  ^ffanence  between  tlie  two  eases  should 
new  M  &rtKUnk»ii  tint  lndl8ioas.inatMclibo^  cplille*^ 
to  Hm  iuuBB»'ii6aii,-taae0d  sownin  an  QMeuHivMMi : 
soil,  wlM*  ■Midii»tolM<tato«d»  toto«rokeft  «|^  mai 
ta  be  raoiiBd  «tit,  More  good  tadtwilkeiMiftiMlv^ 
wlienn  the  tkcatdeil  feetd^-V  Itghtftig  on  the  iMttle^ 
aoil faepaaodbf  Mtaro  fartl»  eeiifeoial  tmfiaMMMm^j 
ia  ttkMy  «>iiid*t  dMp/B|m«d  wUe,  aid  hriugJuaUi  ftrii^' 


>B«t«bdtop«il 
wbesemtaUi  ido  tk6f  htmr itS-Jtkat  *'U«teed  avo tiur/ 
poor  tajptaetty  tfaa-maakv  and  TUHpaaaotiBBton."    WUf 
not  UiMa^  andanriiJJfcelimnfcMng  pr<9a^tions«deUircnnl  - 
mie  day  in  lOTen  only,  in  all  the  sober  aodlieaatiAiL'iiBB*  < 
pikHlriOC  oar  chaMh/arMroU^tiie  £Mto«r  tmlhtedBtfd. 
iNit  vilh  aU.lW  plainaaKaiaa^  be -ante  <ttiaa  «iiimt8»*u 
hajanrad^tteipeedyaaid  pncli  nnra-£aqteat  nttaw/ 
nanee  W4faejaigfa^«txhibltli>n»[fcrfaose  preaiHB  (oloBefrlt 
tasr  often  in,  mat  oolf  to  predeb,  bnt'to*penonil^dae»  : 
trioesifi  diameMal  and  dtttdledreppiMtioB  to  ptftAfcy  ' 
og (ipWt,f to pwritfi  ipjtoeiflniito^  JogfttninnMl,  woA-fofn 
gireness.-  .i)<telBiBas»  nofcx  itoiply  egprestody  as^  ttwit  e< . 
the  Sondaf  •i»wiiithiB'B«kediftne<of  asnatolk  prineiptai^ : 
and  praaopts,  M  naiiaed,  enhodied*  auido*.  alive,.  Ioim': 
nifliied  vi^  ongaM,'elMtedt  ddee^aftedr  breogM  into 
ImmsHT'  diseoWtob .  totO'  iatoresliPf  r«clton.t.  enfcBtod;  viith  i 
att  thodMif  p  Df  .paasieaif  edemad  witt».«U  tbo  fnctoiiC.; 
langiKNr0» tMd  estUMtod^dntlh «rdvy «id«af  oophdtioaAt 
dettveiv<.««#ry  attnMlioiiidif  ftpprafiiil«tffMtiini»  ■  :To 

stadiottsiy,  tuineceasanly  to  expose  frailand  firriq^^rqf*. 
tfuvs?  l»;MtiiieQ(mflfatto««dv«ra?  bBottb«.«oin- 
p«t|tiearto«WM<ipsl?.-- .  ..f;.v 

rlt-te  pleaded iby-th»»adf«6atea  for.cluire)^  qrasMv.tim* . 
thf  fiigw  aadlts  irocal>aaeoi9pao|inenta  ^ivrirt  dofwtiaefi: 
fagr4|p^stfalgtI|es•«ses  oa  tbeaide  oCirelv^i  }M)4^4a: 
justly,  flead^id  to  aA«i|riunenfc  mf^vowiii  boUi  bevcaffUMii 
tba  aOBctioDs  ioni^  S$Ms  and  pnopedy  d«rivft  «Yery  hon«> 
est  aid  li»in  anr. thing  wJbfoh  helps  toTdranw  tlwin  ^. 
frofp,  (he  wcr^l  to  Opd«    Bat  4«  it  not  aquatty  tnic^'  thf|t 
the  4^019  species  of  Assistance,  in  a  wropg.  4ii^B^on,.n:ill 
prf^ddoe  an  eqnaUy  iordUe  effect  iu  its  way,-  and  rf^t. 
least  ^V^aUy  o<rntpJbate  i^  drawing  pff.  th«  ^ottHroi^x 
Ood'tP  .^  W9r|d?irI:flo.^t  p^MioM  t«|  ||ay  that. t|i^. ■ 
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t^ittry  will  b*inaviteU».taiidi'l«»  that  ii  wiU  M  ifi6*> 
ttimnM^^'hat.  I  dar*  repeM^  thttlti»«3Bpaaui(r  fiatfik, 
vktee  ^  »  i^ow^ial  tMtplaitioav  and  to.ia  tenod  Kk. 
grMl»  ttwi*  woftttihe  iftae  ft6MpB«^plied.te  MqrwvnMly? 
stUMli  H  woal4  b«  thooffht  •  folLr  to  vintniB  «b  any 
nai^itliHiig  nrham  the  dnboMaBathHli  9dc:  ew^ipH  off 
ntflittrt  wtra  to:  oboiHnly  iftioat'iM.'  BalidaB^  if  ..we 
may  piinue  the  doctrine  of  cbaocet  s  little  iinrtk«e*>tlnk- 
i9TSfttaBib-fta|tei^«.ni«t  mmiiiiitiiile  gsme^  wheny^if 
\infteTMi  <{QiiM  lie  awe  thAft  nottang-  itonkl  he-  ksi^  It  iw 
ckNMf  to  deweaetwUnn  tlntaothiB^  om.be  gunned ;  mm 
tftefetttff-Msteai  ciik  in  not  ewm  cpimttTihehinreA  fcy  the- 
peiriUe  tnoeett*    . 

it  la  not  in  fMintr  to  tiie  pment  dedfn  to  attudo  t« 
Oe  sinltitadeE  df  flimtiritaJl^aeptiaiaptB  wUch  eecm  to  ba: 
written  as  if  in  avwired  «fparttio^.to#i]efcprMe|itai» 
*^Siine9  Boi at  ^  :'*  ^  Ha  tiuit  looketh  oa  a  #oiaaa^to^ 
liHt  alter  her,  hath  already  sommitted  adultery  in  Ma' 
h^art»*<lteur£teb  We  ai%  willbi^  to  aihwir  that  tide  hut' 
oiMice^  at  leastr  is  geaeraUfv  I  weuld  it  were  idvei4«^iy» 
ceaiaed  to  those  awve  immeet  dramea  wWch  wa  do  • 
not  iwr 'preiBse>  ta  eoasidew.  Yet  it  is  to  he  fMt«d  \fe> 
should,  not  find  many  pistes  (are  we^  nre  «^e  em,  Qa^ 
oa#f )  etflivly  coieaipt  ftom  tha<fint  heavy  cbarffe.  Anil- 
it  to' peitaps  «iae  «f  the  most  iaviiuihle  ohjeetfons  to^ 
niaay  ttaf  edkis,  'odievviils»  not-  very  exceptieaMMo,  tYiaff- 
tibe  a/wlolaDd  tMMieodoiis  naoae  of  tha  inAaAt«ly'ffIariw 
ottiy  Ootf  is  shftm«MI(r»'aad  almost  taeessaatly,  inti«dH««»~ 
ed  ill' vafious  seenesk  both  in  fh«  wnf  of  iBBev«rati<m  hnd 
offhtoMtiM. 

-BMldet;  the  1»rm  goodiaiA  bad  play  are  relative ;  fttri 
we  are  so  little  exact  in  our  general  deflnffti^ns,  that  the 
elai*AcCer  girtn  to  ithe  piece  otUn  taltos  Its  ooloar  from 
the  i^iaraeter  ef  him  Who  gires  it.  Passaged  ^hs«h  t** 
the  deeettt  moral  man,  (him  I  mean  who  is  decent  -siid 
nHfral  on  esere  worldly  printiipl^,)  are  to  the  **  purged 
eye**  bf  a  CSirlsOeii  diegusthig  by  their  vanity,  and  offen-^ 
sire  by  their  levity,  to  speak  in  the  gentlest  terms. 

^Bnt  more  especially  the  prime  animating^plrft  of  many ' 
of  oar  more  deeormis  dramas  seems  to  famish  a  strong' 
contrast  to  the  improved  and  enlarged  comment  of  our 
Ssfviour  In  the  New  Testament,  on  the  Divine  pr^liiM- 
tion  against  marder  in  the  Old.  in  the  woe  derioutiCf.l 
against  anger,  as  containinar  in  itself  tlie  seed  and  prin- 

II 


i$0  vm^vMm- 

bQ»ttiiig«di9a(tofW<.     ■'•f.  ■-    •■   ^'.-    •••'•".»  ,V"'J*^'' 
4reiMl.«C  shBBMVABd  <witt>«iK5h.«Mo«i<*«n*'W*<»**»?^ 

l»'b&tliiiial«fcedfirafrtoiaKi>ooiBm«to»  «f  t^iCffinOKWi^ 

patation  cleared,  by  the  perpettmlrftqiogiw  ttPW  <*»»«► 
teff  scenes  bestow  on  rash  and  intemperate  bravery ;  on 
the  dignity  atfhWtfiMi^^^im  <jiii<i(ift  WWk  an  insult ; 
and  on  that  genermu  sense  of  1>iroimd6d  honour  which 
i*^Tei:^»ti)«  wf»tck,0.^fiw«gfl^«l»f»  '4#*  w^cp  >p 
^arPithe.bw:stp  pf  »p|»lfiw^^wi^^whi«hrtJKW  ai»WS'*f 

ta  4ttsti?oy,  or  ,b6.diP»ti:Ay«d,.tW«>  #o)w»ft  ©btflpt^g  .tftfs 

iV;JkM?t'l?(e«de4  yj^^^^pg  jRian.?if»to4»«ii>8  tte^eirthttsiasWoff 
^^4inir»t<ffi  wljiwh  puwtvajf  pueiwiojM  «»?it^  ^  » twf*ppi*- 
^daudiflnfle^wM  it.  p»tifi9V»^^W  )a^  <rf'  »|inwlwi.  ^ 
)|^cn,t)9.a4opt^^4l«A)«r  cipwlwfc  «¥oi»W  h#.«T^.«WFiajf4 
In  j^ai;  fiirfluiwit#new  ?,  f^^wWl  it  ,n<^„fm3»8H,  J^jp 
.miii^  wrfr;i>f  .cT>ter4w  hpw,wM*  qiaxim^rwQuWJ^ftg?' 

ceived,  and  such  conduct  approved^  |»;wAlift  ?.  t*<9&ffy» 

.4l^iigfHf  A»e^iwtMwii>«fffilF4ftfM«.*ewiW         wn^iPfnts 

.4<4iT:ef  pd-  from  the.6tnge,.bujt,ft^q  m^^eeing  l^ow  fovftW?- 

f^Wy.  thpy4Mre.J€i9(9ived.by  t^^  »p4i^noe-f.refe^K«4i,^. 

fty  thw€)  n«FBWa  whp,  shoiMd  h^^neaU«^  thefe  ^entio^e^t 

.yfo^^i  prpb^bly.be  ^o  Vbit^  flf  bi»  <col>d^^Qt..ITb«s^ 

,»re  t9Wm,a?dod-9f  a»tiqip»t«d,wy.,  Thejpeii^  i»)a*f?t 

,)9r^i9,,|4^'ir^«)az;^^l  Q(,w;i«^iM^*tMtb«  b«w-<»f:itb»t 

-wprld  wJ|w^  trib^Hj^»li8,ppFh»pf„unJM*pUx  «w  bfw.  0Q»- 

Vw4ere4  w  Ws  l^t  ajpjpi^a^ .  %  it=|*  iwrt  prqbaWy  ,ha^wA- 

j^ig  tQp,m<ic^  to  Qo^4a^  th^.by.thp.wt-^.^hvafi^ 

>jira  p^e.cwisjflefftnfir,  Immai^  opWwj^  wiU  ^ilo9k^,W<?P 

,^  tb^  fr5gj»«*^  WPtiye  pf  .act4<?»..Ji^n^^  prweia**^ 

.  IMisMA  sewapit  ftp4  ^VOMW  c«ngur«ias.ajj,ejrili  t^k^-m- 

prpc^ite4*  even  |>.y  the  Ip^  pf  his  bq^^X,,^    •  •:  .  i  ,  •  ,i-  .rn 

. ,  J|  pwe. of , the,  pip?t  yirtupH?  ^  9f^^*  »wd,ofiinfW, ^y ,t||e 


fbiiM«^>9tW<RflMi9l<h«r6  A}sil>«>y  MflMl^f  ;*  thM  lll»i»  MttHI 

cal  fact,  and  acting  in  a  natural  coi^Ytlfity  t&^lil  tfwii 
ifttifditf  ^pirtiK^eB'^'^f,  lyiAjr*  ttDderall:  thei^pMlHating  4ir- 
iMUn«MkiMa,the  ki^nStoo^'aM^pliiBtvy  bf'#Mdll'fhe''tmt»t 
W«»^driV0o  tomitiifiiM'Ihe'  ertmit  ta'^gtMMt^iti  dvcUrr  «• 
liMMiitiiwfate'th«>'M>iittfBeDti1willi«t«idl4Sh  orchis 

litai^  {iia4f 'thl*  ehristita'tMKM,  >«v«fif><tiM4iik^  oWu'  ^VM« 
iMMfarktid  iMftiwjrMsUidMfn' to<dll'«|fp«a'J  by'  tb*  ki^H- 
MM  wflMMhiiig'  M  ii(ii^fiMamM'8dtil«4dy^>td  vHidlMtosM^ 
ittttr«ftiV'Myttial<tiM«iinh^py  BUdi^Mf  eitttlsiiMM^  tl4i«A 

f^,  I  fti4f>  knitter  ^i'tlte  «««teiltialUigf  «ir«U^»liUlcM1i<!f« 

flyc«ft;M^  MMteh  ttitft^'p^iftMiMV'Wre'tiiiriflfii'ill^Mis^ 
'tf  la^p^tf'l^ss  ir«MHHMr«ttid'vv^6M&'^rtri»(iMa ;'  i(n«l*W«Mb 

■AdHUMV,  Vrlk  M'^^<j)%PMA'kbiUte(Mft  ^«fce«'Vii^hilA^  Of 
'!!lM'1l«M0«f 'lifid  'kttbfi^^ptott4Mte  %»eMlM«nh;'««tAl-'ftdt 
minA'mmn^'hW  ekOtami^M  J««ft'WlMR|)Hft<hai^'lMWae'!t, 

"AaSrttke^  W*«flMfcil'  ""N>J*-  f"-  •'"'  •'  ■'"  '""'  .'>••/■•■'■ 
'^"IH^'fli  ^MeMtMy9fo'i^MeK<tffe<j[)rilM;1^bflf^iblH»JiB 

■'•fidlttiWMr  rnfty," WHi*«>  'tri^rt^V«^  'tWC  'pt^JttiJ^'  sSb&te 

'«^Hhi  re^«ft»tt*d  ^  fiie'j^^tea  df  tfcri  '^ecfe'  5  t«  t«e 

l^mk!  sV^e  t^intfn?itnitii)6iff  ibvie  ItiterfliHhg- fHehH;  or 
■fhte*  Uapeii^m  po^t*oF^tkmy%  b^atitjf,  t»WhA  ii'M  n, 
kng^hito  that  rejftfditiirfff'  or  ittiptMitig  i^Wer  yJ^^\^ 
Trivr,  W  cditecltfncr;  oficHftiufe',  ilre  tb  othW  tuert'i  rtffl, 
'hitlKjfcOttttlttirfotl,  i('hfeli'¥hfe  iirtri^eftdfeitewmsri^  c^!H- 
'^tl•d,t»1t%h'1**1^«>tt'i«  Workiff  ulE>  to  iti  'Hc.ttiVt  ifW 
tlte"»«aledlctbi'y  aeeil^'ia'te  nwtf  id  Mhd  that  It  ^<i6*#H 
inconvenient  to  tht*  {kfet  UhAt  th«  ihit)^ttitisity  cffWs^A^o 
'-riiott^d**?  'a\^  Writer'  f  *^tftiil«a'  •  't^lf^rt'  »i&'  oxtti  t^^Wnce 
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luniit0Ati>||feUwr;ma  tifl^MMNMiUy  winig/apliuidniftia 
by  ttabbiag  «Mi«r  Ms  >n(sotit  «amBy«r  Irit  MM  beneltetotv 
M-,  uitBlUlfMrf  ft«qa«ollyliapr8a^'Utn«if3  ■tUHin^t*' 
VfWMiuMng  hto  criltomt  Mtartirephev  th«  ketD'hwbiscn 
wdtfMtBdtiM— glianthgyceiiiiig'tgwi— »nieli>ctli»« 
htoiHwi  <tf  p>wftem»M  ;  liWMiartk>w^h«k^bMnftbbnM<« 
and  to  9aMi%iiis,-(tfii!  bnMrt0ry>«ikl  ftMitMityar*  tMrv 
qdiUtfMWltfeb  «ke  worti 'bcMlr  MaMe* 'tigaiM« '  bMh 
WHm  6r  tho  40nilbg«^>  tHat'  tlie  jrotitW«L  wp9etKto»^ 
cq^ieUttylf  IM  hatvtf  «liM  inUM)  wmutk  aod  vMMiblttiy 
«il  Mai  "mMtM  Uty  hta  M'pMitlltprty  lopen  toMNhuttloiv  M 
t«o  ntidi'  (tempted  to  eontidev  fe*  mBlit>tlw>«<dcB^'^M 
ttilp»tM«dltat«d  «ritM  to>'ivliMlk  the  'unrarfnttiddiApaUb 
9f  tli«  moihent  niiy  hav»  driven  'to  «eck«iiAi4ied'« 
dMCTiOter.  A»d  a  ttttttf  tame  ta|r  df  -ihoddityv  aab  'tai 
aitor  iDMlcal  p^Ukta-^  the  MiapUnaacd  frlMid,  tt 
fewiM<dinniiatoarb«d,itort,4ii'tte  lflip«lpGBtt»tabtiN>  «■% 
gagiM*  ^fanaot^r  of  «lia  faellBgy'fiei^  imtoi'  ««lnnctaiM 
tiia  «rnm  of  tvMcfa  «ra  atmr  coaMomaafecd  by  vi  feetoC 
arairdttr/  w  (aftsoliiigly'  iDaBli(red«  ithati  emmam  1»  av^at*^ 
lotirad  vp tepitf  I  tiM >iHn>dtftcrte  «biolf«d'b|i tha;«i'«ctK 
ingitttaOMflry^ttflioamraidft^.tf  wietojalti^tlie  drim^ 
yatftOTlttdloate^acrlaiilanl.  >Thi<df^w«rtto«riaciflw 
floit^  ikiwly  titteibpfmto  ere^p  laftvr  ChA  ]ioitm  ai'tktf 
ploe*»  boi  it  «rM|^  hi  l*aiii }  it'vaa  i»vrtr*>aacpei'tlMi» 
#hkAi '  it  ««n  Mvw  i««ch « :  for'ana'  tOroka  of*  raaHai^ 
MM'OAtimd  MtpreMtou*af  'tlie  paaiioiiB,  -b»ilhe'fitfiiioi|ftflr 
riglit  or  vtVMig;  eaitiea  nwiiy  the  aOwtiaM'of  the'WiiUM' 
lor  beyoadr  any  4»r  tba  >po«t*8  f oMe  Of  naaooingr  to  «on>^' 
tral.  And  th«y  kiie#  Httle  of  tha  power 'df  tlia  driMw«« 
tid  *at,  or  of-  tba  eonfbifiaallon  of  dta^huntiiif  txA^i  'whif 
do  uotr  kno^  that '^a  heart  of  th«  fadiai^  sp6tt«toi>i»! 
alWay«  at  the  todiiinutd  of  «h»  paaeioat  in  tho'ihand'ar 
a'tniepoet;  iv%o  anatdies  Idn  with  undOattMled  d«^' 
mfnioii  .  ■       ■    .' 

Tq  Tbebe«  and  Athens  when  he  will,  and  where, 

:  Now  to  coOtttcract  the  isaa  givan  by  the  passions^  all> 
the  <flovren  of  Thetorfe,  an  tiie  tigku  of  mere 'poetry;' 
and  ftn  the  Uuntedweapom  of  109)0  unilady'ate  incfibc 
tual;  Of  ««oarMi,  the  concltidlng'  a»«idote  nerar  defeat* 
flia  BiiMMef  of  the  piece  ^  tfaiBclFeet  of  the  saMOtli  mo- 
ral i«  ImUntly  obliterated,  irhile  that  of  the  indoote^ 
pamioai  ki  porhapt  hidfdibie.  •    ..         ...       '     ,  :j      .    .. 


i;iiial)iiiA)iiqtir'i«r«  jfioaMat'iuiW'te  tkm  youngs  imnt 
oC.tiMt  amti  to*  wJhose.aeffvioe  I  Jiav»  gmttraUy  d«vot«4 

will(tM«fei(i<vir]u»rlHi*be«»  oorfMtlf  edneatedif  wiM  tnni 
Mtiltik^tiAanvkom'tnia  iOk9>nmhmta>  ■qcbm  of  •  Ioom 
phqrfe  It  iftto4e0di'»o;telwli4ipediWi4y0tiii«Brfl8y« 
wlnckfiMiUsF4toM»Te  tbat  ^tmnatiMtt  esoaipe..tl«t  deour 
trtinHon*  jBuiti'flf|iQ0A(t.tliift|KiiBt,«»dpmwe»ltotb^ 
iMKmimiBe4i«toolye«tiDf(nf  acDimuiJirefi^aa.  (rh»i»^ 
iiiMrlt.4Miyibfi  auM^hft  9cep««t«r«u^«faoal«l>I  cikMnr*, 
tka*<to^ji.fhMto«|>4  4«ttei»ta.y«ii]i9iiiuiid»  tfe«rei»te 

ahbafitiniar»foniiiaaU«  tfcutt^hvt  wblfh  te  afti)n>attii|bi< 
«d kor^lcifm iMrftrobTMiinftjr teoaviible.  ^jbemoniTrt** 
teedcn^dfilinte  the^passUmtDfiloTieiiaamHle  tooppmtw 
tike  taafntfkm(*t\wg4  tmA,-6l  Mdz*^  thp  inoM.daagAr*. 
oa%  ■'wdlbthle^MDittMittf  MOd.ceileflatodt-veitteacvtationiof 
tliif  f  Mtott  he ifeatadt  •'N0i«ntoir«beiiig4hfi8MBdten» 
fteal  ii#  pfaiyii  tbMeiNNng)  ladiw  wilM»lRr«  4r«qiMOtly  •» 
MB«Bg>fthan»i  iirilhiM  liflMfltASouiMi »  #0^^ 
ef|»»«feMng'eiMi^  Mr^ltietf»(«rMioii6tU»spiistant)«upf< 
plf!ictf»  fMreigttrfiiel4)D8iiiefty,.tlMkio«<«  teiibe  gtMUtilmtin 
MMoflMbalap.  ■/ Jf.tbr|Hudkin:bet»v4fv«rily  iUiqitt'bev 

aMl«li«i^iB«iiM^t<lMertfin  'vritt  Mt-^«Qrliev{guAniH 

K»«ilQh'tt)e<iM|B«|tfa  M.«id»JMifefd,«|»voffiii«4,tii0!«ff)iJUti«» 
Mivwrr-lwiailiiiw  imA  w»mivUieiiii<»f«r  d«e9i«QAi'v«4iitif^ 

beMrtit'J»K»  tbeT4Dfl«f  Oilid^  Witt  UMcVBmM&i.Mted  aq 
tk*/»t«0«rl)ftft«ii9K«J0e  '•  i«Q«i«490Q4wg.>6awi4Mi  iik'thn 
beaBti«MI>^  yftNi»gtVP««M^eHi.. ,  ^  ,fbe»  )i»v»  «<)*  ii«l/e)6 
iiMfli«9#oo(fh€i  aitejiiBafiii^tar  p«iitrw9fl,^€k.wi]^  wiOvlivs 
£ailk>fc9illMb'Jkb0;Qo^l^vi)w'elj(<^t,  i|he  ^Ul  eoB^d«ir.jBi: 
■omething-  wanting  to  the  perfection  of  her  natnre«, .  ;g)^ 
will  ascribe  the  absence  of  it  to  a  defect  in  her  own  heart 
which  iaM  b^ iikptiU'ed,'  Ht'tb  ibtii4  tditowai'iiLn^  in  her 
om^iiieiHiiptatiDeiiw^hA  wMt<ba  moMTad*.  •  l^hnaSier 
Imag^tfaMs  wildoth*  wonk  of  jthanasriOBflwand  the  Auum 
wiUftsrtlGipat6tlMffeeHiig<^^of4hetwartr}  tiuiMuM6lbUi«C 
«9nA^ihe<4aost  iRjiyldiMinl0f<Siinth«  female  .ehuyacten  I ; 
rNo«»)«tv«aptiimla  lu^ar tender  and affestloaate  heai« 
«s«tiieferw»ittra>ciB«|delteg,  1h«f«BittbIaQC4»/af>«iltite  la 
necessary ;  fur,  while  she  will<MlMaBiita<9f<«"M»">' 


Ill 


4^  ^He^Aibfe. 

'  sinq  as  cetiaurable,  «lie  \HH'bfl  vetvai&f'Vfit  M'MaMflr 

.«vea  the  most  impradent  passkm  w  jaMifiiMe^'vo'liaf 

^  M  the  idea  of  tfMdlate  i»1tD«  Is  lce|t(  at  a  diitailoe.-"' 11 
tbelovehe  reprfeseflted  a>  avowwfly  rkfoaa,  ftwtflrtf <rf 

'  lendiag  herself  to  thp  lUusimi,  «he  wUliOiavr  M«ii|fii6'to 

'  he  sacri^ced  to  duty;  bat  tf -the fhMatO  iMno^aat^ ahe 
perBuades  herself  that  ereryddtt  sH«tiM^ke'Mflrtlfie&to 

'  it.    Kay,  she  ^itt  iralue  faenrtW  to  pMpttrtfoai''iii-ili« 

,  thinks  she  could  imitate the'tk«n>Ur«'wMi*«Ue4«  lot* 
with  so  much  violence  afid^o  'mvi!at'pksitit>fM>ntk9^mlbe 

'  tSme.  By  freqiiem  repetition,  espkUaajriftlMMbariitHta 
for  romance  and  pct^t^'tt  tfa^ittlddMat  ^Mittff'UhiiMba 
f<(»eli0g8  are  easily  tiraittplaiffeff  lfiro«P<tlM'tliwtre4b  the 
closet;  they  are  tttSiile  to  b<jife<wie->il'«wiiiart  la^  iijjliim, 
and  are  brought  boftieak  tb^r«g7lAai«rBJa^lite«iiikaHn- 
ners.  Tlie  heai^  ^DgthtuHUed  Miih  tlVt^MMii^  of 
love,  a  neW  era  takes  plaM  in  HM'Mlad/ttiiKiha  ^aafiea 
alwut  with  her  an  a|l>Cit<>tfy tpi  rtcetw^aayiipa^ilun 
Iien^lt  iMi4  8  constiititly  wakio|t'<^  *<»^**'^**Mi  to 
mal^e,  thlA  iiopr^ioa  in  i^etbini  'fhe  plaia>«iuMifrer 
dntlesof  'llJfe  )b>*6git{  tb'!>e  IMIitttlftraiBttnyi'tAMi'  InUiee 
i^era  to  be  divettifted  ■<^ith'W<eiitgy'aiia.wliinmii  by 
heroes.  T&bu|^  rii«'  MtsAlhs  *lfer  itotu^  tanrailer- 
mind^dn^^s  is  impaitM^'  "fiir  «t««  Hiiigt;  t«  beuoatfcing 

'  those  pahis  Ard'-plfetottf^- 'ajlfl- to^bS'iapliiajy w^anflioee 
scenai  and'safcrfficH'<lvtid»  fclJS"<lfteil^«a<airap»aaated. 
If  th«  evils  ax'isitfgr froAi  fYl  iliifriilli«itiifiTri|inwf1liMiii 
to ityonng' t^ottian  Wi<re'lltalMd-t««lii«^8iBgteiiiMon. 
venlence,  thait  it  MaUM  he^%h  t»  b»ir  hfltQiii%ifi)ir»ald 
be  a  stroiigt  i'eat>MiWHy'h>'<ttiiawat  id  pjjnmmither 
fthotttd  b»  s!ow  iii  \sMMukHId^  Uet'to  tiMBiw  •.  i  i.  fi.. 
I  p^irposely  forbear,  in  thii'  plaaDi' nmnating  any  of 

'  ihoie  hi'^h^T'ai'grtiiAMtrf'dWMni  fMOi^lIlM  ulter  iitecon- 
jciliil)lefie«s  of  this  ittdAlg«tMe  oC< tte^uicyt^olt  lUa  -gxa- 

'  tific^tionof 'fhW"^6n«M,"tU»  <urb— adadr  j^»my  oC  the 
ihoughts,  tHth    t1ieI)itbi«->>la;)oinl|on.  aCHbtteging 

"^ 6very  thoikght^ntd tUtt'obMimceof  ettnaL'*  •  .,r , 
But  it  win  b«  said,  petrha^  aU'tliisiiigiBar  may  bftrery 

'  Btutable  to  enthntiaktii  cod'teiattea,  t»the>y«igMV  the 

'  I  retired,  and  tlid"  obsoM«'«  b«t'wmfld.y«a  oaei^qdo  the 

^]  n^Oi'0 liberal  and  tHdUAtod  patt  Of  aocMy  Awn  tte  de- 

li^lit  and  instruction' wiiieh  tiuty  bo  4aiivad  ttfrnk  the 

"    irrent  masted  of  the  htUBan  lioait<  Tioax  ShakBnewisDar. 

""'■licUlarty?'     -'  ^.  VTTV^ 


ft 


i<'t.i€hl»|14«  siuMfl^il  Uk{nKi ^f9p^lf^^  i^'on  to  ofier  my 

«,«piQMi«<^HMn«M  It  U)i  89.i||ir«sei-Y9.d1y  4S  I  have  taken 

klthe»JiiNirly>aC  4pi4#  <^  tb^  pointy  pon&idercd  in  the  for- 

t'jDliWipint.ofi  fM«  pnfj^f    i  think,  th(fo,  that  there  Is  a 

ii*9iNiMM/<<4fwiBOC«^<J>9twee^  8e^in^  and  reading;  a 

didraDMtioiMnipoflitlqv  4  and  t^at  th^  ol/jeptions  wtiick  )ie 

(>iB<HrtnMilyi«ginMfe  tb^,qpet.M«i  up%»  at.leas^  in  (he  same 

•jj Ae^refti  /HWU^h^a  to  |i^M>t|b«^. ,   Or,  r^the^,  wtli|^  th^re 

s  jfli  a^sfliftwtiM  and  .inwpfirfibl^  .dftpg^^  attendant  oa 

•ir4niiM|iQ/i3A}Wtioi4,  Ifit.the  in^t^  pf  tli«  drama  t>$  eiet 

ti)MtiMMe«N|if^«  dwfffff  iD  riead'in^, a  J|tay;fu'i$e8  sotely 

■'.tfc^mAhf  <ww^tWff>f<.WPtgyw4 M At>.  ,  | . 

•iii  8BoifBiidiB'iiipilA)ff<Vi9</UtU'?  ditferent  from  rea^g 

It  otfatftiiiwwppt  j>»ew  I  tbe  dialogue  fornr  being  a 

iiaodda«trf»wA«o.wayif£^ctvagjttie  mor^  tendency 

\i}  •C-ih0:']lipcK.*  .JM^y.iapif^Q  «j^^«Qt  poets  hi^ve  chosen 

'-  iithal  iimifl|i>tM9ffimtr  9(^  it»  peculiar  advantnges,  e^en 

iioniktffikariiat«uia.9{jtbaix.ialu«ctspfeclude4tho  id^a  of 

{>(  thtfatrtori I wuhiJUttoPf. .  ^bfi%  Bifohan^iv  wrote,  his  iSne 

i'>(taignKet)'0C)<Mnie  Qwti&V'.^ixd  " ^qphtjiah.**  Grotius 

e-^ittat  eCi**  caidrt  j&ii«9ijwwr,".^n(k  Miltpjp  that  of"  SWson 

< !  Apiiiiitm  ;r.iiot-t#-j»arofittw »;?  ^fl!SJep^»  ".>he  V  BettjuHa 

I'tlMimfcd/'jasA  «M|ie«^i^i;pi«f)e8^  th»i«™>A^e jSfet- 

'^  1  ■i>Mii)i»"  NDthingl  tbProCfire,/C9iil4-  he  ipore  unreasqna- 

"  Hl^lhait.terprotcilbej^iivtW.^fidy  ^  the  closet  Veil 

t''*Meoled-diaaiatio:VPeftry-!  11^  luay  be  rea^  ^vitb  safety, 

fii..UilMtui|>qmitfcer»,'b»ye«tl wl;U  sobcrqese.    The  niost 

-iiuaoiiHtMrspatehts.vvMde.^tP  coqf^parative  t^ameiesB. 

i'L imlnigMwIilrtl ttif  org  yet^tly/puf 9» produce  no  ruffle 

v>iitifiitfaKifa|irf«Mi,}iM»agitalion  ^of  thes^ns^s,  but  merely 

afford  a  Tp!LammKM4d  Hiimf  b6»  n  ppt  uji^wtary  exer- 

)<■  «taeteitlM(|nBgiaiiit^iiM{>  • 

-'•"  >''tD  jAtbBJMtmvA  kiiMftiof  poetry,  ^er^  will  be,^  ne- 
-''r4B«idtyofar«alafitiP»ri;  •wd.wlhere  vpuld  safer  jpoetical 
'>•'  •  aaii|peRMntt^tfMad,th«9  |ntb9.W07HA of  limine,  whose 
V'l  ^OUhiMftM  in<fwrtijnilart.,()ii8iwe  have  had  ocrasipn  else- 
where ti»  elMetireb).mo»t  bapvUyMlufitrates.an  ipterest- 
\ '  ian  |ri«c«t«taerl^afie  hittoiryy  at  the  «»me  tini«  that, 
^  '  •'  (miMeradiMja  ^otugosktiiw,  ibis  itself  a  model  of  poeti- 
>"•'  fiM  fnrfBotlQii*  1  may  vafntaoa,  m  an^x^uisite  piece,  the 
-  Mhtafwaf  €mam,9oAi  ns  dn;|ereisting  poems  in  the  dra- 
'""  miOt  foi«iil80v.the  Camelwens.aDd.  Slfrida  of  Mason ; 
'I  jilw|i>aiiig  ovevfwMolipiefie^  in,th<i  YoUunes  of  that  vir  • 
tmtmB  poet,  merely  becaoM  they  are  in  a  driunat^c.fomi. 


,  ,  ,  ■      ,•     •  •      '...      ■    •     ttl  /, 

wimid  be  an  instance  of  s^rupnlotaty  wbicb.uii^  B|%ht 
venture  to  say  no  weU-infunned  (oiucievce  {Bfu»}d,  ««B»r. 
Ifeat.  .  '        -       .    .   -t 

Let  neither^  then,  the  devout  a9d  «ci:apuI<ioi,]4m.,t|^ 
orie  hand,  nor  the  captioiu  oaviUet;,  on  (he  Atti»«iaiutifl(> 
to  this  distinction ;  )  mean  between  nwding  %4^rmot^^ 
composition,  and  teeing  a.  theatrical  enhihttidyaha^yit. 
were  fancifuLor  arbitrary,  la  tha  iatter*  iak  theivwmrar. 
petition  of  tha  epeechea  ivhich  impjiaa  danger  9  is  itrtki* 
\vhich  attracts  the  audience  ?    Ko ;  ware  4Tep. ■  th#<lwipft 
reader*  If  he  did  not  bring, in  aid  the  my^ty;Ms  im^ifom 
language,  to  read  the  whole  play  bimaelC  wiibooliiaeaPio 
decprations,  without  drea^  without  giwtkiUatieivt wo^l4 
sudi  an  exhibition  be  numerously^  or  four  juay  leiivth  <!#• 
time,  attended  ?    What  then  chioBy  4ciiw»  the  saiMik^- 
tude  ?    U  is  the  scmblaiice  of /eal  a«:tioQ  wbichia gjive*. 
to  tiie  piece,  by  diffareat  persona  auf porting  Ihe  diffeiraat 
parts,  and  by  their  dre«a,  t^eir  tonea,  their  gpatwici,. 
heightening  the  representatiooi  iote  »  hind  of.eniihan|n 
lueuL    It  is  the  concomitant  jpageantry»  ^  {» thct  JiR^Or . 
door  of  the  spectacle^  a»d  even  (he  ahaw.  of  (he  >p«rtar> 
tors :— these  jore  the  ciiVTunstancea  width  «ltog«tliep  Ml, 
tbe  theatre— whidi altogether  produce  (heeflTaofc^^^^ucb^ 
altogether  create  the  diviger.  >  These,  give  a^'pentiaioiia- 
force  to  sentiments  which,  when  read, -merely  nvtain. 
the  jmysteriotts  action  of  tiie.hnjoiwn  bei|it,bi>t  whie^ 
whe;i  thus  uttered,  thus  aoeoxnpaoi^c^  ,bee«p»  eowtagitii 
ous  and  destructiref    Xheaer  in  «bor^  niake  up,  ^a  eoeaK 
of  temptation  and  seduction,  of  over-wspught  volmfitit^t 
ousnees,  and  unnerving  pleasmre,  which  surely  iUacciw^at 
with  "working  out  eua  aalvation.with  £sar  aaid.tr«imr 
hiUxg/*  or  with  that  frame  of  mind  which  ^phea  tii«|, 
"  the  world  is  crucified  to  .ua^  and  we  .to,the  wmid.** .. 

I  trust  X  have  sufflcientiy  gufu-ded  againatthe  efaangeef 
inconsistency,  even  though  I  venture  to  haaaxd  an  #pi»^ ' 
ion  that,  in  company  with  a  jndicipyaiiieipd  Qtfgnmt^i 
many  scenes  of  Shakspeare  nuty  be  read  BoteoJst  wiftjb^ 
out  danger,  but  with  improvement.    Far  be  ft  firom  m^  < 
to  wish  to  abridge  the  innoeenidej^ghts  oflife^  whei».thay  . 
may  be  enjoyed  with  benefit  to.  (he  nnden^d^ag^  amt 
without  injury  to  the  principles.    Women,  eqpecMllXfi  t 
whose  walk  in  life  is  so  ^ircuasspibeiVand  jwhose  avenmm- 
of  lufonnationare  ao  few,  qi«y»  I  /cenoelT^i  lewn  (q  Juw\>', 
the  world  with  less  danger,  and  to  study  human  nature 


with  mora  advantiigre,  from  the  /lertua/.of  8electc|d  (wrts 
AtfUi  fti&MipkHhtb'fffi\tAtiif  than  trotn  most  othoi*  aitain- 
aOM^MI^to.  *  1  KT'Otild  ttt  iUa  View  cbnilder  SliaKspeare 
as  a  fAiilosopher  as  well  as  poet,  vxd  I  jbave  fie^p  B*i;r- 
fWliea-l4f'li»MMinai^pfoib  people  iitllv^rsally  coDfpond 
liiMl'iNfpMMtefUspoet  with  Iftie  oornmon  herd  of  dni-« 
MitiiiM  1^4  ooveHrts.    To  Ms  acnte  and  sagacioos  mind 
^ittfymMt  po^on  O^'the  human  "heart,  every  shade 
of  Itefat  ftyiliaflonitf  ttte  httrntoi  i^aracter,  atl  tlie  mion-' 
M<«lMieacl(^al(-'the-Mi)ui;ne  tooclhes,  all  the  disthict 
MeHDItfAii  MI  RieV^Atending  intenefats,  all  die  cofliplic&ted 
^MUMni  «#thf»  heAit  of  mati,  seem,  as  fhr  as  is  allowed 
M'tfttMMi  impetiAmt  to  afBcem  them,  to  be  ^aid  open.' 
titough'demtUte  hhaself  of  the  aids  of  literature,  and  of 
fbe  ptiHsM  tV'Boelety;  he  tetstAv  to  haye  possessed  hy  in- 
tdmtm  all  thff  -advanfta^B  'that  Yarlons  leandD^  and, 
<<MgMie  s4d«ty  iwti  hevtow;  and  to  Yiave  combined  the] 
ii%m&st  c^Hefifles  of  Haa^lon,'  and  the  tK^deit  ttrolces 
of  finaifliiafiott,'  with  "flie  jn^test  tnroprieti^s  o^  reason- ; 
it^^itaA  the -tfjMctest'Mcetiea  Of  conduct.    He  makes 
eVinf  deteflptloii  a  plcttire,  and'  every  sentioient  an^ 
aitlbttti  H*  «eethff  to  hare  Tcnbwn  how  *very  "Mtog 
WMclt'dM-esdM;  'Wbnid  speak  and  act  utiiitsr  every  sap-' 
ptfteefl'  cii«af<tsta&c«  and  arery  possible  situation;  and 
lwMire<»(¥y'.beia{t  irhldh^id  nbf  exist  must  speak  and  «c^  \ 
if  W«r  he^  wer^  to  b«  csned  into  actual  existence. 

^Pfbin  fhe  «i!»e9^mfn^M:«d,  'th«  guarded,  the  qualified ' 
lirtMsaT  of  radian  author,  It  would  beinii)osiAbb,uor' 
dMa  It  «p|iear  t&  b^^necetsaty;  to  debar  accott)pllBhe4 
anH  <Megiintfy'Mu'ea!«d  "young  pisrsdns.     Let  not  the 
lAtM^l^eulOgfUtt  be  censnnred  ari  toO  strong  or  too  bold. 
la'Mfttoflf  eiery  fihrary  they  win  'find  his  writing? ;  it^ , 
dttOet  ^ery  work  of  tastis  And  cri^dsm,  fhe  young 
reader  wID  taoC  ihil  to  meet  the  panegyric  of  dhakspeare. 
'the  fftplaatit  anusions  to  him,  and  the  beauti!^  qaota- 
thMs  fr«m  hM,  will.  If  thl^  light  upon  a  corresponding^ 
taf^  fenflameft  M^th  a  euriosltfio  peruse  all  Ms  works. 
N«i#,-  wovrld  It  not  be  saf^  to  anticipate  the  danger 
vAilMtJcSgtA  result  froM  a  private  and  unqualified  per-  . 
vMO,  fsc' the  parent  to  i^tect  such  pieces  as  have  in  them  ' 
tlU  fe«ntot-of'thotiO«orruptionB,  "whidi  truth  mast  allow  ' 
that'ShalcBpeartepoasesseA  in  common  With  other  dm-' 
nAMe!  po0t8?    FOr-who  wil!  deny  that  all  the  excel- 
letfces  we  have  ascribed  t6  Wm  are  debased  by  passage* 


false  ta|i^,apd,  VRlgai^ty,? ,  T)u3.if  n^t.'t)**  j4lK>»rf«iiW 

i»)^ig(8pemrf!s  ^4t^n  ^A$g^$b^  \^j  w»f l«j#WMF^fmd  UTirwi 

ipAf  ei^^paUi  tJlffB  fou)}<<)f  t)N^pq«A|£Mi4oeff4tpt;^^o^ojilb 
j;be.4ium<?r  of  i4M!;rf9f)«iV}  ]r«t.p«itif«fl^!t|v»  «w»en»lit#¥ 

^  ,l^a»^ofy  4iBeo(e«»  i^rhi^  fi^d  «o  .was|w4  by.tqomjip* 

may  be  from  the  more  broad  and  censurable  vM:e9,.p|r 
c/pmm%wav^,  K^rJ|i^4i»fiflrur^  n^npy.Pfr^pf.SlvMl^p^e. 
^,^  I  pfi  nii8re)^]re8«itte4i  l^t  it  ^.oh^^nre^ti^a^  liHP 
jp^w,4»t4og.U|i3bl]^  ,tjh/e  genejpa(.  r^<  m7#i«f  fwa»  t^ 
t^ful4ff(i;;y  fif  his.p^c^*,  fsopi  the.  effeft  of .|)|artt<j«lwr.jpa»t 
sf^efi  f,  an4  tl»i948  tbe  zeason  iirhy,c^diaccimuivat«4ipei;ttf^ 
ij^  Bp  ^ipportftnt^  JFoii  aDter.  »1^  tl^^je^i^r^  diffiffiitmhfif 
niifk  ^i|b  wbiqb  ^ye  jfise  from  t^fi  f<^A4ipg,<kf/a.;w(}i:|^4f 
the  best  criterion,  c^  itp  ntiUty  or  mif^^pfif* .,  7^0  ti^e-tn^t 
f»^,.^  Ij^JfSt^iyii,  tioo.,  b^lovg^  tWp  f m^^if^tihat 
^^  ,p;ec(^,>^Ui^  faitbful  hi^torlep  pf  ttie^^ii)«9J)e9i;;l^a,ll^ 
poii^tra^  Qt^9  biw^  ,Qh«r«^f^lo.T^  is  f^^liy^trodiit;^ 
'W,r<9°ft  P^^aion.ajj^pn^  nwnf,,i¥|a,ijh  jB|^p^;ve^ijMii»lf^^^ 
f):lier^;b3rmp«^,ptber  p^y  wrri^pH4mft»«t«4  ¥r4l»ff 
9JW<?iM»«,rip<r.^)?i;9nt|rftbel»ew:t...^ -,  „  .  .  ..,  „.„i'  ,'^ 
u.i?M»i;P«*  b^c^iW;  I  cppa^ar  ^h^)f^p9ai^,»s,»  c^m^^ 
moralist  and  an  unerring  guide,  that  t  suggest^t^;  |i4^ 

YWlPf«,<tf  .JjfrMw.^^  ,70»^9i  l?H!*0!»ityr»l^»«d,ir  a 
wtmj  perpi^fiX^nd  wide;:  mra<^t  m^^ecthn^ :,  'bvit^^f 
MiTi.^^*! ^^'^y  W^r^P^  xeaspq,  Ip^  Jl^y  toaying  Xhf^  ^npa 
fl*'Jy  BtIm«lateA  bj  the  iljicesi^^  cipmw«q^»tioit.pf  ,th^ 
aii^hpr,  with^i^hich  both  bpojcs  ^niopuv^noiMffx  fJiov^, 
X"H!'^l^''»?W^oflldbe,exfiite<l,ip  /Jj^y^ur  in.sp)cr«t^ 
author  who,  if  devoured  in  the  gr^§,  \>iJJl  ^ot.^l.jlpf 
many  detached  passages,  to  put  a  delicate  reader  in  the 


\ 


«MMilMtf«f  tifes'bWttitMil^^t  Pistol  WHm  t>^rt^f1i(<  Vek ; 

ptf««i6e  ISiitffMdrefistffttf'tiM  gray  aild  dUlMiiteVto^iibli 

4MibUy#t$ty  «r  G«a  r^-^iii^  K'ft  Mfdi"^^  tb  tte'  itto)-^ 
4eM!f^ttiJi«Hid-V'Mh^»  «^  tf6H«Vtf  m  '^d^bf  J^ttii 

tMyi$tif«i4»M'«f  ttft  ^^liAAt!^,  aiid  Mifi6  ^rbfbsk  t<y  1^ 
'^UeKkfti^fK  DMI^i'M^ttt^,' '«ten ^ii fi^V^nljr bb«.^  Tfte 
>4lieMH)fr  tliM  xthsm  Hrcj  hav^'b^M  '^illtfng^  it;  vl^eth^t 

'dtiMSeteiSt  ta  '»mM1^  ^Ui^ttbii),  'viiiyt  It  VHlt  b<f  ttte« 

k|^|(^iy      li'li,  iij"i  •      f.jfr     '■••  'K'  -'I'  III  •Ml     li  1   i:   "i'    n:  n 

''Ifmkit  (ai'hfti  •Betefc'ott^TVed)  fetftrV  W6  t^seftt  |«tfi 
yAte^  tb  nalit  'tXaS^  thMtHcbl  atrios^iiidiit^  ilt^  th^  tfifhlt 
^mu^;  m^Mtm  4«t6^otf^6  h  A  v6  nmreirtalireii  tb  %)tiil!6 
lii*!«eh<!f'tHeJf ai*'6an*^fett#*  In  ttMs  Vi(^W,«heJ  dlri 
iHltMtuicc  Yitf '^bib^  utlt^fttt^  (iatmbt'^hlfii^  a  conscieh- 
V)<lwiiVtt1ttd'i  Att-  iftfte  ttbidteibeUt  bb  i^M  w^  may  pafl 
tkktfttf  WSWth'ttibdttTi6ba;^'or  awt  lavdrai  pl^asore*^^ 

J''llbaiifftirdi¥ldUiflif  Vhay  «(^6  thkt  tVi&Hittxmi^nts'ritm 
IMm^  iiWM"bitd'tti0'bad'1^ea3'  (iti  'thWhiihti^  -  Whii^H 

lll{ii(t?<^^by6l^)ihi|[)iV'ii<it  istt^htoWkonig-tb  r^^ct,  ihiU; 
by  their  presence  they  ^kii4tbl!i' Wat  Wbkfi'l^'bb^bolsiy 
kttlrWta  «o  bttt«M;<ft^d"ivH!^  tdii^^  fiT'^b,  t^e  Mleaiiiig 

"  rii^mgliii  bf  ^WiV«¥ia!'t!biictl^ciii^d'a)](Meatn  b^ 
Ihfidttket^'Ailitatii:  Vfi^'hbpriMoiis  U  in&kcaf  bt)  tti'tj 
O&Wd  ilMl&e«t^  iita(d  btirofig' ;  deeper  iiVid  s'trbn^rer  perhaps 
IHtii'&^'llidiid**  brVtojr'ottrt''  fetouaeniint.  'If  then  such 
ikiM^iklbtaH  }MlH' tHb'  Jf^einLVlio^^  to  CUrisiianity;  iHe 
«Mi6l4»  MsMv^ft^ielr  Intlb  thii  fihort  ^tiestioiii— ^ou^'  a 
cArteHaA fre<lW6ut'«>'  -"     '    '"''"•'■  .      *" 
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;'[Ij>ft44itiolbloiriMk^MKaiar»f|»mif»MBllndijaB  i%U 
MdilMt  of  thettotal  tmmeamta^  ikm  ^iiitar^kop§d4»klt 
tKflfMsd  for  iiiMiliog'tke  tiODdmion  of  JipninyrCoUiBrtr 
*ffSh»Tt  View  o£«h«.iaiinondllifMii4  Fm^UMoettsnC  itte 
BnflMktUig»c'*fi1»tedi]ilfi99.  i    >• -^ 

HiMiiifcwIio'biiptiwM.  7fao]rarettMiMMK<^«4^AJb««ptdMI 
worJdt  ami  f A#  tMrfo  0/  M«  <lcai<^  Ik  ihanuMl  00ea^«iMl 
«9iptHktic9l  aigoiflmtAoa*  fFAM  «iMMstfMto»  Aaii  Mghk 
wUk  tUifknct*,  oMlidbal  MMCortf  km  £M$t^fBMk  MrimlJ^ 
0»U  you  tbiA^ircraiofi?  oaa  pvofiuumeM.bC'«iMb>flnirri 
vemtibte-d^Ufhfc?  Dom  ilw  fvime' of <4heif«ciamMWt 
siaIkq  tko  fpifk  of  the  patUfactioiKi irt  / i>» Ui»  «e«gtt  «f 
Ohnstianilty  tht  «atertaiiimoiit  «f  GhrintiMis  f  Mt  «iwli 
9. pleasure' to  kcfr.tko  wnptarM  b«rLnqttfd ? .  ,|»,rii]^W 
4r]rM>  very.obUgijiff*  fu^  atheism  8d«kanniiig<a  qnnUISP;! 
4re  w«ii>dQ«4 wiUiBir  to ^uit  the  pnviI«9Q  of  «nif  aw-* 
tiiTQ,  to  muTMigT  our  cbaiter  of  4iBn«rtaUlif»  and  thvow 
v|i  the  pretences  to  another  Ufe  ?  It' nay  W  sos;  ban 
ttMft  waatMMiULdowett  toronramber  tkat  »Qwtiv»M»€^ 
if)  ioar  powers  Our  dmnti  .4id  aotivake  m>j»ilhyg<»B 
thojr  uniDakB,  «a.  Bet  I.bope-cmr  wiahetMO  sotrw^ 
^waiir  aiid.t)iat  w«  hav#  *  b«tlier  soma  of  (ba  (iigf^f.  ^ 
<Mr  b«iiiff« .  AM  if  tOi  boiv  oMi-wa  be  |i>toa>od  withtKwQ 
tliiD^q  wbicb  ^v^opUi  ilegvada  na  into  bniliMk  wM«l»  t^ 
culaoar  or#«il,  and  torn  att  our  ea|io«tatiq«8  i»te  rot 
ipapce*  i,  .,'■•■.  u  <  'f 

**  Aod  after  alU  tbe  jeafe  on*t  is.  tbeee  Mm  iv«iil4  malm 
uaheliftvB  tbair  dealca  is  vixtue  and  inforwarton,  .  Ui 
good  t4iue  I  tfaey  we  Ulkaly  torcomhati  rioa  vitb  aiNieme* 
\vbodestao]Ftheimiieiiplag«f0soda«4*vtli'  Talca4liam 
att^lHMfcaiir.'r.tbeirdo  do  more  tbaa'aKpoper,»<lUM« 
bnmour,  and  fhaiaiaJ^.  Aitt  tbep ,t«>th«um»tfeer  ia  me«M 
1^^  Ibet  cofiMtioni M •mneb.wone  tttaii  ftbe.liMlJti 
They  laugh  at  pedantry,  and  teach  atheism  ;  <  ciy^a  rK 
pimple,  and  give  the  plague.  I  heartily  wish  they  would 
have  let  us  alone.  To  excliange  virtue  for  behaviour  is 
a  hard  bargidn.  Is  not  plain  honesty  much  bettor  tlwn 
hypocrisy  well  dressed  ?  what's  sight  good  for,  without 
substance  ?  what  is  a  well-bred  libertine,  but  a  well-bred 
knavv  ^  One  that  C8n*t  prefer  consdenre  to  pleasure 
\vithout  calling  himself  fool ;  and  will  sell  his  friond,  or 
Ilia  father,  if  need  be,  for  his  convenience. 

"  *-^  short :  nothing  can  be  mure  disserviceable  to  pro* 
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•sUJenMra^tiaM  !pmsMSi»,  aai  amiwdirtfaoiw  -^kim,  "whlkh 
^ds4He  bqedoonn'of  raaBOB  to  diioMuitBiuuMtt."  ItttvlkM 
attthti  toot aC  pctttfcipl^  dUMTB'off  IBit  ftiidiaati^Dft '  from 
virtue,  aod  spoils  good  edUMttou.  it  k  tito  aAMt^ffietu 
twd  maau  it«  «aMi*tdat«  pMiiifi**  spMto;  iwd-  ddikacb 
tholr  BMUi«rs.  'How  fitamy  of  i&e  nirtrary  liHf »  ttieM 
<yi«oi  dpvMuwdV  Bad  liow*ofiMn  lun thobest  Mood  been 
tidated  with  this  infedtionr  \«4we  dllttppoittCtii^iita  of 
^ofenti,  ti^int  eoitf kslim  is  fniUlM,  and'  what  beggary 
faB««lates»  hmve  ^oea  'heato  occaaiofied  f  and)*  whiick  U 
Mill  woiM,  the  toischiaf  ipraads  daily,  add  tii»  mallgiit/ 
^om  nortf  eoaTMoaaftd.  7h«  fe^ser  tvortis  oi^  idwunM 
ihaAitostk  and  w»  seahJol^  eiidtti«to'b«  to«eH«d.  And 
whMT  hope  ife  there  of  heatth,  when  <ho  pHtieitt  Myfte«  f n 
MfhthB  dSeaaas,  ted  fllM  iif  tho  faeool  tfaer  remedy  t 
Omft^Of^ntaMnrt  us?  yas,  whan  wo  don't  dteKfrtae  It. 
BM  whiio  oar  AMkM'ate  might,  oar  ii^i  wm  Uartiy 
fte  other«»4seL"  What  caa  the'asilstaaeo  of  the  chtirdk 
Agnify  ttf  those  wlM  aMindfvretfdff  tor  nUiy  flM>  pnMciiei«; 
(hatf  pifiifttino  tho  ttmktm  ^  •  to  thM«  xiAia  aro  ovet^ghiwn 
with  pleaMiroi'  and  hardenad'  ik  01  '^osfotn  f  ivho  hav^ 
iieither  fMttloaciBto  hear,  lidrottatokhMO  to  talM  hoM'of  p 
yotf 'Aiay  almost 'as  ^dVfeod  a'fflttn  wktkifii  a  laottth,  m 
givo  adtloe  wll«M  tiaro^  nb>  flipoM^lod  «6  rhueiwiv.' 
It  Is  tNM,  a»  IfMg  -ar  thiva  I*  Uft»  thittf^  hopio.  «omei. 
times  the  force  of  argnment,  and  the  grace  of  God;  tiiaf 
fUiBBhgaUlh'&l'tMUitMik,  tbHf  sflrnterfhrdoglk Ihe  preja- 
dfee,  and MMiilie  their'tvayiMo iSio BOtil.  Bat the«e dN 
ettm«taae«8  don't  atwayanuiiBtpfaM  than^tlM  <»«e*i6  %a<^ 
«rettiely  danglprodft:  -l^ec'  Ihis-  anteerablo  -  teA)M^  We' 
miy  thank  th«  sfAdft,  Itt  -a  gi«at  mmiki  \'  aM^'  thMieS' 
t^r^i  if  r  ttlstiOco '  hot,  ^they  hi^e  tlio  t#  e  |if«t«Me*  to ' 
Aii^oar,  ted  llife  ai»Bt  n^d->of  Yeptntatice,  of^lUl  Men 
Rvinjf.'n     ''         '    '••■"''•     .'  •    ■  ■'    •!    ''."\'       '  •'■  ' 
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INFLEXIBLE   CAPTIVE: 
A  TRAGEDY. 

IN  FIVB  ACTS. 
AS  IT  WAS  ACTED  IN  I774» 

AT  THE  THEATRE  ROYAL  AT  BATH. 


The  man  moWd,  and  steady  to  hii  tnui^ 
InCcKible  to  ill,  and  obstioateljr  juM. 


THE  AROUMENT. 


AvioiM  the  fVMt  munef  which  hars  done  honour  to  uitiquity  la 
irnerml.  aai  to  th«  Roman  Republic  in  partleuUr,  that  of  Mareua 
Attilins  Rcffula*  has,  hj  the  (eneral  eonient  of  all  ages,  heen 
coofldered  at  one  of  the  mof ( tp^ndid,  tipee  be  not  only  Merifleed 
his  laboun,  his  liberty,  aUk  WaW,  M  (hi  good  of  hU  oonotrx. 
but,  bf  a  greatness  of  soul  almost  peculiar  to  himself  eontrlved  tt 
make  his  rery  misfbrtnnes  contribute  to  that  f lorfons  end. 

Punic  war,  under  the  command  of  Regulns,  victory  at  length  de- 
clared for  the  opposite  party— the  Roman  army  was  totally  over- 
thrown, and  Regulns  hlmseir  taken  priioner  by  Xantippui,  a  Lsee- 
damonian  general  in  the  senriee  of  the  Carthaginians  i  the  rietorloos 
enemy,  exulUng  In  so  importiitk  e  <^kktMi,^k^m  nUitf  ftfiM  ^  ^ 
in  close  imprisoniMMk'4n(Pk«fea  hii*i«Mb'til«Mi««l<littlAfHtaf||L^' 
nittaa^-ttelnitaui^felfwaanM  ittlhsirpoK«r«D^iiiahentttei0MiA//^ 
terms  with  Rome.  an4^det«wnl|Md.to.|end  RcfiAw  tkHlMr,  wrlthf  i 

eaptlTes,  thfaiking  be  would  gladly  persoadahis  eountrymep  tp  4M*,  .> 
eontlnoe  a  war  yhJeh  necessarily  prolonged  his  captivity.  Tbcy|  > 
previously  exaeied  llrom  htm  an  oath  to  returo^  should  hts  embats^f 
prove  unsuccessful ;  at  the  same  time  giving  hfm  te  understand,  ' 
that  he  must  expeel  ItftaflUria  eivel  deaitb  if  he  inUm  titlt^  litv  ^ 
they  artfully  intimated;  hs  the  sttea#tet«n*ttwi  ftvldmito  1m^m<  T 

means  unattempted  Ui«Ma«VlMi<bdl*'ffnpM>« -    '•'  <^ 

At  the  unespeetf  A  aniTiA  «C  this  veaei»h)e  heini'  the  .fleqmis  L 
expressed  the  wildest  tamspartsof  joy..a4d  woakib^ye  /subap4tt|»d;;^ 
to  almost  any  cooditjons,  to  procure  hi*  ealsrgerocnt^  but  Regulu^ ■.-, 
so  tu  ftoia  availing  himself  of  his  influence  with  the  senate  to  obtain 
any  personal  advantages,  employed  IK  to  Induce  them  to  reject  prol 
posals  so  evfdenily  tending  to  disbononf  their  country;  deirhMi^  *' 
his  flaed  reeolutlon  to  Nittrtt  to  betkhge  and  ^lenUi,  lUtfMr  fMaritO 
violate  his  oath.  "   ■       •  ■.  .     •• '  -i<^'  --..M 

He  at  last  extoets*  fttmi  fbam  their  foosc^t  t  an<tdepai«ed.iMi|ldi4i  a 
the  tears  of  M»AMaU|r,  the  Impartiiniriesoffais  friends,  tbeapp)mife»  -  y 
of  the  senate,  and  the  tumultnous  opposition  of  the  people  j  and^vU  / 
a  great  poet  of  his  own  nation  beautifully  observes,  ••  be  embarked  . 
for  Carfluge  as  calm  and  unconcerned,  as  If,  on  flnishlog  the  tedious"  ' 
lawsnlta  of  his  eflents,  he  was  retiring  tO  Venafrian  fields,  6r  th^ ''" 
eweeteountry  ofTsrentum.**  •   I' 

■     .  •     .-  .  i7/ 

VThis piece  y ApnttydeseloifUiilenof  tlM4f<«0 Jb^JoTHJ 
Metattasio.  but  enlarged  and  extended  Intea  tw^riy  df  the  mimS  /^ 
Ilistorieal  truth  has  in  general  beeft  followed,  fMepI  In  WMc  Icse.  i  { 
essentUl  instances,  partieulaify  that  oTpladng  tb«  return  of  R«uliia  i  ^ 
to  Rome  poetciior  to  the  death  of  his  wife.  The  writer  herself  never/ 
considered  the  plot  as  sufficiently  bustling  and  dramatic  for  repre- 
sentation, f.    T'    i 
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fc'i  ,'*■■-        '  .      .       . 

D^^F  ia.tjM  boaom  of  departed  4ajrib. 

"When,  crbwn'd  with  floirtinj  iii'Wnaitl»imatortal  dreit* 

Tbti<iMi«*«luvtfc»«f  wdedt'vlvtiie  resi  f 

VfHh  Joy  tfiejr  search,  -irhojoy-  <!ati'f^  to  fiftd  >       '  ■ 

Some  honest  reasoa  still  to  Idve  mankind.    ^    -'  ' 

There  the  fair  fbundre3s  of  the  scene  to-ijiff1i1^" 

E^Iores  the  patiba  th«t  dignify  delight ; 

Tlva^egiops  of, the  mighty  dead  perradw  s   ., 

Tha>ab]d»hft.di«ftlMdftjiiM»:tibeidiadeB. 

O  may  each  blast  of  rader  te^afeh  lorbvar 

T<;<wiifthefligtltleiv««9'aiffa«M1ihl«Meflrl  ' 

Sirice  e(he,  as  heeifleIsS,  iitfives  not  to  iflsdrit^ " 

TMs  tender  offspring  of  her  teetoJbg  brtdn't  ,    '\, 

For  this  poor,  birth  was,  no  provision  made, 

A  fl#>i^'fr.>h9iftPW»g.»"aA  IwwwshM  jln  the  ^liade. 

OihAy9ik%<bajHkftit/«n»l(W»«od  forJ/9c»,..« ,. 

TiuB  careless  mother  left  her  elder  bom ; 

AiMI4iMihg4i>«i0towlnrt>AfQiit']mil^ri(ify0rev      ' 

TMMe'|iattt'bo<M'1Mt'l&lHiin^«iii«%1)i«^ 

Ye^tfy  "vre  yield  this  Httle  offspring  grace,     . 

And  love  the  V^t  ai^d  least  of  sujch  a  race.  ^ 

Sha^  .the  strong,  sanies,  where -venatorud  Aqiq^ 

Moiim'd  o^er  the  rigour  of  her  patriot;^  doiHO'i  v : .  ■: .     . 

Where  melting  Nature,  aw'd-by-Virtue^  eye, 

Hiddthe  UIg  drop,  fttid  lieM4lM<b«ntin»«»gW       .     a  • . 

Wtaara  «U  thm^sMdettr  of  aottbMKi  gin^^     > 

Tr«Ch,  -Honour^  Pity,  fair  AffMftiMi  itfr   '     ■  ■ 

StOB}  BMtieft  nke  t1I«s^  th«  glbtf  Of  «M  «g«i 

Gleiito  frotd  the  press,  nor  triunlpfe  oil  the  Stage  ? 

Forbid  it,  Britons !  and,  as  Romans  brare, 

Like  Romans  boast  one  cltisen  to  save. 
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•cif'i'   ••  ^  ■'«  i    '  /l>  •  II  n  '!'.»'  >   Hi  t      (IT 

.En^  Licmrtes,'  ArriLf  A,'  tictots, '  ancfPleopt^  ;J 

b  this  a  plade  1&t<Be§tamA <apthwry>^ ■  /^>  <  ^  ' :  iv!! 
Jast  gods  I  tfMHt^thatifBdoMpwablff/imld  i>  h'  /'<'<iv>  r 
Aasodato  h^-'vPtth  HMooftltai-VWMUtmry  « •    h  r 

>^<^  Yes,  on  ttiir  ttMsHUctiiiitiaittr  I  wait  .  '^i*  V 
ThecoiualV>6ffMi*f><i'W'iMld>mahS0Umibliiah/';.  •  i' 
To  see  mtftawM&lmitfru  :>Oj^iii«iBte«  t<!-, ,-..  .  .ui  r 
This  is  no  tii—tlt»  faiiH'aB#o«*i  ^wiiuii^  t  '»'o.|..-i<i 
Five  laggfaig  y— lyHaTHw^OttJJnedtousd-dMnd^v 
AndRa(pilus,alasl  iiitlil««laT«?i  1  >  '■  •  i.ti.t/ 
A  wretched  slaT«^  trnpUiedt  and'AwgHtfecn  ^i  •  -  1 1 
No  other  tribtttoyMf  iite  wreuiof  y,   '  <  r 

ThantiM  sad teaivof'lilB asdaqip^ <fldMq 
If  «A0  be  silent,  whO' will s^^eakiftirBiagiilttBp  . ,.     .  ^t 

Zie.  Le* tuft  Iwr  MiMiM  naiBe.inf<  Mr  ni^iut.  <  ' ' 
Isthcrein  Romeia>lieastaoMlaid>lOi«iiteei  u.  ,..i  <..  i 


THE  INFLEXIBLE  CAPTIVE.  163 

Thftt  does  not  beat  in  Begnliu's  eaaie  ? 
That  wearies  mot  the  gods  for  his  returu  ? 
That  does  not  think  all  snlttugated  Afric, 
A  slender,  nnimportant^f^nisition. 
If,  in  retom  for  this  extended  empire. 

My  own,  it  were  superflaous  to  declare. 
For  if  XteiffiNtf  were  to  wdgh  his  merit. 
That  he^  MyX*Ar  lViFef»,i^#9^(flory. 
He  was  my  leader,  train'd  me  up  to  arms : 

-.ly«w»4ttoAiVprecept!r[apdiUiT5irtn«\,        !    ,,    v 
Jit.  Andye^Uhaven^t seen Lidnios stir 
Lie.  Ahi  spare  me  thyimpnoanhasn  iwht,  wheirlrtte 
''^AitmrMFtllUetiii'ceifld  H attempt?  "^     ' 

'Twas  not  the  lost  of  poorer;' o^Mdy  oftzak. 
Which  made  me  seek  thd  dignity  of  tribune ; 
Mo.  my  Attilia,  bat  I  fondly  hop'd 
'Twould  stmgtUtotiid  tBfefiBi>fe4ka#ittt  request. 
Which,  as  b  private  man,  I  vainly  turg'd  i 
But  now,  the  people's  ^ep^jientatiTe, 
I  shall  demand,  Attilia,  to  be  heard. 

Att,  Ah  I  let  ns  not  tooJiastUy  apply 
This  dangerous  remedy ;  I  would  not  rouse 
lYesh  ttmkak  ""tmti  Uti^  ^<)i»Ii^\B^the  Mnftte : 
EaiA^viAin^s  ^tjli j^Wu^y  the idoU power^ 
Which,  each  possessmg,  would  alike  abuse. 
What  oBftriHaM^dSi  itha  o«h«rffli&4eiiiet«^ 
Might  I  advis»iBa»»ym#iwifi«F.aie(tfiod4.. , 
I  know  that  B»dqr4Bn«wpt>aiioa»ep^pe«ts 
Th*  amba»B>dBB<rflCirtiwffMmr,;itit<^ .  / 

The  oontoripl  liMifaeili«rtf  aliieadir  1Mb    . 
Togit*^hlm/«idieaM»ittiBettoiia*eMwf»le.  <i 

There  might  tteciMUfea'ataifffiiit,];4iii]d/gs»<    ■ 
Propose  themaaais  isf  mtr/flapAsne  lather.  - 

L(ai  I  Ah  4  iUBk.nAttUf%. wlurthat«ttn8ul.  Is,  i 

ManliuB,  thy  father**  rfcral*  mA  Ms'ftM  e 
His  ancient  Tind^jaod.Ua  fbeifvnfns'd  t  > 
To  hope  in  him,  my  faarn-  ^msM>  fond  <deiii4ton. 

jttt.  Yet  thoot^  hi^oinri^  MmUiu^  is  a  Mmmnt  > 
NorwiUfaettainikofpiJTOteeiHBilteai    < 
WeigVdin  tba  balanoa  with  Abtr^dod  of  Bmim;. 
LetmeatleaiAiiudM>lrifel4afliia<kanoiiff.h  .      i  •<'    . 


10/^ .        THB ' IMELBXIBCE  CKPV  lITB: ' 

Lie.  Be  it  so,  mgrMr )  biili.BiM«lrh«MlftUM'tAf>MilfV  ' 
Let  not  the  coiucil  uwiifr  AttOtat  Awr«v  '  ^  :  :  "  ■  '  < 
Confounded  vitti*eiielta«<*  lb*  pe^pl*.       •"    '»        '^ 

^ft.  Yea,  I  will  se«.Mill  Aer«^  «f«i  JUiMV  X«i«JiliiU».> '  "I 
Let  Marditu  blosh,  not •»•:'  Avrvro^Ui'  1  SfWHlQ  •  '  >  ^  • ' •  il 
//«r0  shall  he  answer  me.  j  ^'  '^^ 

Lie.  Betold,' he  comes.  ''^' 

^«.  Do  thou  rottre.  "^       v.i.     •-. 

Ltc.  :.  .<O,l>lflS8.ni6«itlial0(»k4'>  •        -    "> 

One  parting  look*. Bti least*  .     •       .    i      .    („    W 

That  At  tnia  sHWifliit  I  am  aUHie  dauff^tef,-  ^'     -^  ^^  >"^' 

ThofiUalfeelin(jr8iwwpaiseri»tBy:«D<il^ '    '' ^ 

And  other  pBssi«BaflOdiw«nteltoee'thet«;''        '  '    '' 
Zric.  OsMTieetryet  poirertaliiiflaMm  of tfrtim,!     "     ^ 
That  charms  though  omel^^liMigb  totkiiia'MlkMM,  ■  .     <,^ 
And  what  wiMlov»eluiJteto«dlnimtioAr'  '  *  '       ^  i' 

Yes, 'tis  the  privUeffe«faoale'liU»lMHe  .  .  i  .^'.  T 

To  conquer  most  mhen  leait'tlMy  «lm«ll «ebqa««t.' "    ' ' 
Yet,ah!  vou«iisiMffttotfatok«ispiAUKla*at,-     •        "  '   '> 
Nor  fear  t»jr0h«hlrMiMra0'Ua<d«eTi  ->"  '>    "' '  '-''i "-  "'>' 
For  surely  virtue  and  the-godsilipprove  "    " '  '  ^  • '  > >  1 

Unwearied  cai|s«anoraMB|N}tlMivl<m»J    '  '  '  "'  ' '   '  "^'^ 
, '  /;♦-!-.'  1'  •'  ■  "  E-«wr'L!*«rtwti.-  _ 

.-,.■••   ^  I)   i  '■,»/-     .'     ^    '•'.      "    '       "     '•' 

>^f^  Ah !  ManMwsnetty^t ■iiPirt  *t>yv  M»aiiWt»'4>itt'i  ^ 

Man.  I  did  not  think  to  meettiwe^hkim;  Ailfllli>r  ''' '^  "^ 
The  place  so  Uttle  worth]f)«f(flie>g«siHU  •>' '  >  >  '•  li'  "'  <  ^'^  ^^ 

^».  It  would^i8i«ed)'bsmlU.bw6aM'wittI!iai,  ">'""' '  '^ 
While  still  her  lithiir'WM  A' BomKtteMiMtti'  <^      •    *•<  ^> 
Bu^/prth0<lfHirM«ifn<a«lafeto(<iMUig«l'>  ^'"''    ''^^'^ 
It  surely  is  most  fitting.  ;  'ri"'^ 

Man.  .■■'<\  aayv-Attilii^-T'  •«   •  ""  "^■'"*  1"**^ 

What  is  the  purpose  of  tfaytaoniAipliltlMP^^  '^  i"  ^'''^  '"^^ 

^^^  What<i»liheinippo9e,.pattende,-pl«sFta>ii^'lleSV«*^  ' ""' 
Tell  me,  how  long,  to  Rome's  etenallriwbMj  <«  t's«>  '<'>'i'^ 
To  fill  with  horrim  alL the  nronaMng  wwld,  ^  ^'^ 

My  father  still  mwkigtMin-int'BttaiothttlMk'  ''>»    <  >'    "-i^^ 
And  waste  tbeifeadioitt  hekirtf  in  araUbiMMtagi»r    >' "^'    '' ^ 
Days  follow  days,  andiyoaftsta  ymm  liecagd^'"  '  '^-"•''  >^('>^ 
And  Rome  forgets  Ihsd  heiM^is-aoalkBt  >  '    •  • -ii  <-"l 

That  Regains  be  a«liwrgrtttei'ahir«.  -i  -i      u  -i  •*<  ■  i^i  iit-u.  > 
•>t  is  his  crime.?  iadttbafriUdfrtfenrrd  'u.  i  ..i<<o)  luH 
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Is  it  th*  unshaken  fimiBflte "Of  fadABOul,  ■  >'   ' 

Just,  oncorrapt,  9ti^tifitdlimgi'\»tme  wpekk  %  - 
Poor iittlM'hlghaBt digoMetof  Boihe ?  > <  '         •'    '  - 
Illnstrioaa  crupe^  O  glorkHii  pof«Tty<;  >'       '  *         \'     •  1 

Man.  Bat  know,  Attili»— 

-^tt.  •  ■     •  •  1  0»>lMkv^  patience  with  m<>.    ■ 

And  can  ungrateful  Amitf  BO  soon  forgiM?  '    >   *    ' 
Can  those  whp^bnestto'tiie'afar'A^  brteth'd  forget  > 

The  great,  the  godlike  -nrtuea  otmf  ftith«r7(    -•  '        '* ' ' 
There's  not  a  {Mrti«nRflai9^tolt^akB  his  {xndse. 
The  «tr^«<lr— throog^vtbtomtfatl'Aaro  {MMt'd'tHKliil^luint'l-    ' 
llieforum^ttMtethBiegMaiorfkfan^  i 

The  wisest,  parert']a«TO>.Mtti0iRBat**liMfl»^  J         -  .   '<  / 
There  spoke-llie^iKiM*!  JfaMfia»**Aer0-hft8  V«fee  ■  - 
Secured thfipuUioitfUiBtyis  liIttUa%7ei'4>  "   -' ^ 
The  wisdom  of  M«'e(wwriUa»tflhrd>liigTa]oor;'  '      ' 

Enter  the  tompfey  'mmvAiheftsapitol^ 

And  tell  ibq,  Maalbui'to  wkat bnid  bdlr  Afir 

They  owe  their  tM|Alet»  «Bfk  their  ema«Mnt% 

Their  foreign  banners*  Slid  tlicir  honfeed'tfntigiM^ 

Tarentlne,  Panic,  and.  fiioUia»«poUif  >  w 

Nay,  e'en  those  lictovs.^i^ff  pvecMi'1|ryi«f»pi^ .  i  ■  i    '. ,  • 

This  fQW«l>p9ii|Ag|  which  iuTCsts  thy  limbs, 

All,  all  were  Begulos's,  were  niy  father's. 

And  yet  this  hero,  this  ekal£e<l'patHot, 

Th^i«.infl(j(k.of\vift]ttibitiii»Mi«aatakBaiBMi^     '      '^      ' 

In  base  requited  fay-hto  «aii»ices^    '  ■    - 

Is  left  to  linger  out  ii]tfrj»«hiiin» 

No  honour*  9fl|iyiKHi.liak'a  dafngiltarV  (oav*.  •  ■"' 

O  Bomel  O  B^^oltMi  0«fafliUan«itia6iM!t-  ^^ 

jfom.  Just  aiie:lhr^t0an  t**4ibf  tUhttm^V  A^ien^ek    ' 
them;  ■-     •  ■  -        i        ' 

But  know  thy  censure  kai^sfci.'Attilia. 
HiefoteofBegfansiafQltfcyails  '  ^' 

We  IsfMfw  atdjnfovrn  the  ovof  1  woes  he  stifl^rs 
From  barbaropa  Carthage^ 

Mt.  Manttnw,  f&a  miatake;  > 

Alas !  it  is  not  Carthage  whifch  ia  barboroot' ;  '^ 

'Tis  Borne,  nafratefbl  Bnme^  irth*  barbarian^ 
Carthage  but  jituaislwft  a  foe  pirofnB'dt 
Bat  Borne  betrays  heii  taoro  and  her  (icKther : 
Carthage  remembers  how  hif  slew-  har  flona. 
But  Borne  forgets  ithe  bkMid  he  shed  fveh^rv 
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^arH>iwnge8iiinaiJMwiwJi<g!inl.aat;M.  .nxf  r  .i>V 
But  Romei(idttvbaMBi/|i*fM]r«ei^arda  i  i  >>i>(il    '\.'.\ 
The  i^oriotts  hand  that  bound  luKiheaar  wi|ibiteiMii»q/i 
Whkh  now  is  the  barbariaiL  Ronj^  or  Carthage  ? 

Man.  'What  can  \k  dobe  f     " 

Mt,   •'),(.    '.i.M.K  t   .    <' A  spMnan  shall  inform  ytfn. 
ConveneiiliAi^nllto ;  >l«t>ti«Nn  itraight  ftvpcidl     '  o^\ 
A  ransom,  or  etxdMDip*  fo#>a6|^ii% '  i'  •  j'"  •*  i  ui  -.'^ii 
^Pd  AMetf»aammii<ni*tt'^  (POttH    .  ^  .v.v. 

And  Heav'n%ibest;UM4fl8»idli0inK]n«ridaf8/«rithfiMM. 

Mtm.nnmi ipmlktM MwhAmmMo-i'V Attilia^it  V 
Must a» a eonnd act;'<l mwrtwhinU '  k.    .f.-ku/   liu/J 
The  good-of  JRMWii  and  wttfc  fcig>gaid^<hePf^iijo  lijuU 
WMiId4ltiOt>lArfliidi'hfltMlM|littfli  taie;>  i  "'  //    a  K 
To  sue  to  Carthage  cm  the  terms  thou  wiiiieafi? 

>^M^iAllt>«atM»<o#il'tlK>fliMis«tll.By(iithfl(f8  Sht&. 

Man.  UngenVous  niai4i«ii<li  iritaitiofitiiilieiliaiitoiin^ 
To  his  destruction.'  •*S%w49wbluuieauaf4MliQi.  Jin  t<>i 
Farewell!  ere tMii tlmiaMt»UttttmmlhUH  i )  Mfru><^H 
My  presence  iriW|i4i<:^i^8|)eikt«iti|B4MMi%.i  -  i  r{  I 
And  try  to  soften  their*WMUHtfi\  •'>"!  «<n  .vm>>.i  •T«t  o/f 
My  rigour  thfef  vMit  ¥iftd«CiVallliif(ttiftBflW,Y>ii  'Miiij;>; 
I  am  RoiiiM««Mrar,>tM«'h«rMn^^Afitiliilv>'"  <i'>    ^'K 

Att.  (alone.)  This  flatt#i4tt9'^lMp«^.«dB«4»lMW'Vbo#!d 
aboriiy»;''  '  "^  '  .''>''\ 

One  consul  is  onpf»ii'the*Otfciff*»gttit.t^"J'  i  •  i'l  nf. 

What  shall  the «iUl''Atttiili««liM««ttMlf|ftf>/  ""i  .:n(/i1 
Suppose  I  crave  assistMM»'frOifti'tlRM|«li»ftt)t<"M:i -r;-  ^/. 
Ah!  my'Wtflrt(^ftth«r,'«MiWll»tliiUGU«i(>'  i(U'  '  /<-  I 
What8lttl^ef«tfeHlMiidM,vtiailitrMiriotti«n»aBt  n  I'f 
Thy  life,  thy-6b«Mty;-thy  ttH'dtfpekidrf  •  "i  ■" .  .    .« )i  // 

"■'  "'  ■'■'  '  •     •  "    •     ■/.'••      .,1  ■•/    i'  1(1. jir.     ••,!^- 
.  ...f,„  ,•,'  . ;. .  •  ..  Eant^i^^Qj^  (in,^q^^  ^  ..,  ,,_,  , ,,,,  ff 

Bar.  Ah,  iriyAttftia!'' '^ -"'"'— 1 •"    :■.,■•  ■'i--ii.\ 

^«..;u.u  V  ...,,/  .;.,.  M  iWhiMee^h)6i€fikg(n>liaste?>"/* 
^(^.  Th^iimbti8Maot<orGktfHMfer#te^^rrf^d4>  -•  'i  1 
^M.  And  wfrf  dtNis  'f Aa*<M(tft«  *Audi ci^iMvinci  tvctii^ 

iJ'i'i-  ••^(Jrt'?  •'    ■"    i-  ;.  ..-  ^:  .    ,,•    i-.-i'  '       ••■•.'//f.fi/ 

Bar.  I  bring  atwfibef  ci<t<s«  o^gfeatw-e^h  :  •••>i  -  1 1 
.rf«.  Nameit,'ittjy  D&fter^'  ■■•  '      '■   ■  .<••    -m .,H 

>f«.  My^hei^l'«ah'ft'tt«?  ''-fi'".  .  I  I..,.  'i„i..ijA 
^i^>.n'.. -„-.H.    ,  .„  "Thy fiither»iiJIte^uli»i' 
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Bar.  Indeed  I«tosplumila^4mt'«ra0yftoiq[iie-  <(  n.'t 
SpeiUattUertgiadiidiilgbM  .>•,.,•>;  •..  r  '"i>  .f  -i-  .  •  '>■  •>.{  i< 

Enter  TjjTffff^H^,  i       .....y    .  ,  « r 
.af^.rinotii-  i>i.')    •(^([AMlrhere  PublioB  comes.  >-< 
Fub.  Mpmt>9ti>  IfmiiimmptliUfl  I  aht Atta>K..    -  .  .  > 

He*s  here,  our  fathpimAeyulQt  k  OMft»i.   .■    ',.     .1/. 
jf <^  I  thank  you,  g«Atc  <limyli4l;hafU)IK  where  is  hQ? 

il«itfri^my4wi>ttMr,fto«dk>l0iga4i0WlP'hii»»t  /i.-u  i,(,a 
Pttfci  'Itii  Uq-wmji  ft  vMtftnta  thr^eitfl.  ^i^ftieBM/ 

'With  Africa's ambaafeadMrlMiirfllt^  u    ><m  •  >  >-  ■■,.  ^.xM 

Until  t(if<«waDBobl**«ffWt«<iM  him  iwUeiioe.h.... :  ,11  { 
jf:t  Where'tiiMlieitiHiMiPii^iivihemfthQniMAT.'^ihMn 

^flnfeffirV'  ill  iff  '■rfMvt  '».<■>  •!•••>_  ■>  '  !  »  <.;   .'-.•! 

B^th  ^'fieilik&^Br.jSai^Maityi  lof  &onMJiiqv9tC»r,  -  \  n 
Ityi duliy>\iaitorftedifci> a>p4».f.  n  xi .,,.,«....  i        \r 
For  all  aal>iiMMrigfii<rfft«B<g»»t|itea> .,..',..  t    ..    .     1 
Hearing  tha  Cairth^ginisn  .waa  vth'^^  t  .  • .         < . ,    1 
Ihaaten'd;itatti»fnnt#Wh«|«Oiia8|fa49.i..  ,M       ..  .r/    < 
No  foreigner,  no  foe,  j!iaiiA£riaMi«' v\  ;•••<>  o*  '.<.<i./ 
Salutes  nfy.a|iib]^«k.tBiiiRilqirtT«iyllfeher I.!'  1, .  4  ^  mU 

^<^  Ohniighty)joyi.««»,ai{q«Ji«i^Mgipt^..:{  .„>  I 
WhatMS4fth«lt«r<»a*to)lme^  Mme  all, 
'  Anitf  ■aifntytaiHtolia.'faWiWlfcrK  !♦  >-:■'  i  mv^ 

P^.  Ere  I  aniv*(|,. .  j 

My  father  stood  atmiAyiafltiilWiflMKfyTi,  •,  .no 

Fixing  his  eyes  jqrAth.aMMNS,ew?rnBM»  .     ,..>...// 
As  8training'tK|4aforiyttb»Opil«l}f  :        .7  i    i    ,    ....,i„^ 

I  saw,  and  fl»firt.witih  tomspffrt^toieivltr^fie  hiiw  .    . , , 
Pronoan«a4JV'tth>WjWe9ftooy4lO'*fM9«i»f>f«()K»r'^..  <  /; 
With  reverence  8eift'4  lM8.TBiie9:able)MU)d,  •  ..    ,•     ,.  . 
And  would  have  kissM  it ;  when  the  awful  hero, 
With  that  stem  giiitndea#  #Mehl  malde  Carthage  tremble, 
Drewback— stood  all  collected  in  hiipse)!',  I  ,«.' 
And«tfdA«sfe0rsl|FilS4ipsr»lttaoa  rash  young  man,,  v. 
That  slaf»Jm  <#09i^J|»Rf«  Qpt  theilJighU,  9t  /(rther^.w 
•<<Dhfii.aa]qad»< tf  yet  the  seimta  was  assemMed.! '     « >  \ 
And  where  ?  which  having  heard,  withoat  influlging 
The  fond  efftisiom/of^taiA  sow),  or  nofnff,  ,  v 

He  suddenly  retired.    I  flew,  with  w<)«<^   >  i,y    tv:. 
To  Jfita&'lka  oonsttl,  ^%i  as*  yet,  success  ,1 

Attends  not  my  pursuit.  .pi^Mt-Kto  t<<,lf\|nivl/     .>V 
JZmr4iJSv)llin4t,ffQtt*l^.^pd  him  in  Belluna*«  tero^j^,^ 
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i>t<d.  Yes,  bat  be«oiiiforte4 ;  i  ItMom  hvtrings  ^ 

PropoutlB  for  a  peace ;  to  witt^B  M»  Atte.  t 

^^/.  RoaueiBii7perluqMreliiMtatraatofp(Miec«. 

i'tfA.  Didst  ihoa  baboU  the  oiiivanal  Jo/ 
At  Ills  return,  tiuNiwoiiUBtiie*4oitbttoeMM»  ' 
There's  not  %  teogne  in  Rome  bnti  iviM  witk  t]«iinf4m,< 
Proclaims  aloud  that  RegalMB  S»  iMMM  1  * 
The  streets  are  filled 'With  thfwigioff  anltttodes,  * 

Pressing  with  eager  g»M  to  ilateh*  look.  ,<' 

The  happy  man  who  can  detcry  him  fink, 
Points  him  to  his  next  Miighboar»lmt*  his.  I 
Then  what  •  thunder  of  applause  goes  round ; 
WhatJttnd«tDth»ear.ofjlUnl.l«T»i  v 

Attilia !  not  a  Roman  eye  was  seen. 
But  shed  pure  teai»  of  exquSiileidefight.  -'  '  i 

Judge  of  my  feelii^e-  hy  thy  ewli,  my  siaten 
By  the  large  meaeure  of  thy  foniafeation,    -  '/ 

Judge  mine.  .  '  <r 

Att.  Where  ie  Lietelos  ?  find  him  out  ;■  ^ ' 

My  joy  is  inoompktetiU  be  partakes  ife.  * 

\Vhen  doubts  ancl  fears  ha v»  rent  my  amxieoa  huart,  -  '  '• 
In  all  my  woe*  he  hindly  bore  a  parts  '  -^ 

Felt  all  my  stNrrows  with  «  soul  rfncero,  '' 

Sigh*d  as  I  sigh'4,  and  noraberVi  tear  for  tear : 
Now  faTOuring  HeaT'n  nuy  ardent  vews  has  faieijit..  ' 
He  shall  divide  the  tif«ntptrt$  of  my  hreaat, 

{£riEt-AvriLTA; 

^^tillK  Barce^  adieu  1  -    >'>"> 

Bar.  Publius,  a  moment  hear  me. 

Know'st  thou  the  name  of  Africa's  ambassador  ? 

Pub.  Hamilear? 

Bar.  SonofHanno? 

Pub.  Yes !  the  same. 

Bar.  Ah  me !  Hamlloar !— How  shall  I  support  it ! 

Pub,  Ah,  charmiDg  maUt  the  bleed  forsakes  tiry 
cheek : 
Is  be  the  rival  of  thy  Publins  ?  speak, 
And  tell  me  all  the  ngttur  of  my  fate.  ' 

Bar.  Hear  me,  my  lord.    Since  I  have  bera  thy  atetfk*. 
Thy  goodness,  and.the  friendship  of  Attilim         •  ,      -a 
Have  soften'd  an  the  horrors  of  my  ihtOta . 
Till  now  I  have  not  £alt  the  weight  e^  hendagfl* . 
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Tin  nowu^alv  BtaUlD*:!^4]iliA[  taie  ttot  ttOfrAt^ifdU '  ' 
IwoDkMi0t*wi!DfBg<tlleb-*-lwmbe«indeM~     ' 
1  wfll  expoBa  tha  wwddnMw  «f  «y  wmiL" 
KiiowitlMq,3ii|)ifli)d^lMW  ihali  I-  teft  tk««  riH  ?  ^ 

Pub,  StopK«rafllflnid,3llarww■ndttky«f^lblkL^mbre; 
I  dread  fluiJiitalfiBakMts  of  «liy  words : 
9pfiK>«-infttkM.paki4inaiowlaglAmsaotn'd;    • 
And  if  thy  heart's  davatod  to  «]iotih«r,     '  >  ' 

Tet  do  Doti«clliifeai&l  te  tradafprtir 
Do  not,  my  fiiirn  dksolra' the  fond  ttlotfon. 
The  dear  deligtatfnl  vWoQt  I  haira  foruft'd 
Offittarejoy^ttttdfaatdexhaiuUflaltt^tf.  '  > 

.  ■■  I    •••.  •    '  '  ■   ||iarrt:Pcwiltt*. 

Bar,  falonej   And  ahall  I  SM  -hittt  thim,  tee  tny 
Hamilcar,  '-.i  •  ;•  m      .  j<  .,     . 

Pride  of  my  soul*  aiid  lord;«f^l  my  wisheis  ? 
The  mily  maniikidLflfiirbaniinir  v/ifrfo' 
Who  erer  taqghtimy  b«aoiii  lioMr  to  10f«  f 
Down,  foolish  heart !  be  calm,  my  basy  thoughts!  '  - 
Ifathisname  I^ftMdtlns#strtti9fl«m(Aionas;  > 

How  shall  I  see,  htswubUi.myfidiaiftmQfV    '  •  - '' 

O  le^«DtithoaaiP»s|im*toj«dye  oTJoy- -  "    ' 

\7ho  ne*er  hare  feltsttu)  psngS'  whiohralbSenee  fives. 
Such  tender  transportilhose'aloaM  eaa  frot«9  ""  •'        ' 
Who  long,  jikame^  hare  :kBoWn>diiai(ti«iaA-lbrB^  »     . ' 
The  teaW) thatrfaUy tteaiiha t»at ♦nee M^aw ptfJ,'  ■  '    '' 

Like  grateful  inoeBKa'onhit.aitarlaid^i li.    i< 

TbA  lanlbeaA  flame  rekindle,  not  destroy. 

And  woes  remembered  heighten  prdsenll  joy;  ■  •'  '  (JSj^t, 
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entrance. 
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ij  tJeli  ItegnlM  besMl  for  to  oitt-  p^i^ebcl^ ; 
AndwithhimtM^mibassadtfrofCiD^bftife.  ' 

Is  it  then  true  the  «»e  w^iild-frMt  of -p«fU?e  t     ' ' 
Pub.  TlMi9FWliliMMMfr<mreBt»tlY«sw«>iieex(«idig*d, 
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And  tend  my  frfber  to  declare  their  wMi  a 
If  be  obtain  it,  well :  if  not,  then  Regulos 
Returns  to  meet  the  TengeaBoe  of  the  foe, 
And  pey  for  your  refoaal  with  his  bleed  t 
He  ratified  this  treaty  with  his  oath, 
And,  ere  he  qakled  Oarthage,  heard,  mimov'd. 
The  dreadful  prepamtioiiB  far  Us  death. 
Shook!  he  retom.    O  Romans !  O  my  oenntrymcB ! 
Can  yon  resign  yoor  hero  to  year  foe? 
Say,  can  you  giye  np  Kegnlm  to  Carthage  ? 
Man,  Peace,  Fnbliiu,  peace,  for  see  thy  ftdMr  oames. 

Enter  Hamilcar  and  Rbculus. 

Ham*  'Why  dost  thoa  stop?  deet  thou  forget  this 
temple  ? 
I  thought  these  walla  had  been  well  known  to  ftegnlai  ? 

Beg.  HamUcar  I  I  was  thinkiag  what  i  w«a 
When  laat  I  saw  them,  and  what  now  I  am. 
Ham.  (to  ths  Conml.)  Oarthage  by  me  to  Rome  tUa 
greeting  aenda ; 
That  wearied  out,  at  lengtli,  with  bioody  war. 
If  Rome  inclincii  to  peace,  abe  effers  it* 

Man.  We  will  at  letoore  atewer  thee.    Be  ttSted. 
Come,  Regolos,  resume  thine  ancient  place. 

Reg.  (pointing  to  the  Senators.  J  Who  timn  are  tUese  ? 

Man.  The  Senators  of  Rome. 

B$g.  And  who«rt  ttoa  P 

Man.  What  mesn'at  thou  F  I*m  her  CenMd  \ 
Hast  thou  so  aoonfiirgtftten  ManUea  ? 

Beg.  And  shall  a  jfofw  then  have  a  place  in  Remev 
AoMMug  her  Coasnia  and  her  Senaton  ? 

Man,  Yes  l^^For  her  heroes  Rome  forgeta  her  kiufs  ; 
Boftena  their  harah  austerity  for  thee. 
To  whom  she  owes  her  conquest  and  her  trtumphci. 

Beg.  Rome  may  foi^et,  bat  Regulus  remembers. 

Man.  Was  ever  man  ao  eJbstiBately  good  ?     (AMe.) 

Pub.  (tiring.)  fMSwra,  your  paraen.    I  cam  elt-iio 
longer.  (  To  the  9dnitUfri.) 

Beg.  Fubliua,  what  dost  thon  mean  P 

Pub.  To  do  my  duty; 

Where  Regnlua  must  standi  shall  PuMioa  rtt  ? 

Beg.  Abu !  O  Rome,  how  are  tiiy  mamiera  <&3m^Vi1 
When  last  1  left  thee,  ere  I  sailed  for  AMe^  '-' 

ItwasacrimetothtaAc'cf  ptiMtodaliiM  " 
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When  public  cares  requirM  Attastion. Sit, 

(to  Pub.  J  And  \earn  to  occupy  thy  place  with  honour. 

Pub,  Forpre  me,  sir,  if  I  refuse  obedience; 
My  heart  overflows  with  4uty  to  my  father. 

Reg.  Know,  Publias,  that  thy  duty's  at  an  end ; 
Thy  father  died  when  he  became  a  slave. 

Man.  Now  urge  thy  suit,  Ibwulcar,  we  attend. 

Ham.  AfHe  hath  chosen  Regnlns  her  messenger ; 
In  Mm,  both  Carthage  and  Hanflcar  Bpeaik. 

Man.  (to  Reg.)  We  are  yrepar'd  to  bear  thee. 

Heim.  (to  Reg.)  Ere  thou  spoak'st 

Maturely  weigh  what  thou  hast  sworn  to  do. 
Should  Rome  refuse  to  treat  with  ns  of  peace. 

Reg.  What  I  haye  swwm  I  will  faUU,  Hamilcar. 
Be  satisfied. 

Pub.  Ye  guardiaa  gods  of  BmiM, 

With  your  own  «loqiieDce  inspire  him  now ! 

Reg.  Carthage  by  me  this  embassy  has  sent;  ' 

If  Bome  will  leare  her  untetoib'd  possessioa 
Of  all  she  now  enjoys,  she  offers  peace  i 
But  if  yon  rather  iridi  protnM-ted  war. 
Her  next  proposal  is,  mchange  of  captives  r**'-** 
If  yon  demand  adviee  c»f  Beguhte, 
Reject  them  both*— -^ 

Horn,  What  dost  thoa  mean? 

Pt^.  My  father! 

Man.  Exalted  fortitude !  I*m  iost  in  wasider.  (AeUe.) 

Reg.  Remans  1  I  will  not  idly  spend  my  breatli, '- 
To  show  the  dire  effects  of  sadi  a-peoce ; 
The  foes,  who  beg  it,  show  their  dvead  e<  war. 

Man.  But  the  exchange  ef  priaanerstiiou-proposest  ? 

Seg^  That  artful  scheme  conceals  aome  Panic  JnUid. 

Ham.  Roman,  beware  I  hast  thoa  «r«oon  forgotten-f 

Reg.  I  will  fuim  the  treaty  I  have  swent  to. 

Pub.  AUwillbernhied. 

Beg.  Conscript  &tbers  1  hear  me.^-'— 
Though  this  exchange  teems  with  a  ihoosend  iUs> 
Yet  *tu  W  § xample  I  would  deprecate. 
This  treaty  fijL*d,  Rone's  honour  is  no  ia<H»i 
Should  her  degenerateaons  be  promis'd  life,  v 

Dishonest  Hfe,  and  wtniMess  liberty,  '^  . 

Her  glory^  Taleur,  military  |«ide. 
Her  fame,  her  fortitude,  her  nil  wei«e  lost,  ■ .    '  ^^ 

Wliat  honest  captkve  of  tbeai  all  wo«ld  wwh ,        .  < '  t ' 


With  ahaine  to  enter  lier  imperial  gates,  ^  '1 

The  flagrant  scourge  of  slavery  on  his  back  ? 
None,  none,  my  friends,  would  wish  a  fate  so  rile. 
But  those  baM  cowards  who  reslgn'd  their  arms, 
Unstain'd  with  hostile  blood,  and  poorly  sued. 
Through  ignominious  fear  of  death,  for  bondage  ; 
The  scorn,  the  laughter,  of  th  insulting  foe.  .,.,,, 

O  shan^e  !  shame  I  shame !  eternal  infamy! 
'  ifdn:  However  hurtful  this  exchange  may  be» 
The  liberty,  the  life  of  Regnlus, 
More  than  compensates  for  it 

'  Heg.  Thou  art  mistaken. —  ,^ 

This  Regulns  is  a  mere  mortal  man. 
Yielding  apace  to  all  th*  infirmities 

Of  weak  decaying  natore. 1  am  old,  ^ 

Nor  can  my  future,  feeble  setrices  '.^ 

Assist  my  conntiT  much ;  but  martc  me  well ; 

The  young  fierce  heroes  you*d  restore  to  Carthage,    , 

In  lien  of  tids  oid  man,  are  her  chief  bulwarks. 

Fathers !  in  yigVouB  youth  this  well  strong  arm 

Fought  for  my  country,  fought  and  conquered' for  her  ^\ 

Thiif  was  lAie  time  to  prize  its  service  high. 

Now,  weak  and  nerveless,  let  the  fbe  possess  it, '     '      ] 

Forit/canhittinthenilnthefl^dnomore.  ', 

Let  Carthage  have  the  poor,  degrading  triumph ''  ' 

To  close  these  fidllng  eyes ;  but,  O  my  countrymen  !' 

Cheek  their  Vain  hopes,  and  show  aspiring  Afric 

That  hmoes  are  the  common  growth  of  9wu^     •  ^■^u\  * 

Man,  UneqnalTd  fortitude. 

Fub,  O  fatal  virtue !    ^  , 

Ham.  What  do  I  hear?  this  constancy  co'nfouii'ds  i^e. 

Man,  fto  tha  Sendtorg)  Let  honour  be  the  sprij^g  of 
all  our  actions, 
Not  interest,  fathers.    L6t  no  selfldi  views.  ^ 

'  Preach  safety  at  the  price  of  truth  and  justice. ' 

Reg.  If  Rome  wotdd  thank  me,  I  will  teach  her  hoW|- 
— Know;  fathers,  that  these  savage  Africans  ^ 

Thought  me  so  base,  so  very  low  of  soul,  ' "  "^ 

That  the  poor  wretched  privilege  of  breathing, 
.  Would  force  me  to  betray  my  country  to  them. 
'.  Have  these  barbarians  any  tortures  left. 
To  match  th«  crueltT  of  snch  a  thought? 
Reven^  me,  Ihthers  I  ^d  I^  stiU  a  Roman. 
*  rm,  arm  yourselves,  prepare  your  cltixens, 


Snatch  your  impruon^d  e^es  frQi;B  flveir  faneSi.  „-,  , .,  yy 

Fly  to  the  shores  of  Ca^ihagCy  force  her  gate^,    ' ',.  ,',.  ^ 

Dye  evfipry  Ronap  sword  in  Punic  bIoo<iU—  '  *' ^ 

And  do  such  deeds-^hat  when  I  shall  retui^  '  ['_   " .    ^ 

(Am  I  have  ftffOfT^  and  am  resolved  to  d<^)_    ,  .  \  , 

I  may  behold  wilih  joy,  reflected  back. 

The  te/rors  of  your  rage  in  the  dire  risajj^es      .  .        ,.  j 

Of  my  astonish'd  executipners.  '  , 

Ham.    Surprise  has  chill'd  my  blood!  V^k  lost, in 

wonder  I  '  ., 

Pub,  Does  no  one  answer?  must  my  father  perish |  >^ 

Ifflfs.  Romans,  we  must,  defer  th*  important  question : 

Matnrest  counsels  must  determine  pn  it.  , ,    , . 

Rest  we  awhile :— Ni^ture  requires  some  pause     ,        , 

From  hJgfa-rais'd  admiration.    Thou*  Hamilcar*    '  ,    .y 

Shalt  shortly  know  our  final  resolution.  ,  ,   ^ 

Meantime,  we  go  to  supplicate  tbe.gods.  , 

iZegr.  Have  you  a  doubt  remaining?   KanUuA,speak^- 

Man,  Tes^  Reigulus,  I  think  the  danger  lesy  ,,i 

To  lose  tb*  advantage  tby  i^lqe  suggests,    , .  . ,  r 

Than.woiild  accrue  to  Rome  in  losing  thee,  ,  /  , 

Whose  wisdoo)  might  ^fect,  whose  valour  guard  ^er;^|> 

Athirst  for  glory  thou,  would'st  rush  pn  death,    '  .    /  . 

And  for  thj  country's  sake.would'st  greatly  jperi^  ,.  j 

Too  Tast^  sacri^ce  thy  zeal  requires,   ...  !    , 

For  ^0|De  must  bleed  fvbeo  B^igulus  expires.  y 

'     .,  l^f(e^nt  Cotuuiand  Senator^*    .\ 

Maneni  Kt^trlds,  VtVLxtHi'flAittteAiLi  fe  them  ektkh 
Attilia  eutei  lAetMios.         -  T  .  • . 

Ham,  Qoef  Reguln9  fulfil  his  promise  thus  ?       .  ^  ^ 
y^l'H^g,"  rVe  promis'd  to  return,  and  I  will  do  it,   ^  j^,f 

Ait.  !My  father!  think  a  moment. 

.    ,  Lie,,  Ah!  my  friend!   , ..      „,/ 

Lie.  and  Mt,  0  by  this  hand  we  beg—  ,   ..,     .  .  ,,  { 

^jft, , ,  ,  ,    Away  I  no  morW    .     ^ 

Tnanks'to  Rome*8  guardian  gods,  I'm  yet  a  slave       j 
And  win  be  still  a  slave^  to  make  Rome  /ree  1    "         '  •,. 

Mt,  Was  th6  exchange  refused;?  Oh  I  eas^  roy.fearsr 

Reg,  Pubtius !  con<!\uct  HamHcar  and  ipyselC  ,,  ^ 

To  the  abode  thou  hast  for  each  provided. 

Att,  A  foreign.residence  ?  a  strange  abode  ? 
And  will  my  father  Bptim  his  Vousehold  gods? 

Pub.  My  sii;e  a.^tn^Jg^^T— r^*»^H«>^^«"'»P.***^  ' 
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The  smiling  blessings  of  his  cheerf  ol  home  ? 

Beg.  Dost  thoa  not  know  the  laws  of  Rome  forbid 
A  foe's  ambassador  within  her  gates  ? 

Fub.  This  rigid  law  does  not  extend  to  thee. 

Seg.  Yes ;  did  it  not  alike  extend  to  all, 
*Twere  tyranny. — The  law  rights  erery  man. 
Bat  favours  none. 

AH.  Then,  O  my  father. 

Allow  thy  daughter  to  partake  thy  fate  I 

Ileg,  Attilia  I  no.    The  present  exigence 
Demands  far  other  thoughts,  than  the  soft  cares. 
The  fond  effhsions,  the  deKgfatfal  weakness. 
The  dear  affections  'twixt  the  chOd  and  parent. 

Att.  How  is  my  father  changed  from  what  Tve  krt^wn 
him  I 

Beg.  The  fote  of  Regains  is  chang'd,  not  Regulat, 
I  am  the  same ;  in  laurels  or  in  chains. 
*Tis  the  same  principle ;  the  same  fix'd  soul, 
UnmoT*d  itself,  though  circumstances  change. 
The  natire  vigour  of  the  free-born  mind 
Still  stmgglea  with,  still  conquers  adverse  fortune ; 
Soars  above  dialns,  invincible  though  vanquish'd. 

{Exeimt  Rbgulus  and  Pcblius. 

Attilia,  Hamilcar,  goings  enter  Barcb. 

jB^r.  Ah !  my  Hamllcar. 

Hanu  Ah  t  my  long-lost  Barcb  : 

Again  I  lose  thee  ;  Regulus  rqects 
Th'  exchange  of  prisoners  Africa  proposes. 
My  heart's  too  full.    Oh,  I  have  much  to  say  { 

Bar,  Yet  you  unkindly  leave  me,  and  say  nothing. 

Ham.  Ah !  didst  thou  love  as  thy  Hamilcar  loves. 
Words  were  superfluous ;  in  my  eyes,  my  Barce, 
Thou'dst  read  the  tender  eloquence  of  love, 
Th^  nncounterfeited  language  of  my  heart. 
A  single  look  betrays  the  soul's  soft  feelings, 
And  shows  imperfect  speech  of  little  worth. 

lExit  Hamilcar. 

Att.  My  father  then  conspires  his  own  destruction. 
Is  it  not  so  ? 

^f^r.  Indeed,  I  fear  it  much ; 

But  as  the  senate  has  not  yet  resolved. 
There  is  some  room  for  hope ;  lose  not  a  moment } 
And,  ere  the  conscript  fathers  aio  assemUed, 
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Try  all  the  powen  of  wiB&ing  ek>queiic«t 
Baeh  gentle  art  of  feminine  persoaaion. 
The  love  of  kindred,  and  the  faith  of  firieDda, 
To  bend  the  rigid  Romans  to  thy  purpose. 
Mt,  Yes,  BarcO)  I  wiU  go ;  I  will  exert 
My  little  powV,  titoogh  hopeless  of  sueceaa. 
Undone  Attilia !  fallen  from  hope's  gay  heights 
Down  th9  dread  predpice  of  deep  despair. 
So  some  tir'd  mariner  the  coast  espies, 
And  his  lov'd  home  explores  with  stridning  eyes : 
Prepares  with  joy  to  quit  the  treacheroos  deep^ 
Hush'd  every  wave,  and  every  wind  asleep ; 
But  ere  he  lands  upon  the  well-known  shore. 
Wild  storms  arise,  and  furious  billows  roar. 
Tear  the  fond  wretch  from  all  his  hopes  away, 
And  drive  his  diatt^r'd  bark  again  to  sea. 


ACT  III. 

ScBVE— ^  portico  qfa  PcUace  tmthout  the  gates  €(f  Borne, 
The  abode  qfthe  Carthagiuian  ambansUlMr, 

Enter  Rbgulus  and  Publius  meeting. 

Beg.  Ah !  Publios  here  at  such  a  time  as  this  ? 
Kndw*sttbou  the  important  question  that  the  senate 
This  very  hour  debate  ?— Thy  country's  glory, 
Thy  father's  honour^  and  the  public  good  ? 
Dost  thou  know  this,  and  fondly  linger  here  ? 

Pub.  They're  not  yet  met,  my  father. 

Aejg.  Haste— away— 

Support  my  counsel  in  th^  assembled  senate. 
Confirm  their  wav'ring  virtue  by  thy  courage. 
And  Regulus  shall  glory  in  his  boy. 

Pitb.  Ah  I  spare  thy  son  the  most  ungrateful  task. 
WhatjI-Hiupplicate  the  ruin  of  my  father  ? 

Beg,  The  good  of  Rome  can  never  hurt  her  sons. 

Pub.  In  pity  to  thy  children,  spare  thyself. 

Beg.   Dost  thou  then  think  that  mine's   a   frantic 
bravery  ? 
That  Regulus  would  radily  seek  his  fttto  ? 
Publius !  how  little  dost  thou  know  thy  sire  I 
Mi^udging  youth  i  learn,  that  like  otJier  men. 


■ 

I  shun  the evU,  and  I  setk ^ggodi  /.     ->.  n 

But  that  I  find  in gu^t,  and  /Ait  in  taatuem  .  .,\'\ 

Were  it  not  guilt,  guilt  of  the  blackest  dye,  >; 

Even  to  think  of  freedom  at  tlf  expense 

Of  my  dear  bleeding  country  ?  to  me,  therefbpe. 

Freedom  and  life  would  be  the  hearieat  evila ;  ..-t 

But  to  preserve  that  ooontry,  to  restore  her, 

1*0  heal  her  wounds,  though  at  the  price  fA  f^a         •  r 

Or,  what  iadearer  far,,  the  price  of  Ubertr*  -{ 

Is  olfttie— therefore  slavery  and  death* 

Are  Regultts's  food— his  wish—his  rhoice,  .  */ 

Pub,  Yet  sure  onr  country— <^  /h 

Begt,  IsawAo/e,  my  PuUios, 

Of  which  we  all  are/Hirtttnoi' should  a  dticoL    . 
Regard  Air  interests  as  distinct  from  hertj      -^ 
No  hopes  or  feaxs  shoiijyi  tonah  his  patriot  soul ;  .    w 
But  what  affect  A^  honour  or  Atfrshasw^.^  -  /. 

E'en  when  in  hoetiW  fields  1^  Meeilr  to  sava  her» 
"TiaootAiiUoodheloMs, 'tishi&4MUfi<iyV«   •         v 
He  only  pays  har  back  a  debt  he  owes.  ■  ■•  .1  -l 

To  Aer^a'a^boimd  for  birth  and  educotio&t    .1 
llet  lavn  secure  hka  from  icmettie  iieada»  .  ■  1 . 

And  from  the /oretgn  foe  her  atm$  frotactiiiii»«: :  •  •  1 
She  lends  himhewuni  dignity,  and  rank,  •  •  ' 

His  wrongs  re veoges«  and  hia  merit  faya; 
And,  Hike  a  tender  and  iadiUgenk  mothmv  v 

Loads  h|m  with  eomfavtii audi woiddaaake  biaatate  >■ 
As  blest  as  natum  and  the  gods  dasiga'diti  ■ .  •  ^  j<  >.  r 
Such  gi||%  my  son*  havie.tbeiv  ailajr  o^^ifV 
And  let  t  /.anwortiiy  waeteh*  vrim/wdll  net  bear  >  -    .:n 
His  portion  of  the  jwttto  burden,  iese  < 

Th*  advmttigm  Jt  ylelda  f—let  him  Tstirer  '-  >  ^ 

From  thedearJdesalBgaof  ftsooWlifB^i  ><  "  >■<«' 

And  from  the  aaevad  hswa  wMdh  guard  thoee'WeflSiaga  i 
Renounce  the  ohrilia'dabodefr of- man^  -  •>•«  ' 

'Withfkindted  brutes  one  common  shelter  seek 
In  heirid  walda,  andjdenB^iaadidraaVf.ravBi^    :i     <    ^ 
And  with  their  ahi^f<teBaQto  «hatia  Iha  spoil ; 
Orif  thaoltagahanteiaaaks'tfatlrpivyv  *    '  ^'' 

From  Bcatter'd  acorns  piA  a  scaaOy  meal  $->^  '* 

Farfromtthe<aweet<o|viltieaofUfe(  •' 

There  let  bias  livci  and  Taunt- hie  tnretdMd  freedom  1  •  >  • 
While  we,  obedient tothe laiira^thAt  gvM-Awii  >  ''t>^' 
Guard  f  A«m,  and  live  or  die  as  they  decree. 
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Pub,  With  revYeneeBod  nMonhhment  I  hear  thee  I 
Thy  words,  m^  'father,  have  convinced  my  reason. 
Bat  cannot  toncji  my  heart ;— nattire  denies 
Obedience  so  repngfnant    I'm  a  son. 

Beg,  Hk^pMf  exCQS«,  unworthy  of  a  Roman ! 
Bnitas,  Thrginiin,  Manlius^they  were  fathers. 

Pub.  *Titf  tme,  they  were ;  but  this  heroic  greatnesi^ 
This  gloiFkm»  eterntiott  of  the  sool, 
Has  been  conftiM  to  fstherv-BooiCi  till  now 
Boasts  not  a  son  <rf'tach  tmnatural  virtae. 
Who,  spaming-flU  ifa«  powerful  ties  of  blood, 
Has  labonr'd  to  procure  his  fother^  death. 

Beg,  Then  be  the  fint  to  give  the  great  example — 
Go,  hast#i^  bei  thys^that  son,  my  Publitts. 

Pub,  Myfafli«r,  ah! 

Beg,  ■  Pabiias,ttomore;  begone—     '' 

Attend  the  SenaCe>^et  me  know  my  fhte, 
'Twill  b^'Aore  glorioos  if  aanonnc'd  by  thee. 

Pub,  Too  much,  too  maeh,  thy  rigid  Tirtne  daiaas 
FVom  thy  unhappy  sen.    O  nature,  nature  ! 

B^.  PublitM  ]  am  I  a  stranger,  or  thy  fbtfaef  ? 
In  either  case  iw  obvious  duty  waits  thee ; 
If  thou  regard'st  me  as  an  alien  here, 
Learn  to  prefer  to  miM  the  good  of  R«Bale  { 
If  as  a  father-^rsverWMMi  my  oonmaads.  ^ 

Pub.  Ah  I  conldtt  thoa  took  into  my  inmost  s<n!il. 
And  sM  how  wann  it  boras  with  kyf«  and  duty, 
Thou  wooldsTabaU  the  rigour  df  thy  wo^ds.  ' 

Beg,  Could'I  explore  the  secrets  of  thy  breast^ 
The  vhrtiie<  I  Would  wish  should  flom^sh  tliere^ 
Were  fortitude,  not  weak  complainiDg  lovfe. 

Pub.  If  thou  requir'st  my  MnnJ,  I'll  shed  it  aU ; 
But  when  thou  dost  eo^mn.  the  harsher  tadc  '  > 

That  I  shtAaULlabvur  to  proouxe  thy  death. 
Forgive  thy  son— -he  has  not  so  much  virtoe.  1 

[Exit  FUBLIUS.  ' 

Beg,  Th*  impcntanfe  hour  draws  on,  and  idaw  ny  eoul ' 
Loses  her  Wonted  calmnma,  lest  the  Senate 
Should  doubt  what  answer  to  retunt  to  Gartbage. 

O  ye  protecttog  deitios  of  Rome  I 
Ye  guardian  gods  I  look  down  |ivopitiou>  on  her, 
Insplm  her  Senato  with  your  sacred  wisdom. 
And  call  up  jdl  that's  Roman  in  their  souls  I  '^ 

12  . 
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Enter  Manuub  (tpeaking.) 

See  that  the  licton  wait,  and  guard  the  entraac*-> 
Take  care  that  none  intrude. 

Eeg,  Ah!  tfanlim here ? 

What  can  this  mean  ? 

Man.  Where,  where  is  R^nloi 

The  great,  the  godlike,  the  invincible  ? 
l)h  let  me  strain  the  hero  to  my  breast.— 

Reg.  (avoiding  him)  Manlins,  stand  off»  remember 
I'm  a  slave  ? 
And  thon  Rome's  ConsnL 

Man.  I  am  something  more : 

I  am  a  man  enamonr'd  of  thy  virtoes ; 
Thy  fortitude  and  courage  have  Bobdoed  me. 
I  wu  thy  rival— I  am  now  thy/iiend  ; 
Allow  rae  that  distinction,  dearer  £sr 
Than  all  the  honours  Rome  can  give  Vidthout  it. 

Jteg.  This  is  Hie  temper  still  oi  noble  minda^ 
And  these  the  blessings  of  an  humble  fwtanew 
Had  I  not  been  a  ftene,  I  ne'er  had  gain'd 
The  treasure  of  thy  friendship. 

Man.  I  confess. 

Thy  grandeur  cast  a  veil  before  my  eyes, 
Which  the  reverse  of  fortane  has  removed. 
Oft  have  I  seen  thee  on  the  day  of  triumph, 
A  conqueror  of  nations,  enter  Rome ; 
Now,  thou  hast  conquerM/MfwfM  and  thyu^. 
Thy  laurels  oft  have  mov'd  my  soul  to  envy. 
Thy  chains  awaken  my  respect,  my  reverence ; 
Then  Regulns  appeai'd  a  hero  to  me. 
He  rises  now  a  god. 

Reg.  Manlius,  enough. 

Cease  thy  apphiiue ;  *tls  dangVoos ;  praise  Uke  thine 
Might  tempt  the  most  severe  and  eaatioas  virtue. 
Bless'd  be  the  gods,  who  gild  my  latter  days 
With  the  bright  glory  of  the  Consul's  friendship  1 

Man.  Forbid  it,  Jbre !  saidst  thou  thy  latter  daya  ? 
May  gmdons  heav'n  to  a  fiar  Astaat  faonr 
Protract  fhy  valued  life.    Be  it  my  care 
To  crown  tiie  hopes  of  thy  admiriag  cenntry, 
By  giving  back  her  long-lost  hero  to  her. 
I  will  exert  my  power  to  brk^  about 
Th'  exchange  of  captives  Alriea  proposes. 
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B^,  Manliaa,  and  is  it  thoe,  is  this  the  way 
Thoa  dost  begin  to  gire  me  proofs  of  friendship  ? 
Ah!  if  tby  love  be  so  destroptiTe  to  me, 
What  would  thy  hatred  be  ?    Mistaken  Consul !  , 

Shall  I  then  lose  the  profit  of  my  wrongs  ? 
Be  thus  tUfratided  of  the  benefit 
I  vainly  hop'd  from  all  my  years  of  bondage  f 
I  did  not  come  to  show  my  chains  to  Rpme, 
To  move  my  country  to  a  weak  compassion ; 
I  came  to  save  her  honour^  to  preserve  her 
From  tarnishing  her  glory ;  came  to  snatch  her 
From  offers  so  destructive  to  her  fame. 

0  lilanliiu  I  either  give  me  iwoofs  more  worthy 
A  Roman's  friendship,  or  renew  thy  hale, 

Man,  Dost  thou  not  know,  that,  this  excbaDgerefosV 
Inevitable  death  mflst  be  thy  fate  ? 

Beg.  And  has  the  name  of  death  such  terror  in  it. 
To  strike  with  dread  the  mighty  soul  of  Manlius  ? 
'Tis  not  tO'day  I  learn  tiiat  I  am  mortal 
The  foe  can  oaly  take  from  Regulus 
What  wearied  nature  would  luive  shortly  yielded ; 
It  will  be  now  a  voluntary  gift, 
*Twoald  then  become  a  tribute  seiz'd,  not  offered. 
Yes,  Manlius,  tell  the  world  that  as  I  liv'd 
For  Rome  idcme,  when  I  could  live  no  longer, 
'Twas  my  ]aab  care  how,  dying,  to  assist 
To  save  that  country  I  had  liv'd  to  serve. 

Man.  O  unexampled  worth !  O  godlike  Regulus  I 
Thrice  happy  Jp'Ome !  unparalleled  in  heroes ! 
Hast  thou  then  sworn,  thou  awfully  good  man  I 
Never  to  bless  the  Consul  with  thy  friendship  ? 

Beg.  If  thou  wilt  love  me,  love  me  like  a  Boman^ 
These  are  the  terms  on  which  I  take  thy  friendship. 
We  both  must  make  a  sacrifice  to  Rome, 

1  of  my  life,  and  thou  of  Begulus : 

One  must  resign  his  being,  one  hi^friend. 

It  is  bill!  just,  that  what  procures  our  country 

Soeh  Mai  blessings,  such  substantial  good. 

Should  cost  thee  something— I  shall  lose  but  little. 

Go  then,  my  friend  I  but  promise,  ere  thou  goest, 

With  all  the  censnliv  authority. 

Thou  wilt  support  my  counsel  in  the  senate. 

If  thou  art  willing  to  accept  these  terms. 

With  transport  I  embrace  thy  profiEer'd  friendsliip. 
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Man.  (after  a  paute.)  Te«,  I  A>  fiMnhA^i  -  '  '     '  'i^' 

Beg,  Boanteoas  fods,  I  thank  yott  \ 

Te  nertr  gsre,  in  all  your  round  of  Hesring, '  * 

A.  gift-so  grtttly  wMoome  to  my  soul, 
As  Manlios'  Mendsliip  on  the  terms  of  honour  f 

Man.  Immortal  Fownrs !  why  am  not  I  a  slaYe  ? 
By  hear^ki  I    I  almost  eniry  tbee  thy  bonds.  ' 

Reg.  My  friend  I  thareM  not  a  moment  to  be  Jost ;    ' ' 
Ere  tids,  perhaps  the  senate  is  anemUed. 
To  thee,  and  to  thy  virtiies,  I  commit  '   ' 

The  dignity  of  Rome>-aiy  peace  and  honoM*. 

Hoik  IttostriOQS  man,  ferawell  i 

Beg.  Fsrewel]^  my  friend! 

Man,  The  sacred  flame  thon  bast  kindled  in  my  %6tA\ 
Glows  in  each  rein,  trembles  in  etery  nerve,  '■^ 

And'faAsaa  asa  to  sometMng  mere  than  man. 
Hy  blood  is  fired  with  vi]ta^  and  with  Rome,'      '    /' 
And  every  pulse  beats  an  alarm  to  glory.  - '' 

IVho  would  Bst  spnm  a  seeptre  wfcen  eomparM 
"With  chains  like  tune?   Then  man  of  evf>ry  vlHtte,  ^[ 

0  teeweU  1  may  al  the  gods  protect  and  bless  Mim. ' 

Enter  Licinids. 

Beg.  Now  I  begin  to  lire :  Propitious  K^aren 
Indines  to  favour  me.—— -^-Licinins  here  ? 

Lie%  Wittijoy,  my  honour'd  friend,  1  seek  thy  preseuce'I 

Meg.  And  why  with  joy  ? 

Lid.  BecAQse  my  heart  once  more 

Beats  high  with  llsftt*ring  hope.    In  thy  great  cause 

1  hare  been  labouring.  ^ 
Reg.  Say »8t  thou  in  my  cause  ?  ' '  "' 
Lie.  In  thine  and  Rome*8,  Does  it  excite  thy  wonder  ? 

Conldst  thou  then  think  so  poorly  of  Licinius, 
That  base  ingratitnde  eould  find  a  place 
'Within  Ma  bosom  ?>^CHn  I  then  forget 
Thy  thousaad  Acts  Of  Mendi^p  to ta»y  youth?        >       r 
Forget  them  too  at  thdt  imporitattf  mbment         •      • .  i 
When  most  1  might  assist  thee  ?— Regains, 
Thou/wBst  my  leader,  <genersl,ftther—«n.  • 
Didst  thou  not  teaCh  me  early  how  to  tread 
The  pattk  <tf  glory  ;  point  the  way  thyself,    *  >  ^ 

And  bid  me  follow  ttiea  ?    •  !     ;i         ^  >  1 

Reg, '  ■  ■  Btottmyi  Lidnfus;  •' '     ■  ^0 
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What  hast  tIioii.4<we  to  terra  me  ? 

Zic.  1  have  defended 

Thy  liberty  and  Ufe ! 

Reg,  Ah!  speak^-explahiy^ 

Lie  Jast  as  the  IhtihUB  were  about  to  meet» 
I  hasten'd  to  U»  tenple— «t  the  entrance 
Their  passage  I  reCarded»  by  the  force 
Of  sbrong,  entreaty;  then  addressed  myself 
So  well  to  each,  that  I  from  eadi  obtained 
A  declarati<m,  tiiat  his  utmost  power 
Should  be  exerted  for  thy  life  and  freedom. 

Beg.  Great  gods  I  what  do  I  hear  1    Jicfnittl  too ! 

He.  Not  he  alone ;  no,  'twere  indeed  unjust 
IJo  rob  tiie  fur  Attilia  of  her  claim 
To  filial  merit.---What  I  could,  I  did. 
But  f  A«— thy  charming  dai^^hter— t«av'A  and  ear^,    ' 
What  did  she  oot»  to  save  her  lather? 

Beg.  ¥nie! 

Ue.  AttUia,  thy  belov'd-thy  age's  darling ! 
Was  eyerftitherUeas*d  with  sutih  a  child  1  -   " 

Gods!  how  her  looks  took  captive  fA  who  saw  her)    <  • 
IJqw  did  iter  soothing  eloquence  subdue 
The  stoutest  hearts  of  Rome  1    How  did  she  rouse 
Contending  passions  In  the  breasts  of  all  I 
How  sweetly  temper  dignity  with  grief  1 
With  what  a  soft,  inimitable  grace,  , 

S|ie  prais'd,  reproaoh'd,  entreated,  flattered,  sootfa'd. 

ileg.  What  said  the  senators  ? 

Lie  What  could  they  say  f 

Who  could  resist  the  lovely  conqueror? 
See  where  she  comes — Hope  dances  in  her  ey(M» 
And  lights  up  all  her  beauties  into  smiles. 

'  '  ,    Enter  Attiua. 

Att.  Once  mocei  my  dearest  father-^—  ^ 

B^.  Ah,  presume  not 

To  call  me  by  that  name.    F«r  know,  Attilis^ 
I  number  thee  among  the  foes  ^  Begnlus. 

JH.  What  do  I  hear  ?  thy  foe?  my  father's  fo^  ? 

Beg.  His  worst  of  foes— the  murd'rer  of  his  glory. 

AU.  Ah!  %,it  then  a  proof  of  enmity 
To  wish  thee  all  the  good  that  goda  can  giro  thee, 
To  yield  my  life,  if  needful,  for  thy  service  ?  ' 

Beg.  Thou.^ud^  knpmdeot  girl !  thou  little  kno^Vt 
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The  dignity  and  wdglit  of  public  cares. 
Who  made  a  weak  and  inexperienc'd  teoman 
The  arbiter  of  Regolag's  fate  ? 

Lie.  Forpitj'ssake,  my  lordl 

Beg.  Peace,  peace,  ytmag  man ! 

Her  sUence  better  than  tfay  language  pleads. 
That  bears  at  least  the  semblance  of  repentaare. 
Immortal  powers !— — A  daughter  and  a  Roman  I 

jftt  Because  I  am  a  daughter,  I  presum'd 

Lie.  Because  I  am  a  Roman,  I  aspired 
T^  oppose  th*  inhuman  rigour  of  thy  Cite. 

A>g.  No  more,  licinins.    How  can  he  be  eaUM 
A  Roman  who  would  lire  with  infamy  ? 
Or  how  can  she  be  Regulus^s  daughter. 
Whose  coward  mind  wants  fortitude  and  b<monr  ? 
Unhappy  children  I  now  you  make  me  feel 
The  burden  of  my  chains :  your  feeble  soute 
Have  made  me  know  I  am  indeed  a  slave. 

{Exit  RBGUtVft. 

jitt.  Tell  me,  Licinins,  and  oh !  tdl  me  trcdy. 
If  thou  believ^st  in  all  the  round  of  time 
There  ever  breathed  a  midd  so  truly  wretched  ? 
To  weep,  to  mourn,  a  fiither^s  cruel  fate>^ 
To  love  him  with  soul-rending  tenderness — 
To  know  no  peace  by  day,  or  rest  by  nig^t — 
To  bear  a  bleeding  heart  in  this  poor  bosom. 
Which  aches  and  trembles  but  to  think  he  sulTen : 
This  is  ray  crime— In  any  other  child 
'Twould  be  a  merit. 

Lie.  Oh !  my  beet  AttOia, 

Do  not  repent  thee  of  the  pious  deed  : 
It  was  a  virtuous  error.     That  in  tu 
Is  a  Jnst  duty,  which  the  godlike  soul 
Of  Regulos  would  think  a  shameful  weakness. 
If  the  contempt  of  life  in  him  be  yirtne, 
It  were  in  ns  a  crime  to  let  him  perish. 
Perhaps  at  last  he  may  consent  to  live ; 
He  then  will  thank  us  for  our  cares  to  save  him : 
Let  not  his  anger  fright  tiiee.    Though  our  loivio 
Offend  him  now,  yet,  when  his  mighty  soul 
Is  reconcUM  to  life,  he  will  not  chide  us. 
The  sick  man  loathos.  and  with  reluctance  takes 
The  remedy  by  which  his  health's  restor'd. 

jItt.  Licinius !  his  reproaches  wound  my  soul. 
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I  cannot  live,  and  bear  his  iodignation. 

Lie.  Would  my  AttiUa  rather  lose  her  father 
Than  by  offending  him,  mreserve  hia  life  f 

Mt.  Ah  I  no.    If  he  hot  live,  I  am  contented. 

Lie  Yes,  be  shall  live,  and  we  again  be  bless'd : 
Then  dry  thy  tears,  and  let  those  lovely  orbs 
Beam  with  their  wonted  lostre  on  LidniuB* 
Who  lives  but  iu  the  sonshine  of  thy  smilei. 

[Emt  JLiciNius. 

AU.  (alone.)  Oh  Fortune,  Fortune,  thou  eapridous 
goddess ! 
Thy  frowns  and  fsvours  have  alike  no  boondf  { 
Unjust,  or  prodigal  in  each  extreme. 
When  thoa  wouldst  humble  human  vanity. 
By  singling  out  a  wretch  to  bear  thy  wrath, 
Thou  crushest  him  with  anguish  to  excess ; 
If  thou  wouldst  6<0«f,  thou  mak'st  the  happiness 
Too  poignant  for  his  giddy  pense  to  bear.— • 
Immortal  gods,  who  rule  the  fates  uf  men. 
Preserve  my  father  I  bless  him,  bless  him,  heav'n ! 
If  your  avenging  thunderbolts  must  fall. 
Strike  Aere—this  bosom  will  invite  the  blow. 
And  thank  you  for  it :  but  in  mercy  spare, 
Oh  I  spare  hu  sacred,  venerable  head ; 
Respect  in  him  an  image  of  yourselves ;  . 

And  leave  a  world,  who  wants  it,  an  example 
Of  courage,  wisdom,  constancy,  and  truth.  , 

Yet  if,  Eternal  Powers  who  rule  this  ball  ( 
You  have  decreed  that  Regulus  must  fall ; 
Teach  me  to  yield  to  your  divine  command. 
And  meekly  bow  to  your  correcting  hand  \ 
Contented  to  resign,  or  pleas'd  receive. 
What  reason  may  withhold,  or  mercy  give. 

\.E»it  Attilia. 


ACT  IV. 

8cBMS— 'GoEfory  in  the  Amhaatadiri's  Palace. 

Reg,  (aUme.')    Be  calm  my  soul  I  what  strange  emo* 
tions  shake  thee  ? 
Emotions  thou  hast  never  felt  till  now. 
Thou  hast  defied  the  dangers  of  the  deep, 
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Th*  Impetaovf-lmrriciin*,  the  thnn^er's  roar,  \ 

And  aU  Vm  terron  of  the  various  war  ; 

Yet,  DOW  thou  tremblest,  fearful  and  dbioay*d,  ,,  ] 

Vnth  aozioot  expectation  of  thy  late.~^~  '  ,^ 

Yea,  thoiLbast  amplest  reason  for  thjr  fears  $ 

For  till  this  hour,  so  pregnant  with  events, 

Thy  fism«  ^nd  glory  never  were  at  stake. 

Soft—let  me  think— whftt  is  this  thing  called  gloi^  ?     t 
'TIs  the  Bonl^s  tyrant,  that  should  be  dethroned,  / 

And  learn  SQK||e«tion  like  her  other  passions  I 
Ah  I  no  I  *tis  false :  tUs  is  the  coward's  plea; 
The  laxy  language  of  refining  vice.  ^ 

That  man  waa  bom  in  vaii^  whose  wish  to  serve 
Is  drenmseribed  within  the  wretched  bouods 
Of  «0{^-a  narrow  miserable  sphere  1 

Glory  eza)t%  enhMV^  ^Mrnlfim* 

Absorbs  the  M^A  in  the  siMrMi/cWmi,  ,/ 

And  renders  man  a  blessing  to  mankind.— 

It  is  this  principle,  this  spark  of  Deity, 

Rescues  debased  humanity  from  guilt,  ., 

And  elevates  it  by  her  strong  excitements.—  \' 

It  takes  off  sensibility  from  pain, 

Erom  peril,  fear  li  plucks  out  the  9ting  from  death ;    .    ^ 

Changes  ferocious  into  gentle  maDner»i  -•• 

And  teacher  men  to  imitate  the  gods.  „ 

It  showsr— but  see,  alas !  where  Fublius  comes. 

Ahl  he  advances  with,  a  downcast  ey<^ ,  v 

And  step  irresolute.  ■  ■ 

Enter  PuBtirs. 

'  i 

-B^.  •  •  My  Pttblin^  welcome  I 

What  tidings  dost  thou  bring  ?    What  says  the  Senate  ?' . 
Is  yet  my  fate  dtf^rmin'd  ?  quickly  tell  me.— 

Pub.  I  cannot  q;>eak,  and  yet,  alas}  I  must.  ^ 

Beg,  Tell  me  the  whole.~> 

i^'  Would  I  were  rather  dumb ! 

It^.  Publius,  no  more  delay :— I  charge  thee  speak. 

Pub,  Thf  S^iate  baa  decreed  you  shall  depart. 

Beg.  Blest  spirit  of  Rome !  thou  hast  at  lastpreyail'd^' 
I  thank  the  gods,  I  have  net  liv'd  in  vain ! 
Where  is  Hamilcar  ?— find  him— let  us  go. 
For  Regnlushas  nought  to  do  in  Rome ; 
I  have  accomplished  her  important  work. 
And  must  Repeal*., 


Pub.  •'•'         AlivmyirthappjrfetHef!         .-'''- 

Beg,  Unhappy t  Pablhu !  didst  thott  sajr  ^fetAorppy  f 
Does  he,  do0S  tiiftt  blest  man  deserte  this  tunnd, 
fTbo  to  his  latest  breatli  can  serre  his  eovntry  ?  ' 

Pub.  Like  thee,  my  fiither,  I  adore  my  eomitr/, 
Yet  weep  with  anguish  oVr  thy-  cmel  ehaJos. 

Beg.  Dost  thoa  not  know  that  K(/%i^  a  sfaiTeryf 
The  tr6dy  is  the  diaitt  that  binds  the  sonl ; 
A  yoke  that*  erery  mortal  tnost  endure. 
Wooldst  thou  lament— lament  tiie  general  fate, 
The  chain  theft  nature  glres,  entaii'd  on  aU, 
Not  these  /  wear. 

Pub.     '  '  Forgire,  forgfire  my  sorrowB :    '•    * 

I  know,  alas  r  too  well,  those  fell  barbarians 
Intend  thee  instant  death.  ' ' 

Beg.  So  shall  my  BA)  ' 

And  servitude  together  htvte  an  end 

Publius,  farewdl  f  nay,  do  not  fcAlow  me. 

Pub.  Alas  1  my  ihther,  if  thou  ever  lor'dst  me. 
Refuse  me  not  the  mournful  consolation 
To  pay  the  Iffit^  offices  of  duty 
I  e*er  can  show  thee. — 

Beg.  •  " '      ■  •  Ko  !-thou  canrt  ftiifil 

Thy  duty  to  tiiy  fathefr  in  &  way 
More  grateful  to  him :  I  must  stnUght  embark. 
Be  it  meanwUfte  thy  pious  care  to  ke^ 
My  loT*d  Attilia  from  a  sight,  1  fear. 
Would  rend  her  gentle  heart— Her  tears,  my  eon, 
Would  dim  the  glories  of  thy  father's  triumph. 
Her  inking  spirits  are  subdued  by  grief, 
And,  should  her  sorrows  pass  l^e  bounds  of  reason, 
I^nDlhis,*haV«  pity  on  her  tender  age. 
Compassionate  th^  weakness  of  htt  sex ; 
We  must  nothop^  to  find  in  her  soft  soul 
The  strong  exertion  of  a  maflly  courage — 
Support  het^'Milting  spirit;  ttid  instruct  her, 
Byffry  kic&tbple,  how  k  Rotnah  otight    ' 
To  bear  inisforttkue.    O,  iiidnlge  her  weakness ! 
AXkkw  to  hefr  thtf  Ikttier  she  will  Ica^.  ] 

I  leave  my  daughter  to  tlhee— I  do  iiwre— 
I  leave  to  thee  tfa^  c6nduct  of-^hyself. 
—Ah,  Publius  I  1  p^rc^^e  thy'  (Murage  fafid— 
I  see  the  quivering  li^,  the  rftMihg  tear  t—  ' 

That  lip,  that  tear  calls  down  my  roountlitg  sdulf.     '"' ' ' 
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Resume  tbyaelf-oli  I  ^  not  Watt  my  hope  I 
Yes— rm  compos'd— thoa  wilt  not  mock  my  agia— 
Thou  ar^— thoa  art  a  Baman—aad  my  «o». 

Pub.  And  i»  h»  gone  ?— «ow  be  tbyMlf,  my  aouV  ^ 
Hard  ia  the  conflict*  hat  the  triumph  gk>riouB. 
Yes,— I  most  oooquer  these  too  teinder  feelings ; 
The  blood  that  fiUa  these  veins  demands  it  of  me  i 
My  father's  great  example,  too.  re«aires  it^ 
Forgive  me,  Rome,  and  gtory,  if  I  yielded 
To  nature's  strong  attack  ;-<-I  must  subdue  it. 
Now,  Regulna,  I  feel  I  am  thy  ton. 

Enter  Attilia  and  Barcb. 

Alt.  My  brother^  Vm  distracted,  wild  with  fear- 
Tell  me,  O  tell  me,  what  I  dread  to  know— 
Is  it,  then,  true  ?—J  cannot  speak— my  fatlier  ? 

Bar.  May  we  believe  the  fatal  news? 

Pub.  Yes,  Barce. 

It  is  determinM.    Begulus  must  go. 

JU.  Immortal  powers  V~Whatsay*st  thou? 

Bar.  Qanitbe? 

Thou  canst  not  mean  it. 

Mt.  Then  you've  all  betrayed  me. 

Pub.  Thy  grief  avails  not. 

Enter  Hamilcar  and  Licinius. 

Bar.  Pity  us,  Hamilcar ! 

Att  Oh,  help,  liciniw,  help  the  lost  Attilia ! 

Hemu  My  Barce  I  there's  no  hope. 

Lie.  Ah!  myfairmoumw 

Airs  lost! 

Mt.  What  all,  Licinius  ?  sud'iit  thou  all  ? 

Not  one  poor  glimpse  of  comfort  left  beliind  ? 
Tell  me  at  least  where  Regulus  is  gone ; 
The  daughter  shall  partake  the  father's  chains, 
And  share  the  woes  she  knew  not  to  prevent.    C  Going. 

Pub.  What  would  thy  wild  despair  ?  Attilia,  stay. 
Thou  must  not  follow ;  this  excess  of  grief 
Would  much  offend  him. 

Ati.  Dost  thou  hope  to  *top  me  ? 

PtA.  I  hope  thou  wilt  resume  thy  better  self, 
And  recollect  thy  father  will  not  bear — 

AU.  I  only  recollect  I  am  a  daughter, 


THE  IKPLBXIBLB  CAFTIVB.  187 

A  poor,  defenceless,  helpless,  wreldied  daughter ! 
Away— and  let  me  follow. 

Pub.  NOk  my  sister. 

Att.  Detain  me  not — Ah!  while  thou  bold*st  me  here. 
He  goee,  and  I  shall  never  see  him  more. 

Bar,  "My  Mend,  be  comforted,  he  cannot  go 
'WhUst  here  Hamilcar  stays. 

Att  O,  Barce,  Barce ! 

Who  will  advise,  who  comfort,  who  asdst  me  ? 
Hamilcar,  pity  me.— Thou  wilt  not  answer  ? 

Ham.  Kage  and  aatenishment  divide  my  souL 

Att.  Lidnios,  wilt  thoa  not  relieve  ray  sorrows  ? 

Lie.  Yes,  at  my  lifers  expense,  my  heart's  beat  treasure, 
Wouldst  thou  instruct  me  how. 

Att.  My  brother,  too— 

Ah  I  look  with  mercy  on  thy  sister's  woes ! 

Pub.  I  will  at  least  instruct  thee  how  to  be(tr  them. 
My  sister— yield  thee  to  thy  adverse  fate ; 
Think  of  thy  iatfaer,  think  of  Regulus ; 
Has  be  not  taught  thee  how  to  brave  misfortune  ? 
"Tis  but  by  following  his  illustrious  steps 
Thou  e'er  canst  merit  to  be  caird  his  daughter. 

Att.  And  is  it  thus  thou  dost  advise  thy  sister  ? 
Are  these,  ye  gods,  tiie  feelings  of  a  son  ? 
Indifference  here  becomes  impiety— 
Thy  savage  heart  ne'er  felt  the  dear  delights 
Of  filial  tenderness— the  thousand  joys 
That  flow  from  blessing  and  from  being  Uess'd ! 
No— didst  thou  love  thy  father  as  I  love  him. 
Our  kindred  souls  wocdd  be  in  unison ; 
And  all  my  sighs  be  echoed  back  by  thine. 
Tho^  wouldst— alas  I— I  know  not  what  I  say. — 
Forgive  me,  Publius,— but,  indeed,  my  lu'othcr, 
I  do  not  understand  this  cruel  coldness. 

Ham.  Thou  mayst  not— but  I  understand  it  well. 
His  mighty  soul,  full  as  to  thee  it  seems 
Of  Rome,  and  glory — is  enamour'd— caught^ 
Bnraptur'd  with  the  beauties  of  fair  Barce. — 
She  stays  behind,  if  Regulus  departs. 
Behold  the  cause  of  all  the  well-feign'd  virtue 
Of  this  mock  patriot— curst  dissimulatiou  I 

Publ  And  canst  thou  entertain  such  vile  suspicioiH  ? 
Gods !  what  an  outrage  to  a  son  like  roe. 

Ham.  Yes,  Roman :  now  I  see  thee  as  thou  art. 
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Thy  naked  wol  £Te»te4 «{ ttuvseU,      .<  a  .n\v4 
Its  fipeciaw  evlouring,  its  dissembled  virtues : 

Thou  hast  plotted  with  ther MHpnto  4o  pnvmA  .<:  t  {  ^«  V 

Th'  ismbanffd  fit  eapttves /  ikU.tl>9i «cibtk»>a«tB»» . : ;  ^^K 
Thy  smooth  inventioos,  have  been  set  to  wmh-r-* 

The  base  r^bMaaeata .of  yeiur  poUi^'dhaA   >  ,<  l 
Pud.  la  truth,  the  doubt  ia  worthy  «i an  AftimUkT.  -•  // 

Ham.  I  know —  .  •       ^ 

Pub.  Peaeei  Qirtfaaginlaa* peaeei wad hearnm/ :'] 
Didst  thou  not  know,  itkat  «n  tlM  verf  moat  •.*.'.  -i  • ,  /* 
Thou  hast  insultedkBaiM.**.  fate  dreads?'       <  •     >   •  ;H 

Ham.  Too  well  I  know,'t)fte«i%ielciwnni  ofvMr  • .  '  n^ 
Gave  her,  a  bloomiof  captive,  to  thy  metfaet ;  •  r  "  .  f  -w,. 
Who,  dying,  left  the  beouteoas  prise  t»  thee;    .  i  -  .    ••  .< 

Pub.  Now,  see  the  cise  a  JHomtm  maMm  of'poww  •  •  ,\ 
Heav'n  is  my  wUoets  how  I  l<w'4  the  maSd ! 

0  she  was  dearer  to  my  soul  than  light  J '  *  >      '.r* 
Dear  as  the  .vital.fttream  that  feeds  my  heart ! 

But  know  my  h<mour'M  denrer  thta  mf 'leii«; ,  '  '.'.or 

1  do  not  even  h<^  lA<w  wilt  {fteliera  me ; '  <  •! 
Thjf  brutal  soul,  as  savage  as  thy  clime,        .-j*  .^  -  i,.  ir  i' 
Can  never  taste  those  elegant  deligMr;                        :> 
Those  pure  refinements,,  Wve  and  glery  ^MS»  — '     r.'^J 
*Tia  nat  to  theft  I  stoop  fer  tindieation,              •         ■^^^ 
Alike  to  me  thy  friendship  or  thy*  hate  $  t  ;••■{•  .^  '<j  i^^J 
But  to  rtvofe  frofki^  otfaen  »  pkvtebce 
For.faraadittfl^SnUiiiawiathe'iuBiuieiviSsint'^   i<<i-l 
That  they  may  see  no  sentiment  but  honour       -  ' 
Informs  this  bosom.~.Sasee, Idioit  airtj^v^.  •     v    -.li/'-vrir 
Thou  hastflisr  leave  Witii  him  to^nit  tlA««1iofei"  '•'  ^"^  ""^ 
Now  learn,  barbadaa^  how  a  JUmam^Ur^w  r  >  '     ^VBH^.'^'^ 

J7ar.  He ^oaanmAmeoaJtt  ■•'.,<,  '*iiT 

Ham.  Oh0)«altedvfertii«!f '-'^  '  .^'^'^ 

Which  challenyea  esteem  thoiigli  from  ii  Ibe.        '  ■  "•  '  '^ 
•   •  ■■    '  ^motkmgmer  PttBt^.'^'^ 

Att.  Ak  1  cruel  Publius,  wilt  thou  leave  me  thus  ? 

ThoaJeiive tby sferta/F         '•-        ■    '-> '^     "'"^/     ^^^ 
^f^'  Didst  thou  hear,  HaniiKkr'f 

Oh !  didst  thou  hear'the  gttdSke yemfh  t€^%6.  the  P     ' '  •  '  ^ -^ 

CHamilcar  and  IfM^ihtt  ti&m  hit  Hi  ih(rttghi.)  -  '  •  "'^ 

Ham^  Farewell,  I' wi&««tuvn.    '  '   '•  ■'«'' 

J-ic.  ' ..  ifWrtfWeD,  my  lover  '  fto  i/iUiiUt''^ 

Bar.  Hamilcar,  Wh4ir«-a>  ■'   •  •'  '-''i<<    r      •  •"  a'ii;>/>oT*l 
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JtU  Alas  I  yher*  art  thbn  guin^  ? 

(«o  JLMMw.) 
£»e.  If  poMbln,  to  «4r«  the  life  of  Refvtiiu. 
jtU,  Bntllf  wtet  means  r— Ah  I  how  canst  fhoa  ef- 

I.td    Since  th»  Asease  so  desperate  is  become, 
We  ttummpj^y  •  Aesperate  ramedf . 

.jQsMM.  Ci|^  alffi  paiue,)  Yes,  I  will  mortify  this 
generous  foe ; 
111  boirereiiflfV  npott  tlhis  stllbboni  Romaa; 
Not  by  defiance-  holi,  or  feats  of  arme^ 
But  by  a  means  uMre  save  to  work  its  end  $ 
By  emalatiilg  his  exalted  worth. 
And  showing  Urn  a  rirtne  like  his  own ; 
Soch  a  refln'd  raveage  as  ncMe  mIMb 
Ahme  oan  piBBtiBa«>and  alene  can  feel. 

AU.  If  thoa  wilt  g«s  Udaras,  let  AtUUa 
At  least  go  with  thee. 

Lie.  Voitay  gentle  l^re. 

Too  much  I  priaa  thy  safety-and  thy  peace. 
Let  me  entreat  thee*  stay  with  Beree  hen 
Till  onr  return. 

Mt.  Then,  eee  ya  go,  in  ]rity 

Explain  the  lalml  puvpoee  of  ya«r  soula. 

Lie.  Soon  Shalt  thoa.knoiwitaft~Fhi«weUrte«w«ttr 
Let  ns  keep  Begaliis>in.  Jlom«v  ot  <U«. 

{t9  Hmaulear'athegoftout.) 

Ham,  Yetf^The^e  smoothypoBsih'dBomaas  shaii  con- 
fess 
The  soil  of  jffrio  too  prodnoee  heroes. 
What,  thoqgh.onr  pride  peiliapa  be  lesa  than  thelnv 
Ooa  yi^e  may  be  aqual  s-  they  shaH  emm 
The  path  of  honour's  not  unknown  to  Carthage^ 
Nor,  as  they  anegaotly  tMnlCt  eonfin'd 
To  thefar  proud  capiteA  >*>  Ye%  theyi  shaa  Icnra 
The  g^iA  look  dowB  en  other  climes  than  theirs. 

[Bnt, 

AU.  What !  gone,  both  gone  f    What  can  I  tWnIt 
ordo?     -. 
Lkiidns  leaves  me,  led  by  lore  and  Tirtae 
To  rouse  the  citixens  to  war  and  tumult, 
Which  may  be  fiital  to  himself  and  Heme, 
And  yetk  alas !  not  senro  my  dearest  fether. 
Protecting  deities  I  preserve  them  both  1 
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Bar.  Nor  is  thf  Barce  more  at  ease,  my  friend  t 
I  dread  the  fierceoeBs  of  Hamiicar^a  courage ; 
RonaM  by  the  grandeur  of  thy  brother**  deed. 
And  stung  by  his  re|>roachea,  Us  great  soul 
Wiil  scorn  to  be  outdone  by  him  in  glory. 
Yet,  let  us  rise  to  courage  and  to  life. 
Forget  the  weakness  ef  our  helpless  sex. 
And  mount  above  these  coward  woman'ft  fean. 
Hope  dawns  upon  my  vaind— my  prospect  clean. 
And  erery  doad  now  bxigliteBs  into  day. 

Mt.  How  different  are  oar  souls  1    Thy  aaogoiae 
temper, 
Flnsh'd  with  the  natiTO  vigour  of  thy  soil. 
Supports  thy  spirits ;  while  the  sad  Attilia* 
Sinking  with  more  than  all  her  sex's  fears. 
Sees  not  a  beam  of  hope ;  ok,  if  die  sees  it, 
"Us  not  the  bright,  warm  s^endoor  ef  the  sun ; 
It  is  a  sickly  and  uncertain  glimmer. 
Of  instantaneous  ttghfaiag,  passing  by. 
It  shows,  but  not  'dindnlslws  the  danger. 
And  leaves  my  peer  baaiglitod  soal  as  4ark 
As  it  had  never  shone. 

Bixr.  CMoe,  let  us  go. 

Yes,  joys  unlookM  Ibr  now  shall  gild  thy  days» 
And  brigfatsr  swm  rffiBcet  prapitieaa  rays. 

ScsNB — A  Hall  looking  towards  tAe  Garden, 
Enter  Rbouldb  speaking  to  one  qf  HamiliCak^s 

•  att^stdmUs^ 
Where's  yonr  ambassador  1  wtore  is  HamileAr  ? 
Ere  this  he  donbtless  knoiM  the  senate's  will. 
Go  seek  Um  eat— tell  him  we  asast  depart- 
Home  has  no  hope  for  Mm,  er  uneh  fer  mo, 
I/onger  delay  were  crinUnal  hi  teti. 

Enter  Manlius. 

Beg.  He  comes.    l%e  Consideoaies  I  my  neUe  f uead ! 
O  let  me  strain  thee  to  this  grateful  hearty 
And  thank  thee  for  the  vast,  vast  debt  I  owe  t^  ee  I    i 
But  for  thy  friendship  I  had  been  a  wretch — 
Had  been  eompelFd  to  shamelol  liberty^ 
To  thee  I  owe  the  <|[^ory  of  these  cfaaias, 
My  faith  inviokite.my  fiune piiesecv*4».         .  '-• 
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My  honour,  rirtde,  glory,  bondi^e^-^nfi ! 

Alan.  Bat  wo  difdl  lose  thee,  bo  it  is  decreed— 
Thou  most  deport  f 

Reg.  Becftcue  I  must  d^ort 

You  will  not  lose  me ;  I  were  lost  bideed 
Did  I  remain  in  Rome. 

Man.  Ah!  Regoliu, 

Why,  why  so  late  do  I  begin  to  lore  tbee  P 
Alas!  why  have  the  adverse  fotes  deereed, 
I  ne'er  must  give  thee  other  prooft  of  friendships 
Than  tiiose,  so  fatid,  and  so  fall  of  wo  ? 

Reg,  Thoa  hast  perform'd  the  duties  of  a  friend  ; 
Of  a  jast,  foitfaftd,  tme,  and  noble  friend: 
Yet,  generous  as  thou  art,  if  thou  constrafn  me 
To  sink  beneath  a  we%bt  of  obligation, 
I  could— yes,  Manlios— I  could  ask  still  nere. 

Man,  Expkdn  tiiyself. 

Reg,  I  think  I  hare  fulfiU'd 

The  various  duties  of  a  citizen  % 
Jfvft  have  I  aught  beside  to  do  for  Rome. 
Now,  nothing  for  the  public  good  remains. 
Manlius,  I  recollect  I  am  a  father  i 
My  Fnblins !  my  Attilia  I  ah  I  my  friend. 
They  are--<forgive  the  wtBahnesS'ef  a  patrsnt) 
To  my  flimd  hewt  dear  a«  41m  drops  fbnfe  wann  it. 
Next  to  my  country,  they're  my  all  of  Hfs ; 
And,  if  a  weak  <dd  man  he  not  deceir'd. 
They  will  not  shame  that  country.    Yes,  my  iHend, 
The  love  of  virtue  Usees  in  tiielr  souls. 
As  yet  these  tender  plants  are  immature. 
And  ask  the  Cletering  hand  of  cnltlvnthm : 
Heav*n  in  its  wisdom  woufai  not  let  theAr^A^v" 
Accomplidi  this  great  worfc.r*>-.To  thee,  any  <&len4 
The  tender  parent  ddegates  the  traat« 
Do  not  refuse  a  poor  man'*  legacf ; 
I  do  bequeath  my  orphans  to  thy  love — 
If  thou  wilt  kindly  take  tiiem  to  thy  bosom. 
Their  loss  wilt  be  mpaid  with  nenry. 
O  let  the  fatltev-owehk  glory  te  thee. 
The  children  their  protectien  I 

Man.  Regttlw, 

With  grateftil  joy  my  heart  aeeepto  the  tnut ; 
OhI  I  wiU  shield  with  jealo<istenden»es8» 
The  precious  blossoms  AxNa«-bla8tiaf('<<w^ 
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[n  mo  fhy  children  tbaU  pottaw  *  &thex^  .a 

Though  not  as  worthy,  yet  w  fond  as  thee, 

The  pride  be  iniae  to  fill  their  yonthfol  hreiMto  < 

With  erery  Tirtoe— *tiiriU  act  coet  me  much : 

I  shall  have  nooght  to  teach,  nor  they  to  leanv 

Bat  thD  great  hktory  of  their  godlike  ore. 

2Ug.  I  ^'ill  not  hart  the  grandeur  of  thy  yirtwc^  . .  - 
By  paying  thee  ao  poor  a  thing  as  thanks.  l 

Now  all  if  oTer,  and  I  hleas  the  godsi  { 

IVe  nothing  more  to  do« 

4 

Enter  Publius  in  haste.  , 

Pub.  O  RegHlm ! 

Beg.  Say  what  has  happen'd  ? 

pub.  Bomeisxn  Atami^l^    -^ 

There*s  scarce  a  dtizen  butrans  to  anas-r*- 
They  will  not  let  thee  go. 

Reg.  Ii»*t  poadUe  f 

Can  Rome  so  far  forget  her  dignity 
As  to  desire  this  infiunom  exchange  ?  '  > 

IblushtothMiUl  > 

;  jp«A.  Ah !  not  sOi  my  tethor.      -  « 

Rome  caret  not  for  tim  peaces  nor  for  th*  ex0haog«i  .\ 
She  only  wills  that  BAgBliift  shall  atay.  .     .-... 

Beg.  How,  stay  ?  mg  osth-wy  fiiitb-Hay  honoac !  afet 
Do  they  forget? 

Pub.  No :  Every  man.exdaiflM 

That  neither  ftith  nor  honmir  should  be  kept 
With  Carthaginian  perfidy  and  fr««d«  it 

lUitt  <3odal  g«di  1  oa  what  «aoprin«iples  they  weBMal 
Can  guilt  in  Carthage  palliate  goilt  in  Some* 
Or  Tice^fflOeabsolTe  it  in  another  ? 
Ah!  who  hereafter  shall  be  criminalki .  < 

If  precedents  are  vMd  to  Justify 
The  blackeat  Crimea!'  ' 

Pub.    •  Th^  inAitnatod  people 

HaTe  called  the  angors  to  the  sacnd  fane,  /f 

There  to  detem^ne  this  momsntoua  point. 

it«g.  I  have  no  jieeA  of  arades,  my  son';  f 

Honotcr**  the  oraoie  of  honest  meaa. 
I  gave  my  ptoaHei  whJtabl  fvUl  obsarr^ 
With  most  religioM  stiiatneBS.    Bfimm,  'tis  tmc^    . 
Had  power  te  choose  the  peace,  or  change  of  slaTee ; 
But  whether  Regains  return,  or  not, 
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Is  hii  concern,  not  the  concern  of  Rome, 

That  was  a  pabUb,  fhU  a  ^^n^  cftre.  '  '•  * 

PabUm  1  thy  Atber  is  notf  wli^t  he  wfur ; 

Jam  the  dive  of  €bfAk^«,  nor  has  Rote* 

Power  to  diipoio  of  ^aptireto  not  her  own.  '  ^^ 

Guards  1  M  ns  to  the  poM^Psrewcfll,  my  IMend.  ' 

Man,  Let  m«  entreat  thee  stay ;  for  shontdft  thou  ^' 
To  stem  this  ttttudit  «f  tiie  pofndace. 
They  wfll  by  fofe6 detain  CKM:- then,  alas!  '         •  "    '^ 
Both  Regnlus  and  Soma  moA  break  fbeir  lUth.  ^ 

Jtcg".  What  t  most  I  then  remain?  .     ^  i 

Man,  No,  Regnlos, 

I  will  not  check  fhy  great  career  of  glory : 
Thou  Shalt  deitatt ;  iManwhile,  111  try  to  calm  ^ 

This  wild  tomnltaoTis  nproariffflio  pi6o^.  -  -^ 

The  eoMMdaff  tofhority  Shan  still  them. 

JZ^.  Thy  TirtlHriB  lAy  aafegnarA^-^u^^ 

Man.  -       ■  EiMMig^K*-^   ' 

I  know  tkf  h«Mrfr,  and  tmst  thoa  to  mine, 
I  am  a  Roman^  and  I  fe^  sonfesparitt 
Of  Regnlas'sTirtnete«ybi«iis#»  -    -    ' 

Though  fote  denies  me  thy  iUostrioas  diidas»  •  • 

I  wUl  «l>  lilit«ld«lV0Qr  t»  ieterve  them.  t  B^f» 

Ssf ^  HtfwSs  my  oAontry  alteiM  mow,  aliiBi 
Is  the  great  sphit  of  oM  ROme  extinctl 
ilMralnr  atidibreif  tttat  now  be  pat  ttf  tte,  " 
To  make  her  yirtooos.    She  mast  be  comjMhl 
iTo  ftftb  and  hoaonir.-^ Ah  t  what  Pnblios  here  ? 
And  dost  thott  leate  so  tamely  to  my  fliend 
The  honoor  to  assistwe  I    €to,  my  hoyv 
TMBviaiB*  mo'inomta  lor*  tHth  chains  and  death. 
To  owe  them  to  AMW.-  •     ■ 

Pub,  I  go^  mylMh«r-^      > ' 

I  wUl,  I  win  obey  thea. 

R^,  ■  X>a-notaiglk» 

One  sigh  win  check  the  progress  of  Hff  glory. 

Fub.  Tes,  I  wHI  <fim  the  'pangs  of  death  itaelf        ' 
Wonld  be  less  craelitaA  these  ag«iilot>t 
Tet  do  not  frowmaitefrty  on  thy  so»  s 
His  gwg«M>  is  Ma  !>*<«»<  iftoeonymr  .     •■ 
The  feeUngs  of  my  soal-wewsmy  to  m««<    ""  '    v   <  <i' 
TTwonld  be  no  merit.    Do'tiOttheiadeAranA 
The  sacriflet  i  make  Aeeerttswertlk  -  .  • .  •  A' 

■  ISaennt  tetmalltfj^ 
..  te  >•  •    .  ■'  I  -,  '.1  \'ni:  'i\t{  liiH 
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^tt.  (ipeaJdmg  at  «JW  4mCcr«.>  Where  istiteowwiOf 
_Wiiflre,ohlirlMTeiftMBnliaB?  V. 

I  come  to  breathe  ttWTeieeafiiioaraiiif  to  bim,.   ;  „■  i 

I  eome  to  crare  his  mercy,  to  ooniwe  htm  •        •  :  .u  1 
To  whisper  peace  to  my  afflicted  hoeew*         • 
And  held  the  mgiddi  of  a  wouodad  epirit 
Man.  What  would  the  daoghtav  of  jniy  jk^tA»  friend^ 
jtn.(kne0liHgOUerervUty*t9W9eiemfniim»twem 

theer^  '    ■•"^ 

If  erer  genOe  lore  aaaaii^d  thy  b««ea»t—  ^  •  1 L 

If  ever  yirtuoiu  friendtWp  ftr'd  thy  eoaJr-  :/       / 

By  the  dear  names  of  husband  and  «fparentn*  ,J 

By  all  the  eoft  yet  powerfui  ties  of  natare-T, 
If  e*er  thy  Uspingr  tafcuto  ohann'd  tfauw  ear, .        .     •  v< 
And  wakcn'd  all  the  father  ia  thy  soul,^ 
If  a*erthonhop*rt  to  have  thy  hitter  days  ,  .v 

Blest  by  their  lore,  and  swjeten'd  by  their  duty.-      t  > 
Oh !  hear  a  kneeUnff,  Weepings  wretched  daughter,    a 

Who  begft  a  fafcher^s  Ufe'-*«or  her\s  akm^ ^ 

Bttt  Rome's— W»  country's  lather.        ,.        . 

Man,  Gentle  maid  1.,.  ,  1 

Oh  1  spare  tUs soft, sobdui^geloqueoce i^  ..  , / 

Nay,  rise.    I  shaU  forget  1  »m.a  R^majt— ,  ../ 

Forget  theimighty  debt  I  owe  my  country- 
Forget  the  feme  and  glory  of  thy  lia^er,  .  .f.A 
I  mbst  conceal  this  weakness.      ,      ,  (turns  Jrami^) 
Att.  (rim  4agerfy^J    •               A^  I  you  wf«^ } . . .  r 
Indulge,  indulge,  my  lord,  the  virtUQUS  softo^s^, k    .'.i 
Was  eter  sight  so  gnusefaU,  so  .-becoming,  ,.  .,„  , .,  ,,  i 
As  pity's  tear  upon  the  hero's  cheek?  ;.,     .1:.       ,  i// 
JifaA.  No  more-lwaBt  not  hear  thee.          (going^ 
Au.                                    How  1  not  hear^  <ne  ;,  r 
You  mast-700  shaQ— nay,  nay,  return,  my  lordrr  ^a  i 
Oh  I  fly  not  from  me—look  upon  my  woes. 
And  imitate  the  mercy  of  the  godft;  .            /     ,,,\/ 
Tis  not  their  thunder  that  excites  onr  reveren««i^  ,,i  i- 
•Us  their  mild  mercy  and  forgiving  love.           , .    .,.7  j 
•Twill  add  a  brighter  lustre  to  thy  lajirels,        .     ,    j, : 
When  men  shall  say,  .and  proudiy  .point  thee  out» .    ,,  i> 
**  Behold  the  consul  I-r4)e  who  sav'd  his  friend.** 
Oh  1  whot  a  tide  of  jpy.wiU  overwhelm,  thee  L , 
Who  wiU  i|ot  ei^vy  tboe  thy  glorious  feel4P|r»?  ,;  ,'.,oH 


Man.  Thy  father  Bcoms  his  liberty  and  life, 
Nor  will  accept  of  eitlidr,  'at  tU*  e&fMB&ise 
t)f Hmonr,  Tlrtae,  glory,  faith,  and  Bo«m^v  .^^     .  s-  K 

u</;f.  Think  yoalwhoia  the  ^rwiHIce.KegiaM^  _ 
The  prey  of  ttnislenttng  savage  foot,  -.^.r,  ^ 

Ingenious  only  In  eontiiving  Ul  9*— 
Sager  to  glut  their  hongvr  of  rrreage,    -^         ■  ' ,/  ,i 
They'll  plot  su^  nevr,  BUch  dire*  niiiieavd-of  jtMntQim^ 
Stuflt  dreadfm  and  soeft  complicated  Taagaiwe,  .^ ,  -  • 
A6«t^  the  F«mie  annals  hare  not' knovna.}  «       m  >. 
And,  as  they  heap  fresh  torments  on  his  head^  m  t 
Theyll  glory  in  their  gtB&hH  lot  ieatxmAvt^  >  .•    >  • ,  •; 
Ah!  Manilas— now  methialts.  I  see  my  father^  )■..>/ 
My  faithfol  fiuMy,  fhll  of  his  idea,  •  ■     ('. 

Presents  him  to  me— «aangled,  gash'd,  andtoran-k  .    /  ' 
Stretched  on  the  rack  in  wvifhiBg  agony^^         ' 
The  torturing  pincers  tear  his  qalTerlng  fledi,  -         --^ 
While  the  dire  murderers  stbiie  upon  his  wounds'^ 
His  groans  their  musie,  and  liis  pangs  tlieir  sport. 
And  If'tbey  lend  some  Intertal  of  eas^,    •  m 

Some  dear-bought  intermi9sion,'nlea]i<?ito(]Baiie>  •  '' 
The  following  pang  more  exquisitely  UOAt  -  -  •  1 1  <i  - 1 .  i 
Th*  insulting  executioners  exclaim,  v ./ 

**  Now,  Roman  t  foel  ttie  yeftgeance  thoukU8t«oom*d<I'* 

Man,  Repress  thy  Sorrows-^  •>-  .   /•'• 

Mt,  Can  the  friend  of  Reg(ik»!'- 

Advise  his  daughter  not  to  mohra  his  fatef  ■  • '    ■<-.•>  i 
How  cold,  alas !  is  Menddiip  when  eompar'di-       .>  .i  ' 
To  ties  of  blood—to  nature's  powerful  impolse !     *>  ^ 
Yes— efae  assorts  her  empire  in  taiy'iMHil,-'  :  "    • 

*Tis  nature  pleads— she  \till-4he  musrt  Be  Heaird  ;  -  ■  ^ ' 
"With  warm,  resistless  eloqu^H^e  !ihe  pleads.'    -  "  :    " 
'  A3i,  thou  art  soften'd !— see— ^tito*  comrtil  yieMA-^ 
The  feelings  triumph-~tendemess  prevails — 
The  Roman  is  subdued^the  daughter eonqndrs  V  ■'  •  ^' 

CcdtekiTtg'TioM  ofTtii  fi/be.'y  • 

Man.  Ah  I  hold  me  not^I  must  ndt,  Cttnnbt  stayi '  ^ 
The  softhesd  of  thy  sorrow  is  contag^oun ; 
I  too  may  feel  when  I  should  only  reason.  ' ' 

I  dare  not  hear  tbee^K^fulus  andRnme,  ' 

Thepodlotaudthefriend— an,  allflyrbid-it.      -      '  ^-^ 

,  (breakk'fronnhift-i  and'iftii.y  ' 

AH.  Oh  feeble  grasp  t—and  is  he  gotte,'4n$t^'goii^f 
Hold,  hold  fUy  empire,  reasdh,  firmly  hMdit^     '     '•<''' 
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Or  nther  aoit  at  once  thy  feeble  throoe. 

Since  thou  bat  Berv'rt  to  show  me  what  Tve  lost. 

To  beSghten  aU  the  hoiron  that  await  me ; 

To  summon  np  a  wild,  distracted  crowd 

Of  fatal  images,  to  shake  my  soul. 

To  scare  sweet  peace,  and  banish  hope  itself.    . 

Farewell  1  delusive  dreams  of  joy,  fiirewell  f 

Come,  fen  despair  I  thou  pale-eyed  spectre,  come* 

For  thou  Shalt  be  Attilia*B  inmate  now. 

And  thou  Shalt  grow,  and  twfne  about  her  heart. 

And  she  shall  be  so  much  enamourM  of  thee. 

The  pageani^  pleasure  ne'er  shall  interpose 

Her  gaudy  presence  to  divide  you  more. 

(ttandM  in  an  attititie  qfitferU  grief.) 

Jffnter  LloiNiOs. 

Jjic,  At  length  l*ve  found  thee— oh,  my  channjog 
maid! 
How  hare  I  sought  thee  out  with  auxioua  fondness  (    k 
Alas !  she  hears  me  not.    Mybest  Attilial 
Ah  1  grief  oppresses  every  gentle  sense. 
StUl,  still  she  hears  not— 'tis  Licinius  speaJcs,  .  j  -^ 

He  comes  to  soothe  the  anguish  of  thy  spirit^    . 
And  hush  thy  tender  sorrows  into  peace,  /. 

AU,  Who's  he  that  dares  assume  the  voice  o£  lov^  / 
And  comes  unbidden  to  these  dreary  hauntai    ,  /«> 

Steals  on  the  sacred  treasury  of  wo,  / 

And  breaks  the  league  despair  and  I  have  made  ?         \ 

Lie.  'Tis  one  who  comes  the  messenger  of  Hyav'n,    i 
Totalkof  peace,of  eomfort,  ondofipy.        .    ^        ^. 

Jtt.  Didst  thou  not  mock  me  with  the  sound  of  ,}<*;.  ^ 
Thou  little  know'»t  the  anguish  of  my  soul,  •,  i 

If  thou  beHevIrt  I  ever  call  again,  ,\ 

So  long  the  wretched  sport  of  angry  fortune,         .   •  ;< 
A4mit  dduuve  hope  to  my  sad  bosom. 
No— I  abjure  the  flatterer  and  her  train. 
Let  those,  who  ne'er  have  been  like  ma  decelv'd* 
Embrace  the  fidr  fantastic  sycophant—  ^, 

For  I,  alas  1  am  wedded  to  despair,  .« 

And  will  not  hear  the  sound  of  comfort  more* 

Lie.  Cease,  cease,  my  love,  this  tender  voice  of  wo^  ; ' 
Though  softer  than  the  dying  cygnet's  plaint ; 
She  ever  chants  her  most  melodsoos  stndn 
When  death  and  socrow  harmoniae  hernots 
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Ati.  Ye^  I  wiir  men  now  with  fond  deUgbt  •  ' 

For  death  and  sorrow  are  my  darling  themA,   '  ' 

Well  !-what  haat  thou  to  say  of  death  and  sorrow  ? 
Believe  me,  thou  wilt  find  me  apt  to  listen  ' 

And,  if  my  tongue  be  alow  to  answer  thee.' 
Instead  of  words  111  give  thee  sighs  and  tears 

Lie,  I  come  to  dry  thy  tears,  not  make  thei^  flow ; 

The  gods  bnce  more  propitious  smile  upon  us.  ' 

Joy  shall  again  await  each  happy  mom,  r 

And  ever-new  delight  shall  crown  the  day  { 

Yes,  Regulns  shall  live.  ' 

A  /''f '  T.  u  ^^'  ™®  ^  ^^»*  »y*«t  t^ou  ? 

Alas  I  I  m  but  a  poor,  weak,  trembling  woman- 
I  cannot  bear  these  wild  extremes  of  &te— 
^en  mock  me  not.  J  think  th«m  a^  Lidnius, 
Thegenerous  lover,  and  the  faithful  iHend ! 
rtMnk  thod  wouldst  not  sport  with  my  afflietidns. 

Lfc  Mock  thy  afflictions  ?    May  eternal  Jove, 
And  every  p6wer  at  whose  dread  shrine  we  worship. 
Blast  all  the  hopfes  my  fond  ideas  iform. 
If  I  deceive  thee !  Regulua  shall  live, 

Shall  Uve  to  gire  thee  to  Lfdnlus*  arm«.   ' 

OhI  we  wiM  smooth  his  downward  path  of  li!t^ 
And  aitCT  a  long  length  of  virtn6us  ydars. 
At  €hfe  liBt  verge  of  honourable  age. 
When  natures  glimmering  lamp  goes  g^efitly  out. 
We'll  close,  together  close,  hi*  eyes  in  peftce; ' 
Together  drop  tlie  sweetly-|itiitful  iear, 
TheA  cojify  out  his  virtues  in  obr  lives. 

Att.  And  shall  we  be  so  ble«t?  U\  poB^&?  ' ' 
P*gl^me.myLictalas,1fId6ribtthefe.  • 

Fate  never  gaVe  sttcheitttuifeite  delight 
As  flattering  hope  hath  linaged'to  thy  sbdL    '       ' 
But  how  I    B«ptafnfhii«b<jtoiity^ofthte^».  "^ -;  ' 

Lie.  Thouknow'st  w!iat4ftfltt«dceth»i«niie«<ifiHbdh» 
Gives  its  possesses  o^r  the  peoplt^fc  MfauN  -. 
That  power  I  have  exerted;  nor  in  vain  x 
AU  are  prepar*d  to  tocottd  my  designet 

The  plot  is  ripe— there's  not  a  man  but  sW^ars  ' 
To  keep  thy  godlike  Jbther  hei^in  Itome^ 

To4t*v»  his  life  at  hazard  of  his  owii. 

jitt.  By  whatgitubitiondoe«myjoyaseendl 
I  thought  that  if  my  Ibther  had  been  sav'd 
By  any  memsr,' I biH>1)eeniPieli in bHss '.'•  ■  ^    '>>  "    i  -  <  ^^ 


1 7, 


I  <  I' 


198  THE  INFLEXIBLE  CAPTIVE. 

t/ 
Bat  tbaite  Hwrnt  sad  Uvm  praMsrv^d  by  tbee» 

In  such  a  pro4ls«Uty  of  fate* 

I  cannot  bear  my  Joy  with  m«dentkm  : 

Heaven  BkamiAhtkr*  dealt  it  with  a  scantier  hand. 

And  not  hav««lioirerVl  such  pleoteooi  Uevings  on  me  j 

Thef  tee  too  grant,' too  eattcvinff  tQ  be  real ; 

*Ti8  some  delightful  irlt&on  which  encbants, 

And  cheats  my  senses,  weakea'd  by  miafortune. 

Lie  Wo'tt  eetic  thy  father,  and*  meanwhile,  my  fair. 
Compose  thy  swoet  emotiom  ere  thou  see'st  him. 
Pleasure  itself  la  painful  in  exoesa ; 
For  Joys,  Uker«orvovi»  in  extreme,  oppress ; 
The  gods  themselves  our  pious  cares  approve. 
And  to  reward  OttfTiBtuOf  crown  our  iove.  , 


ACTV.  ,    . 

An  Apartment  in  the  ArnbAsiAdOr*!  paktM^  Gittrdr  and 
other  attendants  seen  at  a  distance. 

Ham.  Wher^  is  tide  wondrous  man,  this  mat^less 
hero, 
TUa  avUtar  of  Ungdons  snd  of  Idngfl, 
This  dele^te  at  Heaven,  this  Roman  0od'? 
I  long  to  show  his  soaring  mind  an  equal. 
And  bring  it  to  the  standard  of  humanity. 
What  pride,  what  glory  will  it  be  to  fix 
An  obUgation  seal  Ids  Mubbom  soul ! 
Oh !  to  constrain  a  foe  to  be  oUiged  t  .  / 

The  very  thought  exatts  me  e*en  to  rapture. 
■  '  .  '     -'       ,     .  .1 

JEnter  Rsgulus  and  Guards. 

Ham.  Well,  Regidnaf  Atlast**^ 

Regj.  I  know  it  all; 

I  knowtha  motive  «of  thy- just  eomplaiot— ^ 

Be  not  alanuM  attliis  licentiods  oproar 

Of  Uie  mad  populace.    I  will  deport — 

Fear  net ;  I  wttC  net  stay  in  Rome  alive. 

Ham.  What  dost  thou  mean  by  oproar  and  alarxoa? 

Hamilcar4oO»aot  oome  to  vent  complauits ; 

He  rather  comes  to  prove,  that  Alric  too 

Produces  heroes,  and  that  Tiber's  banks 
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May  find  a  rival  on  the  Funic  coast. 

Beg.  Be  it  "io.-^thi  IMt  UtiOid  for  taitt  debuld  i 
Collect  thy  people.— Let  us  stfKight  depart. 
Ham.  Lendmethytteifftngftrat. 
Beg.  O  paMence,  patience ! 

"Bam.  It  Is  esteeoi'd  ft  glory  to  be  grateftil  ? 
Beg.  The  (arae  has  been  When  'twm  a  duty  oidy, 
But  *tts  a  duty  tio\r  bo  Btde  pifaetis'd. 
That  to  i^erfbhn  it  is  becetne  a  glory. 
BaM.  If  td  ftHfil  It  shoakl  expose  to  danger  ?-^ 
ifeg^.  tt'Tisei  then  to  *n  illustrious  lirtoe; 
Ham,  Then  grant  fliiB  merit  lo  an  African. 
Give  me  a  pati^M  liearing-^Thy  great  Mm, 
As  delicatii  ita  lidnour  as  inl6ve, 
Hath  nobly  glTt*n  ^  BttnM>  to  my  arms  \ 
And  yet  I  ^ow  he  doats  upon  the  maid. 
I  come  to  emulate  the  generous  deed ; 
He  gilve  me  back  my  love,  and  in  return 
I  will  restore  his  father, 

Bei.  Ah !  What  say^st  thou  ? 

Witt  tboo  preserve  me-theu  ? 
Ham.  .  Iwall. 

Beg,  But  how  ? 

'  JRRWt;  Bfleitfing^the*  at  liberty  tojfer. 
Beg.  Ah! 

Ham.  r  will  disoiiss  my  guards  on  some  pcvtenoe^ 
Meanwhile  do  thou  ewtepe^  and  lie  ooneeal'd : 
I  will  affect  a  rag*  I  shall  not  feeU 
Unmoor  my  fddps,'and  tail  for  Afrieif. 
Beg,  Abhor^d  bAzbarian  1 
Ham,  Writ,  what  dpet  thou  say?  . 

Art  thou  not  much  rarpris'd  P  - 
Beg,  I  vnk  indeed* ' 

Ham.  Thou  couldst  not  then  have  hoped  it  ? 
Beg.  No !  t  cbuld  not 

Ham.  And  yet  Paf  not  ft  Hainan* 
Beg.  CtnUli'ng  emit&mptuouely.}  I  perceive  it. 
Ham.  YoQ  may- retires    {eOiud  to  &ie guardt.) 
Beg.  No !— Stay*  1  charge  TOUr-ttay. 
Ham,  And  wherefore  stay? 
jtgg,  I  ttiank  thee  for  thy  off«r» 

Bttd  1  Bhall  ge  wiOi  thee. 

Ham.  *TiB  well,  proud  man  I 

Thou  dost  despise  me,  then  ? 
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Horn.  Why  |iiU>  BMP  *     J     ^i^'' 

/fejT*  BtMAMthf  poor,  dark  «mI     ■   ^ 

Hath  nerer  felt  the  pierdniy  my  •CtMim. 
Know,  Africaai  theedMOM  thoti  dost  pnpovo 
Would  ii^ore  me,  thy  country,  waJk^imidL  '  ^ 

Hank  Thoo^ootniBtakei  ^ 

Beg.  Wl)0VMitflaT»4iwfl»i^er '  ^ 

Toralethedoftiayof  RegolOfti'     •  ^^- 

Am  lasUvetoCsrttuigBiortothae?  <    ..    i,, 

Bam.  Whatdoetitsl8nifyfinwi«hoa,frMiARo«iiBi^ 
Thoa  dost  receive  thia  bMMftk  ?  '• '   I 

2fe^.  Aben«fit9  •     -<i 

OmvagelgnefaaettiaitAWoeftt  .    ■  >tr 

To lie»^U)|le^ deceive, and btt a  Tiltada f  •  •     i< 

Ifam.  What  1  net  when  life  itul^  vritenilM  •!  itake^ 
Know^t  thoa  ny  canntryme*  pvapan  thee  >•■<««>      » 
That  iihoek  ima^iattian  but  to  thinkof  ?  • 
Thoa  wilt  be  maoglfld«  hutdier'd,  WMdB>di»  Jittttni'i  ' 
Does  not  thy  ^lalara  itoiiik? 

Beg.  {fftMUng  at  hu  Onotr.)  Hapika»(>  no.  ' « 

Dost  thoa  not  knovr  tka  Bamata  genitia  better  ?      • 
We  live  on  hoiieiitr«M^'tia  our  foodi  our  ttfoi 
The  motive  and  th>  inaiiitre  of .— r  deaii  I 
We  look  on  diatb  as  on  a  uesniaondbjeety 
The  tongae  nor  fnlteWb  ttor  thaabtek  tnrotfato   » 
Nor  the  ralm  aye  is  atttr^d  at  sight  of  Um : 
We  court,  a^d  ve  otobnto  Uaxmn^kam^A^-  <  .  ^   « -      ! 
We  smile  at  tortosefilf  they  laadftdglovrk^i-'  ..    •1 

And ,oi4y  ^vmaOitfB  and gailtaflMl  aa. 

Ham.  Tvaa eofAiiMry 4 .tba vafararof Ike iongue^     •  *  ^ 
The  heart  disclaiOM  lt(  leavatbli  yom^  afiwirdi^ 
And  cease  ^iseemblfair  with  •  Maud  Ilka  am. ' 

I  know  that  life  i»  d«a»  t»aH  wba  ttvw 

That  death  is  dMs4AiWy«fl»«nd  asnst  be  feai^d, '  '  > 

E'en  by  the  feeaea  apathiife  a<  Bsaaa.  -  - 

Beg,  Did  I  fear  death  when  on  Bagrada's  banks 
I  feced  and  ulew  the  finwMaUasafpeiit 
That  made  your  baldest  AMttudvecoKL,  ' 

And  shrink  with  horror,  tkoQgfa  the  aaaaster  Bvm 
A  native  inmate  of  their  own  perched  deserts  F 
Did  I  fear  death  before  tbe  gites  of  Adis?— 
Ask  Boetavr,  o»  tot  AsdcaboL  confess. 

Ham.  Or  shall  I  rather  of  Xantippus  ask. 
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Who  dar'd  to  undeceive  deladed  ilotic, ' 

And  pHKwe  tfab  vauater  not  taTladble  7 

'Tis  even  said,  ki  Afiwsa  i  moBB, 

He  made  a  priMner  of  tins  deml-gadr--'-^ 

Did  we  not  tfinaaph  tiMB?  ■' 

Beg,  Vain  koMter!  noL 

No  CarftliafinlaBCBBqcier^d  Riegfalua ; 
Xantippuft  was  a  Greek->a  brave  one  leo : 
Yet  what  distinction  did  your  Aftte  nake 
l^wtm^tbo  flB«n  who  aerr^d  her^  and  her  Am  f 
I  was  the  object  of  her  opeahat»i  '  "  ' 

He,  of  her  secreti  dark  malij^ty.  ■* 

He  durst  not  trust  thenatie*  ha-  had  MW-'d  ; 
He  knew,  and  therefi»« fear'd  you.-— Ye^he  knew 
Wham  mea  jroa  ivera  obiignd,  70a  na'tr  fui^ve*  - 
Cculd  yott  lorgi*e  mb  all,  you^i'  Tathor  pardon  '  ^ 

The  man  who  hated,  thda  the  man  «4m»  airv'd  you^       ' 
XantippiM  iivvndrhia  rui*  oiwit  reaohfd  hfan. 
Lurking  behind  your  honours  and  rewards,  -  -' 

Found  it  in  yowfifi«BM.eoititeile9  and  fawnisfs^ 
When  vice  intends  toistnkeia  ttasMrttvoke^ 
Its  reil  is  smile*,  italant^geprotestatknis.  -  ■ 
The  Spartan^s  mtariC  tfareaten'd,  hat  fals-*ep««ce  -  ' 

Compell'd  his  i»fau-*3otlB  ym.  oould'aot  yndoa.  '^ 

Ham.  Qm9,  eotte,  i  kiww  fuH  wvIL— 

Reg.  Battaarlaal  pMce*   >-" 

rTeheardtoomar]v«**ao,eailthy4ollower»|  '^ 

Preparethy  Bhi|ie»andleBratodoilif  duty/  "" 

Ham.  Yes!— show  thyaelf  intrepid,  and  fittttlttirtr; 
Call  mine  the  bttridnesaof  baihatiav  Aiahddiip. 
On  Tiberte.banks  i  hear  thee^aad  am  caln : 
But  know,  thwK loCMtiifnl  Boaoan i  that  tooaoon     ■   ' 
In  Carthage  thou  OMiy'st  fear  aad  AmK  mjr  vengeihiM  f  ' 
Thy  cold,  ghdttilterprtdft shatt there  CUtoAiM,  •  ' 

Though  Rome  may  taUc^'fib  A&rUasan  ponishl^    ' 

'■         .    •       ■  [Br?». 

Beg.  Farewell  L  Tve  not  a  thMght  to  waste-  on  the«. 
Wliere  is  the  consul !  why  does  Ftabtios  stay  P 
Abu  I  I.  ^qor-^hut  see  Attilia  cornea  !w 

Enter  Attilia, 

Beg,  What  brings  thae  hera^  my  child  ?  wlml  eager' 
joy 
Transports  thee  thus  ? 

K2 


Att,  I  CAHttot  speak— my  father  I 

Joy  choaks  my  otterance— Rome,  dear  grateful, R0Q14  * 
(Oh  1  may  her  eap  with  blessings  overflow^ 
Oire*  ap  our  common  destiny  to  thee  ; 
Faithful  and  constant  to  th*  sulvice  thou  gav'st  her. 
She  will  not  hear  of  peace,  or  change  of  slaves. 
But  she  itfUttft— reward  and  bless  her,  gods  I~ 
That  thou  shalt  here  remain. 

Beg.  What !  with  the  shame— 

Att.  OKI  a6— the  sacred  seuate  hath  cunsider'd 
That,  when  to  Ckrthage  thou  didst  pledge  thy  faith. 
Thou  wast  a  captive,  and  that,  being  stich. 
Thou  couldst  not  lAnd*  thyself  in  covenant.  . , . 

Reg.  He  who  can  die  is  always  free,  ray  child '. 
Learn  fisrther,  \\to  who  owns  another*9  strength  • 

Confesses  his  own  weakness.    Let  them  know,  y 

I  swore  I  would  return  because  I  chose  it,  ,    > 

And  will  return,' because  T  swore  to  do  it.  { 

Enter  Fubuos.  ^ 

I 

Pub>  V^ik  is  that  hope,  my  father.  .,  ,      .    , 

Reg.  Who  shall  stop  me  ^ 

Pub.  "XU  f^me. — Th6  citizens  are  up  in  arms: 

In  vain  would  reason  stop  the  growing  toireot ; 

In  vain  would'st  thou  attempt  to  reach'  the  por^ 

The  way  is  barr'd  by  thronging  multitudes : 

The  other  streets  of  Rome  are  all  deserted, 

Reg.  Wh^re,  where  is  Hanlius ! 

Pub.  He  Is  sun  thy  fdend » 

His  single  Toic^  opposes  a  whole  peoj;de ;  ^ 

He  threats  this  moment,  and  the  next  eutreats. 

But  all  ii^  Vain :  none  hear  him,  none  obey. 

The  general  fury  rises  e^en  to  madness. 

The  axes  tremble  in  the  llctors*  hands. 

Who  pale  ahd  spiritless  want  power  to  use  thcm-^ 

And  one  wild  scene  of  anarchy  prevails. 

Reg.  Farewell !  my  daughter.    Publjus,  follow  me. 

iEzit  PuBuua. 
Att.  J  Ah !  where  ?  I  tremble— 

(detaining  B.e6vlv».) 
^^ff'  To  assist  my  friend— 

T'  upbraid  my  hapless  country  with  her  crime-- 
To  keep  unstain'd  the  glory  of  these  chains-^ 
To  gOj  or  perish. , 


MU  Oh !  hjive  mercy ! 

^8.,  Hold; 

I  liliVU  been  patient  with  thee  j  have  indulg'd 
Too  much  the  fond  affections  of  thy  soul ; 
It  ia  enough ;  thy  grief  would  now  offend 
Thy  fathert  honour ;  do  not  let  thy  teara 
Conspire  with  Rome  to  rob  me  of  my  triumph. 

^tL  Alas !  it'  wounds  my  soul. 

^^g*  I  Iqiow  it  does. 

I  know  't^l  grieve  thy  gentle  heart  to  loae  m» ;      » 
But  thint,  tftou  mak'at  the  sacrifice  to  Jftome,  .     , 

And  all  is  Weil  again. 

-«^*'«  Atas !  my  father,.    , 

In  aught  beside— 

Reg.  '    What  wonldst  thou  do,  xflychiid? 

Canst  thou  dirdct  the  destiny  of  Rome, 
And  boldly  plead  amid  th*  assembled  senate  ? 
Canst  thou,  forgetting  aU  thy  sex's  softness,  , 
fiercely  engage'  in  hardy  deeds  of  arms  ? 
Canst  th6u  encounter  Jiat>oux):togil«  sad  famine. 
Fatigue  and  hardships,  watchings,  cold  and  h^t. 
Canst  thou  attempt  to  serve  t^^  country  thus  f 
Thou  canst  not  :-^but  thou  mayst  sustajta  ifxy  \of» 
Without  these  agonizing  pangs  of  grief, 
And  set  a  bright  example  of  submission,  , 
Worthy  a  Roman's  daughter.  , 

-^W.  Yet  sudi  fortitude^ 

Re:r.  Is  a  most  painful  virtue ;— biit^Attilia ,,  ^ 
Is  Regulus's  daughter,  a;nd  must  have  it.        '    '       '\ 

Att. '  1  Witfentreat  the  gods  to  give  it  me. 
Ah  I  thou  art  offended  I  I  have  lost  thy  love.  .    , 

Reg.  Is  this  concern  a  mark  that  thou  ha^t  lost  4i,? 
I  cannot,  cannot  Kpurn  my  weeping  child.         .,    ,        .- 
Receive  this  proof  of  my  paternal  fondiies^; — 
Thou  loy'st  Licinius— He  too  loves  my  daughter.  , 

I  give  thete  tt  HTs  wishes  j  1  dd  more—'  ' 

I  give  thee  to  his  virtues.—V^^  Attilia, 
llielidbT^  youth  deserves  this  dearest  pledge 
Tky'iiltiiier's  fHendship  ever  can  bestow. 

Att,  My  lord !  my  father  !  wilt  thou,  canst  thou  leave 
Hie? 
The  tenderfWher  will  not  quit  his  child  I  ,  .  .   , 

Reg.  I  am,  I  am  thy  father  I  aa  a  proof, 
I  leave  thee  my  example  how  to  suffer. 


Mydinai   IhavttsliMtivithteililMbweiAt,         .,{./ 
That  heart  has  fanions^-^Me  in  w4mU  we  differ  i  , 
Passle»-4irMcii  ia  thy  tyraiift-4t  my  fltave. 
jtU.  Ah!  staymyfiithar.    Ahl  ^.i 

jfgg^  Farawell I  farewettl       Li;x9t> 

^1*.*  Yet,  Refuloa  t  I  fiwl  thy  apUH  Iminv 
Thy  mighty  spWt  atniggHnf  in  this  Weasti 
And  it  shall  conquer  an  tfaflBe  eownd  fo«liBg% 

It  shall  MAidtte til*  wttnattin flay  aovl;  }f 

A  Roman  vfafipin  diovdd  Wtemethi»r  mope-^  , i .. 

ShoaUi  dare  above  her  smi^  oanow  Ikaitp^  f 

And  I  will  dare-"«od  misVy  ihaU  assist  m« —  ,> 

My  father  I  I  wttl  IwlttdeeAtiiy  daiighter ! 
The  hero  shaU  no  more  disdain  his  child ; 
AtCitta  shall  not  he  the  fwly  hraoeb 
That  yields  dishonour  to  the  parent  trea 

£fUer  Bargs. 

1?^.  AttBia!  ittttmethatR^rnhia,        .     ; 
In  spite  of  senate,  people,  aagom^  fn«n4»» 
And  children,  will  depart  ? 

jti,  Y^ftii'trtte. 

Sar,  Oh  1  ^vtet  romadth)  iliadaess !  '  r       ^ 

jtt.  ^^f'^  forget— 

Barce !  the  deeds  of  heroes  claim  vesyeot* 

Bar,  Dost  thoa  approre  a  virtue  which  must  lead 
To  chains,  to  tortm-es,  ami  to  certain  death? 

Mt  Barce !  those  obaiki%  those  torturee,  and  that 
death, 
^rai  be  his  triamiili< 

Bar,  TlMMaitpleaa*4>.Attifi«:     ' 

By  heaVhi  Ifhoa  dbjet  eloilt  in  his  destruction ! 

Att.  Ah !  pityfng  powers.  (tatept.J' 

Bar,    '  I  do  net  «omprehend  lihee.  ■ 

Att.   No,  Barce,  I  believ»  it*—Why,  h^i?^  shonWst 
thait? 
If  I  mistake  not,  thou  wast  born  in  Caxrtbage^     . 
In  a  barbairtan  laad,  where  never  diild 
Was  taught  to  triumph  in  a  fisither's  chiuna. 

Bar.  Yet  thou  dost  weep-4hy  tears  at  least  are  honest. 
For  they  refuse  to  share  tiiy  tongue's  deceit ; 
They  speak  the  genuine  language  of  affliction. 
And  tell  the  sorrows  that  oppress  thy  souU 

ML  Gtiefi^hat  dissolfes  in  tears,  relieves  the  heart. 
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The8kyfe^{Mhtt^<i»*iBA«Urs8ereBe'ag«i]ii.        ,  ■    {Em^ 

Bar,  Why.iirIia«»«tnMi9e^«»ataitietoiHlUtlM0l  <-r 
This  love  of  glory  *a  tb«<  ^seaao  of  Home  i  * 
h  ittakes  her  tfiaa,  it  It «  wild  delirium. 
An  uniTersal-iiaid  oonkaglMiafiraiixy  )  > 
It  preys  on  all,  ifr  ^aret  nor  seqc  nor  agtta 
The  CoDMA^eilTfats  Begrnkn  bit  dbiuna*^  .  ,,   ^ 

He,  not  less  mad*  oontans  his  Me  aad  freedom-m 
The  danght^gtertee  to  tto  fcflwrrsnutt-^         ,    ; 
And  Publios,  more  dlstnwted^iun  tba  rcBty  -  > 
Resigns  the  olifeMtitai)  Ids  vookdidDins,  .:  .  ; 

For  this  vain  ifhMtcaki,  fai' tlii»«Mf*|r.glory.   i  ,     <    /' 
This  may  be  vWVM  \  bat  I  fhank  ttie  gedei,  .  r 

The  soul  of  Barce's  not  a  Roman  souL.  iEmt. 

ScBNB — within  tight  qf  th^  Tiber — Ship*  ready  for  the 
embarkation  <tfRegtithu  andfhe  Ambauador—  Tribune 
and  People  ttopf^k^up  the  panag*^  Omni  an4,'S>iC' 
tor*  enieavetm^ng  t^^emrtit,.  •  -  .    ,   , ,    .  i 

H^ji^VOB.dfnd  LiciNics  advance.     "\\"' 

Lie.  Rome  wiH-aeiMdferJtegnhiS'toiffo.'  - 
Mani  I  thoogkt  the  CcmibuI  and  the  Senators    >  - . 

Had  been  a  port  ^  RaaM>.-  "..tt-tni    •.-■i...! 

£t>.  '  I-gcanfe'titeyi-arf — X  <  v' 

Bat  still  the'petfptoftrsihifgmterfaiBl*.  >.i    .r 

' ' 'Jhf<M».  T11«gv«ater^iitot^th»iirinrv"  n'.. 

Lie.  The  leas  craela444«rt> 

Full  of  esteem  and  gratitude  to  Re^iduS) .  *    '  •  -m  t,  /f 

We  wt>uld  preM»?e  tift  IMe.  •  < . .  ^ 

Man.  AMiAw^Maihtmttark..',-'! 

Lie.  His  honour! ••  :"f.'i;      .[,•    ,^^^ 

Morn  Ym.-   TiltMiMMBiett^    Words  are  Tain..     '< 

Mtattf way thero  '^ ctear Wiei pauage. - ■ .. «    v>      .o 
Lie.  On  yoviUves, 

Stir  not  a  tBHff . '  *.<'>.        i  >■■  .-ii  )■'-  •  ■  f 

Man.  ■•  i  do  command  you^go^^ 

Lie.  And  I'forbid'it.  t.   .   ,      ,  , 

JfhM.  aettr«lieway,ny.ftie«d8,     >. 

How  dare#  Liehdas  tli«  oytww  the  CiMMUlf     .•  > 
Lie.   How  dfff^st  thou,  MBuUni,  tlnu  ifpfom  the.  OM- 
bune?  .     ..     ...f 

• '  Miin.  in  show  thee  what  i  dara^  imprudmt  bog  I 
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IJctDi%  AlBM  ttmragv  llw 

Lie,  JtomAiUk  ffuard  it. 

Man.  GodiiiMavpowerraistedlteDWitlluniia* 
Thou  dost  afiront  the  nuuMty  of  Rome^ 

Lie,  ThemvaBfef  Of  BttB*fftinth«peopl»( 
Thou  dost  iiiMib  it  by  o|ipariii9  them. 

PtopiBi  l^g^mKMu RaipihM  niiiiiln  itt  Romew 

Ifan.   My  frkndi^  let  me  axyhnn  this  tMndieruit     ' 

scheme.  <    . 

People.  We  wiU^Mdhew  theeh-ReguluA ah^ stay*      .  •> 

ATan.  What !  nooe  obejif  ine  f      . 

People.  IlfgaJki»4}wU»ti^y.     . 

Ifan.  Romans,  atteod*'--^^ 

Pedpfe.  IfetRcvruluaramaiik 

£n<er  REGiJLUS,^'22oire<2  &y  Publics,  Attilia,  Hau- 
ILCAR,  Barcb,  &c. 

i{0^.  Let RegnkM remsfo I    What^olhesr?  • 
Is't  posnble  the  wish  sbouU  esne  -from  you  7  .       ; 

Can  Romans  give^for  »egntoii,acfl«pfc  •   .    . 
A  life  of  infamy?    Is^tfMsibie? 

Where  is  the  andent  Tiitne  of  my  eottntry  ?  ) 

Rise,  rise,  ye  mighty  «pints«f  eld  Bom*  i 
I  do  invoke  you  fihMlii  y«l«  eUenfc  to«h« ; 
Fabridus,  Code^  and  GamiUa%  tise^ 
And  show  yodr  aooa  whal  their  <fr«eit  finthecs  were . 
My  countrymen^  wtM*  deirae  hayftli«MWHUlt«d<? 
Alas !  how  haa-the  wriretched'Regidiil  ><./  .a 

Deserv'd'your'haOredy  -      •  •  >  w    // 

Lie.  HatMd?  ah  li  my  l^eiidt  M, 

It  is  our  love  would  break  tlmae  nnwLdMihiSt  * 

Beg.  If  fi«'dep>iifem«cfmyefaaiBflk^rm>*othinf4 
They  are  my  h(»e«irs,  Tiehas»  tltles^nifli  I  i  • 

They'll  rfiaiD*  my  ■nemle^  and  gnme  vuf  comntry ;    

TlieyllwafthePgkMrytoivmoDestciimeti-    '  :i 

Beyond  her  provinces  -and  ooaqner'd  vealmsy  / 

Where  yet  her  isonq^rftng'eal^es  never  -flew  |  ^    .•  i 

Nor  shall  Bfte4»kHh  hereafter  if  she.  ted  't 

Recorded  with  h«r  faithful  eltlnne^' 

The  name  of  Reyotlis,  tlie  captive  Regidnaw 

My  countrymen  1  whtti,  think  yoq,  kept  la  awe 

The  Volsd,  SiiUiies^'JBilufi,  and  Hevniol? 

The  arms  of  Rdlne  UttiM  f  no,  'twav4ier'  i4rtn» ; 

That  sole  surviving' Ifood^wliidi  brave  meB'keep  •  « 
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Though  fate  and  waiTiDg"«Middi.Gattbiiie«gaiaittii«ai<r 

This  Btill  ifrl&in»i«4Uid:t*U  preserve  it,  Romans  I 

The  weaIth«rPHitiis«batt not: bribe il  fiwoi  mei 

If  yon,  alaa  I  require  tiiiai  saeri^ee, 

Carthage  herseW  waa  leM  mj  foe  than  Rome  ; 

She  took  my  freedom-<.*ebe  could  take  no.mioe ; 

But  Rome,  to  aro«Mi  hermtaek,  would  take  mj  honour. 

My  fHendkl<  if  yoskdepiritm^ne-aC  my  cbainv 

I  am  no  more  than  any  other  slave  : 

Yes,  Ri^^ua  bee^meb  a  <co«uien  tapth^, 

A  wretched,  lying,  peijur'd  fusftiye! 

ButU^>%o'gTtic«^tty'tNkid8,  you  leave  my  honour, 

I  shall  be  still  a  Roman,  though  a-slii^^  ■ 

L4iL'  WHab  lIlklBi  'itMd  be  observ'd  with  savages  ? 
Vf\i9^mitr^  §h9uld  be  ke^t  which  bonds  extort  t. 

Beg.  unworthy  subterfuge !  ^h  !  let  us  leave 
To  the  wild  Arab  and  the  faithless  Moor 
These  wretdied  mastiitaii  of  deceit  and  fifaiMd? 
Examples  ne'cr-can  ^tlfy  tfte  eowaid. 
The  brave  man  never  ^IclekB  a  ^viwdldMion, 
Save  from  his  own  just  bosom  and  thb  gods  i 
From  principle;  TUSH ittdeeAnit,  be  oets  t 
As  that  arraigns  hiw^  er  a^  that  aoquiti^ 
He  stands  or  falls  »  eiMidtfnlii'd  ep|aa^nd. 

Lie.  Romeisnomor4S'tf  Rvffolmiclepsrtii. 

S^.  L«t^«M«-reDleialMS'II«efalo8mii«tdie! 
Nor  would  tK»' iMMMnt^of  my  deatb  be  icttstantv 
If  nature's  work  had  bewtrehdnild  for  nature  e   - 
What  Carthage  means  to  do,  she  wooAdluMtedoBe) 
As  speeilly;  <|i^HMips^tat  leietratai  surely. 
My  wearied  life -hes ataMttiieaefa.'dJtB  goal ; 
The  ovt0iiilrnxm€wmat  Magnates  in  these  tieaasi 
Or  througli its  icy  cliaBnelsslewly ercepeii. 
View  the"  waaic  u^m ;  marie  tiw  pole^  ferrow'd  cheek,       i 
The  slackened  sinew^  and  the.  dim  sunk  ^e^.. 
And  tell  me  ttma  I  most  notibink  of  dying.!  .  i 

Howcan  I  serre-yeuelse?    Myi«eMeHmbs    . 
Would  totter  now  taeneafeb  tike  anoow's  weigbtr 
The  burthen  of  that  body  it  mic*  alAalded. 
You  see,  my  friends^  yMi  M«*' my  ooui)tiiymen» 
I  can  no  longer  shew  m.yBelf  a  Roroon. '                         .i' 
Except  by  dying  like  oaet-t-^Ovadoaf  Heftven 
Points  out  ».wag^to.aniwniny  day*  with'gkiryi      • 
O  do  not  irnfllrakrtbeB'the  wfli  olJoye)»i'       
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And  doM  a  UG»  of  Tfarta*  wMt  dtagHMa. 
Come,  come,  I  know  mj  noUa  Bomaai  better;  ^ 

1 8ee  joar  loulik  I  TmAnp«atmmo9 im tbem  | 
You  all  ^4ipl»i»d  m»   PB^  y«ttivisbMy  ehaiiitf 
*Twa8  nothioff  bol«xeeis  of  k>ve  nalod  yoo^ 
And,  M  yoaVe  l^ownw>  yoirwaiiwiiiflii  Hiit  -  ^ 

Yes  i — I  pereeive  your  weakness  is  subdued — 
Seise,  selxe  the- nMrnent  of  T«tiiiiiiiig  tfirtixe ; 
Throw  te  the  foaisd,  my  tons,  those  hostile  arras ; 
Retard  no  longer  Regnlus's  trtma^  x 
Idereqnestitiitfyoaasa'ftleadb  ^'^' 

I  call  you  to  your  daty  as  ft  pakdflfk. 
And— were  I  still  yvnr  ff ealntfi  l*d  oooMaaad  you.    - 
Lie.  Lay  doiim  9iHir«nB»4*4ek  Be^ntas  depart 

Reg.   Oodsl  fDds>t   I  tbaak  you^-^fou  <ibd««d'ai« 
righteous. 

Ptt5.  See  every  man  disarm*d«  Oh,  Rome!  oh,  father! 

Mt,  Hold,  hold,  my  heart    Alas  I  they  all  obey. 

Beg.  The  way  is  clear.    Hamllcar,  I  attend  thee. 

Ham.  Why,  I  begin  to  enry  this  <rfd  man  t  (euide.) 

Man.  Not  the  prond  Tlet<H'  oo  the  day  of  triomph. 
Warm  from  the  slaughter  of  dispeofded  realaas. 
Though  conquered  ^inces  grace  Ids  chariot  wiwels. 
Though  tributary  roonarehs  wait  his  nod. 
And  vanquished  natioaa  bmd  the  knee  before  Um, 
E*er  shone  with  half  the  histre  that  sorronnds 
This  voluntary  sacrifiee  for  Rome! 
Who  loves  his  country  wfll  obey  her  laws 
Who  most  obeys  tbem  is  the  truest  patriot 

Reg.  Be  our  last  parting  worthy  of  ourselves. 
Farewell  I  my  friend&    I  bless  the  gods  who  rule  as. 
Since  I  must  leave  you,  that  I  leave  yon  Romans. 
Preserve  the  glorious  name  untainted  still, 
And  you  shall  be  the  rulers  of  the  globe, 
The  arbiters  of  eartli.    The  Aurtiiest  east. 
Beyond  where  Ganges  rolls  his  ra{dd  flood. 
Shall  proudly  emulate  the  Roman  name. 
(Kneels.)  Ye  gods,  the  guardians  of  this  glorious  people^ 
Who  watch  with  jealous  eye  JEneas*  race. 
This  land  of  heroes  I  commit  to  you ! 
This  ground,  these  walls,  this  people  be  your  care  ! 
Oh !  bless  them,  bless  them  with  a  liberal  hand  I 
Let  fortitude  and  valour,  truth  and  justice, 
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For  erer  flourish  and  increase  anions  them  ! 

And  if  some  baneM>pteitttttire«t  ili«  Capiua 

With  its  iptKgodi^  inflottiee^  oh  t  ay«rt  it  ' 

Be  Regolos  th»  victim  of  your  wmOC^ 

On  this  i^Uto  head  be  all  year  wngeaaee  poiii><d. 

Bat  spare,  oh  J  .spare,  mai  blflss  temorM  Rome ! 

Ah  I  tears  J  jAyJ2«pMms  #«ep !  Ri*w#eU  j  fawtrdlf  ' 

•S!fe5^?  ^f  ^f  f««wft^«i  h^M  mme  tim,  and' 
then  dej^arts  to  thsfhip*^ .  ..    . 

Manlios  {looking  ^Ui,  Mm.}  Ttat^iniil  fat&xxelt^ 
thou  gUuTY  ofrtncnkliid  {         •  '  • 

Protec^llP^IAhaiyanidiit-ofthyioiiiiCfy!    - 
^nirougk  Begiiigs  the  lUxmaB  iuu^^ImJI  fire,  ' 
8|i|itt^tf}iUB|thoiw.tim«^Bndaook«blivr»i»  *  ' 

Ev«AT«Ui.«iQn,pridit)ff  tub  immortal  eaasU 
*Tis  Rome  alone  a  Regolos  can  biMusL 
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What  son  of  pbyiie,  bat  hit  keatt  extend^ 

As  well  as  hiuMl«  vriien  cuAM  on  by  tail  ftiencls  ? 

What  landlord  is  sofweakto  itiak«  you  feat, 

When  foMts^  Iik4  yon  beapaak  a  giODd  repaat  ?  ,< 

Bat  weaker  still  were  he  whom  late  has  placM 

T»«eo«lM  yinv  cam,  and  giatify  yow  ta«ttt| 

SkiMild  he  aeifleot  to  brfai|r  hefare  your  eyas 

Those  dainty  dramas  which  from  g-enios  rise ; 

Whether  your  luJcYy  fire  to  smflfl  or  weep;    ' 

His  and  your  profits  just  proportion  keep. 

To-night  he  brought,  nor  fears  a  due  reward, 

A  Roman  Patriot  by  a  Female  Bard. 

Britons,  who  feel  his  flame,  his  worth  will  rate, 

No  common  spirit  his,  no  common  fate. 

Inflbxiblb  and  Captive  must  be  great 

*'  How !"  cries  a  sacking  fop^  thus  lounging,  straddling, 

(Whose  head  shows  want  of  ballast  by  its  noddling) 

"  A  woman  write  ?  Lc&m,  madam,  of  your  betters, 

*'  And  read  a  noble  lord's  posthumous  letters. 

**  There  you  will  learn  the  sex  may  merit  praise 

"  By  making  paddings— not  by  making  plays : 

*'  They  can  make  tea  and  mischief,  dance  and  sing ; 

**  Their  heads,  though  full  of  feathers,  can*t  take  viing.** 

I  thought  they  could,  sir ;  now  and  then,  by  chance, 

Maids  fly  to  Scotland,  and  some  ^nves  to  France. 

He  still  went  nodding  on—**  Do  all  she  can, 

**  Woman's  a  trifle— plaything— like  her  fan.** 

Right,  sir,  and  when  a  wife,  the  rattle  of  a  man. 

And  shall  such  things  as  these  become  the  test 

Of  female  worth  ?  the  fairest  and  the  best 

Of  all  heaven's  creatures  ?  for  so  Milton  sung  us. 

And  with  sarh  champions,  who  shall  dare  to  wrong  us  ? 
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Come  forth,  proud  man,  in  all  your  powVs  arrayed ; 

Chine  out  in  all  your  splendour — who's  afraid  ? 

Who  on  French  wit  has  made  a  glorious  war. 

Defended  Shakspearc,  and  subdued  Voltaire  ? — 

Woman !  * — Who,  rfdite  kmowledge,  knows  no  pride, 

Can  boast  ten  tongues,  and  yet  not  satisfied  ? 

Woman  !  f  Who  lately  sung  the  sweetest  lay  ? 

A  woman  t  w^man  1  Mroman !  %  atW  I  say. 

Well  then,  who  dares  deny  our  power  and  might  ? 

Will  any  married  maa  dispute  our  right  ? 

Speak  boldly,  sirs,— your  wives  are  not  in  sight 

What  1  are  you  slleiit?  thea  you  axe  sontent ; 

^ence,  the  prorerb  tells  m,  gives  oonsent^ 

Critics,  will  yoa  allow  our  hooeit  claim  ? 

Are  you  dUkxfb  too?  This  iright  has  fix'd  our  fame. 

*  Mn  Uontacue;  aafhov  of  a»  tmf  on  Uie  miOrngt  of  Shskspesnt. 
t  Mn  Carter,  wsU  known  Aw  htv  «kU)  ta  sacf eiH  and  nodcm  l«ii» 

guaSM' 
t  MiM  Aiken,  wboM  poanw  ware  jait  pubUabed, 
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PERCY: 

A  TRAGEDY,  IN  FIVE  ACTS. 

AS  IT  WAS  ACTED  IN  1778, 

AT 

THE  THBATRB  ROTAL,  DRURY  LANE. 


TO 


EARL  PERCY; 

THIS  TRAOBDY, 

Ag 

•  .  l.> 

A  SMAJLL  TBtBUTB 
TO  HIS  ILLUSTRIOUS  CHARACtiafR, 


VBRT  RESPECTFULLY  INSCHlB&b.         '*' 
ST' 

HIS  LORPSHirS 

<    .' 

MOST  OBEDIENT  AND  MOST  HUMBLE  SSRVANt. 

THE  AUTHOR. 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


Th«  French  doon**  fbiiiMM  on  the  Aunous^  old  ■torj  of  Sioul 
de  Coiaer,  wiggetted  to  the  Author  muij  ctreumstaneci  in  this 

[Though  this  ftory  Is  prettjr  geflortlljr  known,  being  ibuad  in 
many  writers,  English  and  Frencli,  it  may  be  proper  to  gl  to  it 
briefly  in  this  piaee.  Kodes  d«  Faiel,  lord  of  Yennandois,  in  the 
twelfth  centnry,  espoused  Griirfellfl  do  Vergy,  whose  allections 
Wf re  prefiously  engaged  to  Raoul  de  Couey.  one  of  the  ^oung  Cru- 
saders. Coney  being  mortally  wounded  in  a  battle  with  the  Sara- 
cens, called  his  falthttal  esquise,  and  ehaiged  him,  on  his  return  to 
France,  to  deliver  to  Madame  Faiel  a  letter,  and  a  silver  easket 
eontaining  the  heart  of  her  lover.  The  messenger.  In  visiting  the 
castle  of  FaleU  met  the  lord  vf  the  mansion,  who,  having  obtained 
the  Iktal  deposit,  eaused  it  to  be  hashed,  and  served  up  to  hie  lady 
as  a  delicious,  treat  When  she  had  finished  eating,  the  malignant 
demon  told  her  what  it  was ;  and,  at  the  same  time,  placed  before 
her  the  casket  and  the  letter.  Madame  Faiel  received  both  with 
joy,  applied  her  lips  to  the  dish,  and  )^TJng  cleared  every  partlde 
that  remained,  reiVised  all  ftmher  sustenance,  and  died  soon  after. 
Belloy,  author  of  the  tragedy  of  the  '•  Siege  of  Calab,"  dramatised 
the  story  of  "  Oabrielle  de  Vergy"  also,  but  it  was  too  horrible  a 
Bttlidect  Ibr  the  French,  or  indeed  any  other  stage.  In  "  Percy' 
there  ta  only  a  slight  resemblance  to  the  tale  of  the  Cmsade  t  and 
with  respeet  to  the  French  poet,  Hannah  More,  in  one  of  her  let- 
ten  to  Oarrlek,  says,  **  I  have  endeavoured  to  differ  fhim  Belloy 
as  much  as  possible,  particularly  by  introducing  the  Ikthir  of  Sil 
Hubert.  I  have  followed  him  where  it  was  necessary,  in  his  plan  : 
as  to  the  reit,  I  do  not  believe  I  have,  in  the  whole,  ten  Hms  firom 
him.**— Bd.2 
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PROLOGUE. 

WRITTEN  BY  BTR  GARRICK. 

SPOKBN  BY  MRg  BULKBLY. 


ThoOoh  rm  a  female,  and  the  rule  ii  ever. 
For  UB,  in  Epilogue,  to  beg  your  fovovr.  .  I 

Yet  now  I  take  the  lead->and,  lef^ying  art    .  .  ,.,     i 

And  envy  to  the  men — with  a  warm  heart, 
A  woman  here  I  come— to  take  a  woman's  part. 
No  little  jealooaieB  ny  mind  perplex, 
I  come,  the  friend  and  champion  of  my  sex : 
111  prove,  ye  fEdr,  that,  let  na  have  our  swing, 
VTe  can,  as  well  as  men,  do  fuy  tiling ; 
Nay,  better  too,  perhaps— for  now  and  then. 
These  times  produce  some  bungling  among  men. 
In  spite  of  lordly  wita— with  force  and  ease, 
Can't  we  write  plays,  or  crush  'em,  if  we  please  ? 
The  men,  who  grant  not  much,  allow  us  charms- 
Are  eyes,  shapes,  dimples,  then,  our  only  arms  ? 
To  rule  tids  man,  our  sex  dame  Nature  teaches ; 
Mount  the  high  hone  we  can,  and  make  long  speeches. 
Did  not  a  lady  knight,  late  chevalier,* 
A  brave,  smart  soldier  to  your  eyes  appear  ? 
Hey  I  presto !  pass !  his  sword  becomes  a  fan, 
A  comely  woman  rising  from  the  man. 
The  French  their  amazonian  maid  invite- 
She  goes— alike  well  sldll'd  to  talk  or  write. 
Dance,  ride,  negotiate,  scold,  coquet,  or  fight. 
If  she  should  set  her  heart  upon  a  rover. 
And  he  prove  fttlse,  she'd  kick  her  faithless  lover. 
The  Greeks  and  Romans  own  our  boundless  daim^ 
The  Ifuaee,  Graces,  Virtues,  Fortune,  Fame, 

*  Chevalier  D*Eoii. 
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Wisdom  and  Nature  too,  they  women  call ; 
V^th  this  sweet  flattVy,  yet  they  mix  some  gall— 
'TwiU  out— tiie  Furies  too  are  females  all. 
The  pow*rs  of  Riches,  Physic,  War,  and  Wine, 
Sleep,  Death,  and  Devils  too^are  maaculine. 
Are  we  unfit  to  rule?— a  poor  suggestion ! 
Austria  and  Russia  answer  well  that  question. 
If  joy  from  sense  and  matohless  gracd  arise, 
IVith  your  own  treasure,  Britons,  bless  your  eyes. 
If  such  there  are— eure,  in  an  humbler  way. 
The  sex,  without  much  guilt,  may  write  a  play : 
That  they've  done  nobler  things,  there's  no  denial ; 
With  all  your  judgment,  Chen,  prepare  for  trial- 
Summon  your  critic  pow'rs,  your  manhood  summon, 
A  brave  man  wUl  protect,  not  hurt,  a  woman  j 
Let  U8  wish  modestly  to  share  with  men, 
If  not  the  force,  the  feather  of  the  pen. 


.'J 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 

'  V*^,  Kail  of  NorthumberUod. 
Earl  DMglu. 
But  mabr,  Klwlm\  fUbw, 
Bdrie.Mcii4«aD(n«lM. 


Sir  Hubert,*  lU^bL' 

ElWflM. 


SCINS— Aity  Caatte,  in  Durham. 

ACT  L 
8Qwm-^  Gothh  HtOL 

*  -     *  I  ' 

^nter  Edrijj  an^  QiktiMm  ,  ,  .< . 

J?i>.  WfTAY  may  t&b  mean  P    Earl  Doqglas  has  en- 
Jdfa'athee 

Tomeethimher^ixf  p^ya^?  . 

JEtf.  Yes,  my  uster, 

Atrd^this  tejdofetioii  litt^  t  oft  rec^T*a ; 
Bat  when  h0  cbme^,  true  to  th'  iaptMVinted  hotir,    ' ' 
He  stsrff^  looks  wild,  tben  dfops  ambigfuotts  hfnfs,' 
TttMio^  hesftates,  tarns  pale,  and  says  *twas  nottJpg ; 
ITien  f^igta  to  smile,  afifd  by  his  tojdotts  tare     -y 
To  prove  himself  at  ifrase,  beCltkys  Ms  pain;         '    ' 

Bir,  Sined  my  short  stgotim  lier^,  Tve  iiiark*&  tbia 
earl. 
And  thoug  h  the  ties  of  U6od  unite  u^  closdy,       '  ^ 
I  shudder  at  his  haaghdnesA  of  t6rap«r,  ' 

Which  not  bis  gentle  wlfb,  the  bright  Elwina,    '  '  ^ 
Can  cfaton  to  rest,    in  ar«  their  spirits  paif*d ;    ' 
Iffis  heart's  tb6  sdat  of  fi'en!ty,  hers  of  softnese ;  ^  ^ 
His  love  is  transport,  hers  is  trembling  doty ; 
Rage  in  his  sou!  is  as  the  whirlwind  fierce. 
While  hers  ne'er  felt  the  powV  of  that  rode  pft^^dVl. 

Ed.  Ttirhaps  the  mighty  sotil  of  Dougkl4  mdunuL ' 
Bnrause  ingloriontf  Ibv^^detailSs  hUn  her*;  ^^ 
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While  ovr  bold  knights,  beneath  the  Cliristian  standard, 
Press  to  the  bulwarks  of  Jerusalem. 

Bir.  Though  every  various  charm  adorns  Elwina, 
And  though  the  noble  Douglas  dotes  to  madness, 
Yet  some  dark  myfttefy  itir^l^f s  tiieir  fate : 
The  canker  grief  devours  Elwina's  bloom. 
And  on  her  brow  meek  resignation  sits. 
Hopeless,  yet  uncomplaining. 

Ed.  *Ti8  most  strange. 

Bir.  Oi^ce,  not  long  since,  she  thought  h«r8^1f  al«tne : 
*Twas  then  the  pent-up  anguish  burst  its  bounds^  ■ 
With  broken  voice,  'da^p'd  hands,  and  streamlDg  eyes, 
Sbm  Aali^  «q^n  her  father,  calPd  him'  cruel, 
And  said  her  dutycIaimM  for  other  reeottipense.   " 

Ed.  Perhaps  the  absence  of  the.gopd  lord  Raby, 
Who,  at  her  nuptials,  quitting  this  fair  castle, 
Resign'd  it  to  Elwina,  thus  afflicts  her. 
Hast  thou  e'er  question'd  her,  good  Birtha  ? 

Bir.  Often; 

But  hitherto  in  vainvaod  yet  she  shows  me 
Th'  endearing  kindness  of  a  sister's  love ; 
But  if  I  speak  of  Dotij^la^— 

jEd,  Seel  he  cornea.. 

It  would  offend  him,  should  he  fkad  you  here. 

Enter  "DbVGhAS.  ' 

Dm^,  How  I  Edricand  his  sister  inclose  conference ! 
Do  they  npt  seem  alarm'd  at  my  approach  ? 
And  .see,  bow  suddenly  they  part  1    Now,  Edric,  . 

lExit  BiBjajk, 
Was  this  well  done  ?  or  was  it  like  a  £riend» 
When  I  desired  to  meet  thee  here  alone. 
With,  all  the  warmth  of  trusting  confidence, 
To  liAy  my  bosom  naked  to  thy  view. 
And  shpw  thee  all  its  weakness ;  was  it  weU 
To  can  thy  sister  here,  to  let  her  witness 
Thy  friend's  infirmity  ?^perhapa  to  teU  her— 

Ed.  My  lord,  I  could  not  tell ;  I  nothing  know. 

Dottg,  Nay,  then,  thou  dost  suspect  there's  som^hing 
wrong  I 

Ed,  If  we  were  bred  from  infancy  together, 

]4  }.  partook  in  all  thy  youthful  griefs* 

^d  e  Very  joy  thou  knew'st  wa^  doi^^ly  mine  ;  ^ 

Then  tell  me  all  ^  sfici«?t  of.tliy  ,90ul,    . . 

-J 
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Or  hare  tbete  few  short  months  of  sepanUioa, 
The  only  absence  we  taaive  ever  known. 
Hare  these  so  rent  the  bands  of  love  asonder. 
That  Dooglas  should  distrust  his  Edric*s  truth  ? 

Doug.  7A.J  ficiend,   1  know  thee  faithful  as  thouVt 
braver 
And  I  will  trust  tbee—bnt  not  now,  good  Edric ; 
*Tls  past,  *tis  gone,  it  is  not  worth  the  telling ; 
*Twas  wrong  to  cherish  what  disturb'd  my  peacb ; 
rU  tMak  etf  it  no  more. 

Ed.  O,  most  wise  promise  I 

I  fear^  some  hidden  trouble  vex'd  your  quiet. 
In  secret  I  have  watch'd— 

Doug.  Ha  1  watch'd  in  secret  ? 

A  spy  ?  employ'd,  perhaps,  to  note  my  actions  ? 
IVhat  hav«  I  said  ?    Forgive  me,  thou  art  noble ; 
Yet  do  not  press  me  tp  disclose  my  grief. 
For  when  thou  know'st  it,  I  perhaps  shall  bate  thee    ■ 
As  much,  my  Edric,  as  I  hate  myself 
For  my  suspiooBs ;  I  am  ill  at  ease. 

Ed.  How  will  the  fair  El wina  grieve  to  hear  it ! 

Doug^  She  grieve?    El  wina  grieve?  thou'st  tonrUM 
the  string 
That  wakes  me  into  madness.    Hear  me,  then» 
But  let  the  deadly  secret  be  securM 
With  bars  of  adamant  in  thy  close  breast.  , 

Think  of  the  cwse  which  waits  on  broken  «atha ;     > 
A  knight  is  bound  by  more  than  vulgar  tieSi  ( 

And  peijnry  in  thee  were  doubly  damn'd. 
WeU^tbea*  ourgallant  king 

Ed.  Is  soon  expected     < 

FVom  distant  Palestine.  :  > 

D(mg.  Forbid  it.  Heaven  I 

For  with  him  comes*>  t , 

Ed,  Ah !  who  ? 

Doug.  Peace,  peace,  .  /. 

For  see,  Elwina's  here.    Betire,  my  Edric ;  ,     /, 

When  next  we  meet,  thou  shalt  know  alL    Farewell. . 

{Exit  EoRic. 
Now,  to  conceal  with  care  my  bosom's  anguish* 
And  let  her  beauty  chase  away  my  sorrows  I 
Yes,  I  would  meet  her  with  a  face  of  smiles*- 
I3ut 'twill  not  be,. 


pfiHcy;  221 


Brtier  EhwiNAt  ,  i 

EL  Alas,  *tt8  ever  tlmfl !  ' 

Thns  ever  clouded  Is  his  gloomy  brow.  {jiiidiei 

Doug.  I  were  too  blest,  Blwfaia,  could  I  hope 
You  met  me  here  by  choice,  or  that  your  bosom 
Shar'd  the  warm  transports  mine  must  ever  feel 
At  your  approach. 

El.  My  lord,  if  I  intrude. 

The  cause  which  brings  me  claims  your  genlie  pttfdoa. 
I  fear  you  are  not  well,  and  come,  unbidden,  ' 

Except  by  fkithful  duty,  to  mqnire, 
If  haply  in  my  power,  my  little  power, 
I  have  the  means  to  minister  reUef 
To  your  aflliction  ? 

D<n^.  What  unwonted  goodneMf  J 

O,  I  were  blest  above  the  lot  of  man. 
If  tenderness,  not  duty,  brought  El  wiua ; 
Cold,  ceremonious,  hard,  unfeeling  duty. 
That  wretched  substitute  for  love :  but  know, 
The  heart  demands  a  heart ;  nor  will  be  paid 
With  less  than  what  it  gives.    EVn  norwt  ElwidB, 
The  glistening  tear  stands  trembling  in  your  eyes, 
Which  cast  their  mournful  sweetness  on  the  ground,-  - 
As  if  they  fear*d  to  raise  their  beams  to  mine. 
And  read  the  language  6t  reproaehfo!  love. 

El.  My' lord,  I  hoped  the  tlionaand  dtffly  pttNifs 
Of  my  obedience-^ 

Doug.  Death  to  all  my  Koped  ? 

Heart-rending  word  I  obedience !  wh«t*sobedlenee'?'' 
•Tia  fear,  'tis  hate,  'tis  terror,  »tis  aversion ; 
'Tis  the  cold  debt  of  ostentatious  duty,  -  ^  ^ 

Paid  with  insulting  etotSon ;  paid  to  tell  me 
How  much  you  tremble  to  offend  a  tynktai  '  '        ' 
So  terrible  as  Douglas. — O,  Elwina — 
While  duty  portions  out  the  debt  it  owes. 
With  scrupulous  precision  and  nice  justice, 
Lbve  never  measures,  but  profusely  grves,    ' 
Gives,  like  a  thoughtless  prodigal,  its  all, 
And  trembles  then,  lest  it  has  done  too  Httle- 

EL  I'm  most  unhappy  that  my  cares  ofTend. 

Doug.  True  tenderness  is  less  solicitous. 
Less  prudent  and  more  fond ;  th'  enamonr'd- health* 
Conscious  it  loves,  and  blest  in  being  lov*d. 


I  .'/ 


And  trosto  Ui«  pMrfon  it  iiii»U«  aod  feels.- 

ThoahMtnotle«mthowtBcrlWeiti» 

To  fe«IWliop«le«»iMM^Bat  hear,  Elwina, 

Thou  most  obdurate,  hear  me.— 
^;  Say,  my  lord, 

Fory*ifow«llpsahaaTtodM5Btemyfame,  ^. 

Since  at  the  altar  I  heoame  your  wife,  . , 

Can  malice  charge  me  with  an  act,  a  word, 

loughttoUuiUjit?    Hanre  I  not  itiliUved 

As  open  to  the«ya  of  ob«n^on. 

As  fearless  tattoeencaflhottld  ever  live?  ,^ 

1  caU  atteitfag  angels  to  be  witness. 
If  in  mfbfwi  dead,  or  •ecret  thought. 
My  conduct,  or  my  heart.  theyVe  ought  d»8cem  d 
Which  did  not  emnfata  their  pprity.  , 

Doug.  This  ▼Jndicstionere  you  were  accus'd,  ^ , 

This  warm  defence,  thia  warding  off  attacks  . 

Ei^-ihey  kf  Aade,  and  oonstruiug  casual  words 
To  formal  aeoasations,  trust  me,  madam, 
Shows  ratirterattalann'd  and  TJgtt^nt  spirit, 
For  erer  on  tbr  w«*ch.ti>  guar4  its  secret, .     , , 
Than  the  sweet  catak  el  fearless  ii^ioceuce. 
Who  tallc'd  of  guilt?    Wha  Iwstifi^  suspicion  ? 
'  '^C  X^Mrtt,  Hn  that  wrtuB,  while  'tta  free  frpmblarae,^ 
Is  modest,  lowly,  meek,  and  unassuming ; 
Not  apt,  like  ftarf ul  viga,  to  sW^W.^  w^^^h      .  . , 
BeWnd thtt* etudiidtpotop of bopatful phrase.,        _     ,  ,, 

Which  swells  to  hide  the  poverty  it  shelters ; 

But  when  this  virtue  feeb  iteelf  suspected, 

Insulted,' «M> at  nenght.  its  whiteness, staia'd. 

It  then  grows  proud,  i^irge^  its  humble  worth,         ; , , 

And  rattit  toell  abore  its.  r«al  value, 

Doug.  I  did'Botimeaa  to  chide  1    But  think,  O'tli  itR, 
•VtiMi^ptmgi  maut  reod.  this  fearful,  doting  heart. 
To  see  you  sink  as  if  in  love  with  death, 
To  fear,  distraeting<tho««ht;<!  to  feel  you  hafe  mo..    ^  ^ 

El.  What  if  the  slender  thread  by  which  I  hold 
Tliis  poor  precarious 'being  soon  must  break ; 
Is  it  Elwf  oa'a-crime,  or  heaven*s  decree  ? 
Yet  I  ebaU  meet,  I  trust,  the  king  of  terrors, 
SubmaaBiveand  resign'd,  without  one  pang. 
One  fond  regret  at  leaving  thiq  gay  world. 

D&Ug,-  ¥«a,  madaw,  thvrc  is  90^,  one  man  adur*d. 


For  whom  yaar  eigha  will  httttft^  ^nr ttera-lnttJ^w;  ,  ^ 
For  whom  this  Iiktedih>iM'WiU8tl]lbe4«fUS(<'    <    . 
For  whom  yoa  still  wotildIit«'  ■.     . 

El.  HoUyboM^iniflovd^ 

What  may  t^  mean  ?  <  r  • 

Doug.       '^  '  Ahl  I  hare  gone  too  £ar.  t 

Whathavel8aid>--T6vtr'faiih««;inzi8,y)Murlatli«rr>    .  i 

The  good  lord  Raby,  may  MEoMfvzp^  • ^ 

One  tender  sigb.  ■'>'!:'      -  ,,. 

JEZ.  'Al!is,«irylordv'1  thought  .    ,  ,j 

The  harmless  incense  of  a  daujgitieer^aighs    r- 
Might  rise  to  heavet^aiid  not  offiftaA  its  rolac 

Doug,  *Ti8  true ;  yet  Raby'sMlf  •ib  lass  hek^T'd  .  , 
Since  he  be8to>y'dhikdang^hter*8  hand  on Dwglasf   ,   •. 
That  was icHfd&^'t&lddtitifiii'EltviM     .  ,    . ,  ,    .u 

Can  nere^  pardon ;  and  b^lie»»'teet»mndBm»       •  •       // 
My  love's' sd'hlce;  Bbdeliciktd  my 'iMnOur, 
I  am  ashamed  io'6\VeinyhaiH>ine8a>  >, 

To  ties  Whicli;  niake  yoa  wret<*hi>d«        [£»*  Douom^^ 

El.  Atal'how%tfaH? 

Though  I  haVfe  eVef  fotmd  Mm  flercanndiidw 
Full  of  obscure- sufMiSG  iktid  detent  hkits^  < .  - 
Tillnowhenerertfttihii^d'tO'doauenieu  .  . 
**T(f^,t^erk  Is  <me,  otfe  liunk  fcttlov'd,  ador*d»'  • 
For  wlioin'  your  tiears  will'  flow  e^^^tfaeso  , were  liis 

words-i"  ■  ■■  ■  ■'  '"■.   ■  -J 

And  then  ttie  \vrett:hed  ciM)t»Hiig«  of  Rahy-y  >  .  / 

How  poor  th''<^va^i<mMBttt'mT'Bartinttamea4     ,.       i 


/ ' 


;  Alitor JBUTHA,  ., ,         ., 

Sir.  Crp^siiig'theporek^Iiiiet'lori'Dons^^.  .        [ 
Disordei^a  were  his  Vtokii  his  eyes  shot  4re  ; 
He  odTd  npon  your  name  with  suck  disttacCioOi 
I  fear^  som^'  sodden  evil  haA'beikll^u!  you.    < 

El.  Not  sudden ;  no ;  loaghlts  fh» storm  beea^gBther- 
_ing,  •'■•]■ 

Whic^' threatens  speedily  tdhoTBt  in  ruin  ' 
On  this  devoted  head. 

Bir.  I  nelsy  beheld 

Your  gentle  soid  so  rufBed.  yet  l\»  morkM  yon,  • 
While  others  thought  you  happiest  of  the  happy. 
Blest  with  whatever  the*  -ii^rld  calla  great,  or  ^rood. 


With  a)l  that  natdre;  Ml  that  fbttune  give^ 
r v'e  marked  yon  Wndinsg  ^th  «  w«S|B|k(ttQf  m 


sorrow. 


m  PERCY. 

EL  0»  I  will  teU  thee  all !  fhou  conldsl  not  find 
An  hour,  a  moment  in  Elwina's  life. 
When  her  full  heart  so  loog'd  to  ease  its  load. 
And  pour  its  sorrows  in  thy  friendly  bosom : 
Hear  then,  with  pity  hear  my  tale  of  woe.  , 

And,  O  let  filial  piety  forgive, 
If  my  presmnptuons  lips  arraign  a  fother ! 
Yes,  Birtha,  that  belov'd,  that  cruel  father 
Has  doomM  me  to  a  life  of  hopeless  angtdsh, 
Dopm'd  me  to  die  ere  half  my  days  are  numbered, 
DoomM  me  to  give  my  trembling  hand  to  Douglas, 
'Twas  all  I  had  to  give,  my  heart  wa»— Percy's.  .^ 

Sir.  What  do  I  hear  ? 

Et.  My  muVy,  not  my  crime. 

Long  since  the  battle  'twixt  the  rival  houses 
Of  Douglas  and  of  Percy,  for  whose  hate 
The  world  itseirs  too  small  a  theatre ; 
One  summer's  mom  my  father  chas'd  the  deer 
On  Ciieviot  hills,  Northumbrians  fair  domain — 

Bir.  On  that  fam*d  spot  where  first  the  feuds  com- 
m.eaeed 
Between  the  EorU  ? 

El,  The  same.    During  the  chase. 

Some  of  my  father's  knights  received  an  insnlt 
From  the  Lord  Percy's  herdsmen,  churlish  foresters. 
Unworthy  of  the  gentle  blood  they  serv'd. 
My  father,  proud  and  jealous  of  his  honour, 
(Thou  know'st  the  fiery  temper  of  our  barons,)  ,., 

Sworp  that  Northumberland  had  been  concerned 
In  this  rude  outrage,  nor  would  hear  of  peace 
Or  reconcilement,  which  the  Percy  offer'd  ; 
But  bade  me  hate,  renounce,  and  banish  him. 
Oh  I  'twas  a  task  too  hard  for  all  my  duty ; 
I  strove,  and  wept ;  I  strove— but  stiU  I  lov'd. 

Bir*  Indeed  'twas  most  ODJast;  but  say  what  fal- 
lowed? 

El.  Why  should  I  dyvell  on  the  disastrous  tale  ? 
Forbid  to  see  me,  Percy  straightway  join'd 
The  great  crusade  against  the  Saracen. 
Soon  as  the  jarring  kingdoms  were  at  peace. 
Earl  Douglas,  whom  till  then  I  ne'er  had  seen, 
C^^ne  to^this  castle ;  'twas  my  hapless. fate 
To  please  him,  Birtlia ;  thou  canst  tell  what  followed  ? 
But  who  shall  tell  the  agonlQp  I  felt? 
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My  barbarous  father  forced  me  to  dUsolve 
The  tender  vows  himself  had  bid  me  form- 
He  drt^g*d  me  trembling,  dying,  to  the  altar, 
I  Bigh*d,  I  struggled,  fainted,  and— complied. 

Bir.  Did  Douglas  knonr  a  marriage  had  been  once 
Proposed  ^wixt  you  and  Percy  ? 

El.  Ifhedidi 

He  thought,  like  you,  it  was  a  match  of  policy. 
Nor  knew  our  love  outran  our  father's  prudence. 

Bir.  Should  he  now  find  he  was  the  instrument 
Of  the  lord  Baby's  vengeance  ? 

£1.  *Twere  most  dreadful !  ,  ^ 

My  father  lockM  this  motive  in  his  breast, 
And  feign*d  to  have  forgot  the  chase  of  Cheviot. 
Some  moons  have  now  completed  their  slow  course 
Since  my  sad  marriage.    Percy  still  is  absent. 

Bir.  Nor  will  return  before  his  sov'reigu  comes. 

El.  Talk  not  of  his  return !  this  coward  heart 
Can  know  no  thought  of  peace  but  in  his  absence. 
How,  Douglas  here  again  ?  some  fresh  alarm ! 

Enter  Dodolas,  ttgitntedt  tcith  letters  in  hii  hand, 

Dpuj^.  Madam,  your  pardon— 

El.  '  What  disturbs  my  lord  ? 

Dour.  Nothing.   Disturb  ?  I  ne'er  was  more  at  ease. 
Thdse  Tetters  from  your  father  give  us  notice 
He  will  be  herd  to-nij^t ;  he  further  adds 
The  king's  each  hour  expected  to  returp. 
The  graod  crusaders  accomplished. 

EL  'How!  the  king? 

Said  you  the  king? 

Doug,  And  'tis  lord  Raby's  pleasure 

That  you,  among  the  foremost,  bid  him  welcome. 
You  must  attend  the  court. 

El.  Must  I,  my  lord  f 

'  l&oiig.  iHow  to  observe  how  she  receives  the  news  I 

{^Aside,) 

El.  I  must  not— cannot.    By  the  tender  love 
You  have  so  oft  profess*d  for  poor  Elwina, 
Indulge  this  one  request — O  let  me  stay ! 

Doug.  Enchanting  sounds  I  sbti  does  not  wish  to  go-' 

{Atide.) 

El.  The  bustling  world,  the  pomp  wliich  waits  on 

"  '<;ourts, 
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Ill  iidts  my  faoMfii;  uiMftkMliMS  iOM;*-: 

Then  Imye  me  here,  M  tr«ad  the  mfilr  pttth  '         -       ^ 

Of  prln4*tiA')  here,  where  my  peaceful  coqrse 

Shall  be  as  lilent  as  the  shades  aMiuia  me  i 

Nor  shiH  4me  wiffttuoik  wish  he  «rer  allow'd  ^^ 

To  stray  beyond  the  bounds  olWMtf  tMtIek    ' 

D^mgL'  O  aitti0  to  ay  ears  I  (aside.)  Can  you  res«f\'e 
To  hide  those  wMdroaa  beMittoa-ln  tiM  thade,  ' 

Which  rival  kiAg«iMNAt«h0qilyb«y-«vith'ertpfire?     '' 
Can  you  renonnw  the  ptaasursa  of  aoourt, 
Whose  roofs  resound  with  odostrttlBy  and  nrirth  t 

£1.  My  lord,  iniliwnept  i»  >  wtfe^s  heat  ^ty» 
And  yirtue*s  Mifest  station  is  retreat 

Doug,  My  soul's  in  traospprta  I  jjtride.)    But  can  yoa 
forego 
What  wins  the  soul  of  woman^-admiration  ?  . 
Forego  a  world,  where  M  ihlMor  charms 
Only  presume  to  shine  when  you  are  absent  ? 
Will  you  not  long  t^  meet  tiiefitiblift  gaze  ? 
Long  to  eclipse  the  fair,  and  charm  the  brave  ? 
'"  Hi  I'httkie  are  delights  in  whidi'  tii6  imni  partake  k^t. 

Doug,  ril  try  her  farther.   <AAfff.)        ■ 

(  Takeifierhand,andloohi9tet^fi»9ilsfat  heras  ietpeakt^,} 

But  reflect  once  ttiohei     '" 
When  you  iSMdl  hear  that  Bagtend^  gallant  peers. 
Fresh  fromthe  fields  of  Wan  <uid  gay  with  glory,         ' ' 
Elate  with  fiuue,  and  min  with  vi<stM^ ;  - 
When  you  lAiall  h«ar  fhese  princely  ^^Sis  eontend 
In  many  a  toumameirt  for  beautyls  prfte ; 
When  yMt  shafl  hear  of  revelry  iuid  maKkttlg, ' 
Of  mimio6<ymbtttB,andi>ffe«liv«-halft,  "^^ 

Of  lances  shiteKdltafheeauae^kn^,  '> 

Will  you^  iM!  then  repent^  then  wish  your  fate^  > 

Your  bappiier  fttei  had  till  that  hoar  teserVM  yon        ^ 
For  some  plum'd  conqu^4ir>         ""'' 

^*''  '  '    *■  My  fate,  my  lord. 

Is  now  botad  up  f^hyomii  nor d*  I'widt   '    "       ^ 
To  gain  another  iMHrt. '  ' 

Doug^  Here  let'iaekneeU- 

Yes,  I  wiU  kneel,  and  gasw,  and  wwjp,  and  wonder  5  ' 
Thou  paragon  of  goodness  !--pardon,  pardon  t 

I  am  convincM-^^faninolonger'di^*^*"'!*''^.^' 


NortaUc,norheai^lieirroa8«iv«of;r9fl€Klb<<^  n  >  •  .o 
I  mmt  retirey  «q4^t«  a  lo«0e  t«  ioy..  ■ 

Bit.  The  king  rctunM«! 

i?^  '         •  And  vitb  him  F<apey  comes  t     , -: 

Bir,  Ton  iwedt  muat'f a 
'..Mr-*-\  <•  ■  ,  .  -OneiFer^neveriBirtlM,' 

That  rock  L'U«liviii    Shall  I  tdicit  nun, 
And<piitt<dMtnettii»«ii  me  erattft  time  ? 
I  who  have  heMit  criuia^  to  mpfe«faiml  ■  < 

I  will  $ot)fio«-»I^tiaobey  thee,  DoagIa«».        / 

BiitdiBohef.liiee4»-{ms«rT«tbf  hoBOus.  \ 

I  '•' .11.'    ti,<>  >'    »•■  1  •    ' ',    - 

.    il'.l  r      I'm  1,  •     ■•  ,,..,'         I  t,^,      J/ 

.   u  '     <  A<CT  II«  •■•;■./•  J 

-  *',',-•       "J     .•,       ....•,.,,..,     j'', ) 

-=^-  .'.;''•'•    •     .    ■  ■  .    .       .  .  '     .  ;      ■     ,.      ..      ; 

u^R^'^y^fP^f'htng <it he 0fUer^,^^  See JM  ^traitor 

instantly  be.  fott'd,    ,.,.  .^     ....  ,.i  > 

And  strictly  watch*d ;  let  none  have  access  to  him. 
€>|eidiiusjr,'tiiottft9gr«0Ate<itf^<«ro^i^  ><'  ..  < '\  > 
Wer&thffio APi^^Ufitfiytt^yrmentB  wocdd  create  one. 
But  yet«h9  ip»y,bej^|ie«»f-p)i|ry  |,«he  pu«e^„/  ,;  .< ;/ 
How  befw^c4^  ^pok'di  perAicious  he^^ty  I , . .  . , , 
Yet  innocent,  aap»n9w8^«R»*dt;b^|i)9r«et,b^aJb-  ■•  ■:<:•  i 
Tha|;i»<»tle4/m.]l»#i^ctve«lfq  B»rtnot,for.,Wfi...  .  n  // 
Butnotformet<>q«fa>reathingjGyie».b)oW:),. .  y..,. .  ..i 
And  when  she,'W9pt^what<l/G9Q' J  hear  h«ir  t«an !.. ,.  // 
Well— let  her  weep^•:1hel^t^ajr8.aIla^ri^)o|l;^i ...       •< , 

0  did  they  fall  former  to  4];y :th«iv  9trf)afqt  ,•.  >,  <(> 
rd  drain  lA»i^iDlt4fkfi^^Wfi9i>iiMk^  ihfl hearl^  .  '.* 
NortliliA^lhMropsfXtfcefliigrfiwbfitfsAjreeii^iuui  ..  ^ 
(iSr««tonkrt»amfmn^jHif^«i)., . .  -^    I 

.i.ioi    ,.      ,     /i  -Bnfcr  Lord  Raby^  ' 

Jlai»y.  Siu»Xfidat»l«CHrAl«UaRAhycMtA»t     ■  • -• 
Imposrible !  that  was  the  seat  of  qnrileei   i  .     .  .  r 

There  cheecfkitaMaflii<i  joy  jv^ore  household  goda^ 

1  osed-lfft^catteRpleasuree  wheB  I^amo, 
And  every  •arvaQtehav/dj  has  looi's  delight. 
Bot.BOWMMpirian/Wid  nustrnst  preside. 

And  discontent  mdvtahiaftMiUeo  fmay* '  >  - 
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Where  U  Ilia  imile  iiBf«iga*4,  fhejarfad  wataNDe^ 
Vmai  cheered  the  nd,  begoU'd  the  pUgiim's  pain^ 
And  made  dependeney  foiget  its  bonds  ? 
l¥here  is  the  andent,  hospitable  haU, 
Whose  ranlted  roof  ooee  roDf  with  bamdess  mirth  - 
Where  erery  passing  stranger  was  a  gaest^ 
And  every  guest  a  friend  ?  I  fear  me  much, 
If  once  oar  nobles  sconi  their  roral  seats, 
Their  rural  greatness,  and  their  vassal's  hwe^ 
Fkeedom  and  English  gfandenr  are  no  more. 
J><mg.  (advandng.)  My  lord,  yon  are  welcome* 
Baby.  Sir,  I  trust  I  am ; 

But  yet,  metUnks,  I  shall  not  feel  I'm  welcome. 
Till  my  Elwina  bless  me  with  her  smiles : 
She  was  not  wont  with  lingering  step  to  meet  me^ 
Or  greet  my  coming  with  a  cold  embrace ; 
Now  I  extend  my  longing  anas  in  Tain, 
My  diild,  my  darting,  does  not  oome  to  fill  them. 
O  they  were  happy  days  ^^len  she  would  fly 
To  meet  me  from  the  camp,  or  firom  the  chase. 
And  with  her  fondness  overpay  my  toils ! 
How  eager  would  her  tender  hands  unbrace 
The  ponderous  armour  from  my  war-worn  Umbe, 
And  pluck  the  hdmet  which  oppos'd  her  kiss  I 
Doug.  O  sweet  deBgtati  that  never  must  btf  nrfne 
Baby*  VfluA  do  I  hear? 

Dou^.  NotUng:  inquire  no  fhHhpr. 

Baby.  My  lord,  if  yon  respect  an  HM  man'ipeaeo: 
If  e'er  you  doted  on  my  mueh-loir^d  eUhl, 
As  'tis  most  sure  you  made  ise  tfeteh  you  ^Hd  $ 
Then,  by  the  paiq^  wfalfehyou  may  one  day  feel. 
When  yoa,  Mke  bm^  shaH  be  a  food,  And  fatfae#. 
And  tremble  for  the  treasure  of  your  ag^  ■  > ' 

Explain  what  this  alati^ng  alienee  means ! 
You  sigh,  yet  do  notepeak ;  nay,  more,  you  hear  not  t 
Your  labouring  soul  turns  inwanl  on  itself; 
As  there  were  nothing  but  your  own  sad  thoughts 
Deserv'd  regard.    Does  my  cUld  live  ? 
Doug.  She  dom. 

Baby.  To  bless  her  father  1 

^oug.  And— te  curse  her  hoAend  J 

Baby.  Ah  I  have  a  care«  my  lord ;  I'mnotsoold-^ 
Douff.  Nor  I  so  base  that  I  should  tamely  bear  it ; 
Xur  am  I  so  mured  to  mfumy, 
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That  I  can  ny  wftSoat  a'1>aniiii§r  Wash, 
She  lires'feQ  be  my  cane; 

Raby,  How*8  ttm  ? 

Doug,  I  Ihoinrht 

The-19y  op^aiiifir  to  the  heart's  soft  dews, 
Was  not  so  fragnmt,  and  was  not  so  chaste* 

Baby,  Has  sha  prov'd  otherwise  ?  TU  not  beliere  it. 
Who  has  tradaced  my  8weet»  my  innooent  ishiM  ? 

0  she^s  too  good  to  'scape  cahiraMiooe  tongnee* 
Detraction  ever  lores  a  lofty  mark ; 

It  8aiic*her  soar  a  flight  above  her  fellows. 
And  hurVd  its  airow  to  her  glorions  height. 
To  reachhflr  heart*  and  bring  her  to  tbo  i^oand. 

Doug.  Had  the  rash  tongue  of  riaader  so  presumed^  ■ 
My  vengeance  had  not  been  of  that  slow  sort^ 
To  need  a  prom|»ter  t  nor  should  any  ana,* 
No  not  a  father's,  dare  diapote  with  mine 
The  privflege'to  die  in  her  defence. 
None  dare  aceose  Elwina,  bat~- 

Baby,  But  whu  ? 

Doug,  Bat  Donglas. 

Raby,  (ptOtmghuhandiohuttM^d,)  Yon?  OspaM 
my  age's  weakness ! 
You  do  not  know  what  tis  to  be  a  Mher, 
You  do  Bot  know,  or  you  would  pity  nm 
The  thoosaod  tender  throbs,  the  nameless  feelings, 
The  dread  to  ask.  and  yet  the  wish  to  know. 
When  we  adore  aad  fear ;  bat  wherefore  f^arp  ' 

Does  not  the  blood  of  Raby  fiU  her  veiiis  ? 

Doug.  Pesey  i«~Jinow'st  thou  that  name? 

Baby,  Howl  whatof  P«rey? 

Doug.  He  loveft>  ElwaB%  and,  my  corses  on  ham  I    >  '< 
He  is  belov'd  again.  ' 

Baby.  I'm  on  the  rack  I 

DfMg.  Not  the  two  Theban  farathert  bor0  eadi  other' 
Such  deep,'  such  deadly  hate,  as  I  and  Percy. 

Baby,  Bat  teU  mo  of  my  cliMd. 

Doug,  (not  mindif^  kim.)       Am  I  and  Perey ! 
When  at  the  marriage  rites,  O  rites  aoctvs'd ! 

1  seized  her  trembling  hand,  she  started  back ; 
Cold.heiror  thxill'd  her  veins,  her  tears  flow'd  fast. 
Fool  that  I  was,  I  thought  *twas  maiden  fear. 
Dull*  doting  ignorance  1  beneath  those  terrors, 
Hatred  for  mc,  and  love  for  Peivy,  lorfc'U. 
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Doug,  E*ar rineo oar Hftftkrg*   ■        -'i 

Oar  days  bATevtiU  bceu  odd  aBdljoylflM  an } 
Painful  rettnint»  and  hairad  yi  ditgnto'd, 
Her  tola  retvA  Corall  my  waita  Of  ftodaan.'— 
This  rery  mora  I  tcAd  her  *l;waa  yaor  nrltt 
-She  should  xapair  to  conrt..    With  all  thOM  fracet, 
Which  fint  subdued  my  aoul,  aad  slJU  euslwrt  it,       •  =  '^ 
Shebegg'dtostttybeUndiirRabyeasae,  A 

For  courts  and  oitiM  hadao  ehams  fsf  h«v  - 
Curse  my  bUnd  lovel  I  wu  again  imaar'd,  <  I 

And  doated on Ihe swaatnem  widcii ^AtorivM n».     '  •    '> 
Just  at  the  hour  iha  thouglit  1  thould  ba  idiMiitt 
(For  chaaoaooiftldBa'arkaTa  timed  their  •gulkao  wall;)  » 
Arrived  yiMog  Ha«comt»  one  of  Feny't  knlgMij     '    - 
Strictly  ei^oin'dtoqMak  to  nana  but  kert       ■    -    * 
Iseiz'dthemiaeMaat;  kdtfaartoha^dlant,  •  -^ 

But  tortarec  aoom  shall  Csroe  himrte  conltek 

Maif,  Ferey is absent^TheyteTO ttevw met. 

Doug,  At  what  a  feeble  bold  yon  gttisp  for  tuoeoarT ' ' 
AViU  it  content  me  that  iMTperMMili  pore?  '     '  *' 

No ;  if  her  alien  heart  dotes  on  another,'  '  i .  >  'V 

She  ia  imefaasto,  wera  «6€  thitt  other  Percy. 
Let- vulgar  spirits  basely  wait  for  frAoT,  ■  '   '^ 

She  loves  another— that^  enough  for  DoOj^at. 

Raby,  Be  patient. 

Doug.  BeataaMemveiiiaDbtaisibattA?^      > 

And  mamdy  wait  fercinBiiMMantiargtiiM? 
No— lamnicewtlMflvrtiCsMHrwaa^  /.-.•. 

And  start  at  bare  suspicion.  <<7<m«^.>  ■'< ' 

Baby,  {holding  Mm.)       Douglas,  hear  me ;         -  '^^^ 
Thon  hastmamM  a  Bommi  juiiftimd  %  if  •sha'i  fttse^  • ' 
I  mean  to  pvoi^e  inysetf  a  Bknaatl  fbthevi        •  <  •    <<>-// 

This  marriage  was  my  work,  aad  thus  I'm  punlsM  1 '  ^ 

Enter  I^wina* 

£/.  Where  is  my  Ibther?  let  lae  fly  ta  meet  him;   >^ 
O  let  me  dasp  his  venerable  knees,  >  ■         '  ••<'' 

And  die  of  joy  in  his  bdov'd  embriee.  ^ 

Baby,  {avoiding  her  embrace.') -V.V«AxA\ 

El.  And  te  thaC  all?  so  cold  ? 

Baby,  (ttemiy.)  Elwlnai  ^    -     •  ■'      'I 

El.  Then  Tm  undone  indeed  T  H^fweternhiAlooItt! 
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I  will  not  be Mpidsld,  f  amycoB  ehild, 
The  child  oCthct  dear  mothn*  yod  adofd  \ 
Yoa  shall  not  throw  me  off ;  I  will  grow  heri^ 
And,  like  the  patriarch,  wrestle  fbr  a  Uesiiiig. 

Baby.  (boltUnr  Kerjromhim.}  Brfore  1  take  thee  iil 
these  aged  arms. 
Press  tibee  with  tnnBport  to  this  beating  heart. 
And  gire  « loose  to  att  a  parent's  fonibiess, 
Answer,  and  see  thou  anawfer  me  «8  trcdy 
As  if  the  dread  inquiry  came  from  hea^'n — 
Does  no  interior  scaaa  of  gnilt  confound  thee  ? 
Canst  than  1^  all  ttiy  naked  4oal  before  me  ? 
Can  thy  oneoiificioni  eye  encotmter  mine  f     • 
Cawt  then  endnre  the  prob^  and  nercr  shrink  ?  > 
Can  thy  ftnn  hand  meet  mine,  and  neyer  tremble  ? 
Art  thou  prepared  to*  meet  the  rig^  jadge  ? 
Or  to  embrace  the  fond,  the  melting  fother  ? 

£1.  Mysterious  heav*n  I  to  what  am  I  rceenrM  ? 

Raby.  Should  some  rash  man,  regardless  of  thy  fianfe, 
AndiA'dellaace  of  thy  marriage  vows,   * 
Presume  to  plead  a  guilty  passien  forthee.  ^ 

What  wouldst  thou  do? 

JSl,  What  honour  bids  me  do. 

Baby.  Come  to  my  arms !  (^  They  embrace.) 

J?;.  My  father  I 

Baby.  Yes,  Elwina^ 

Thou  aarb  ni3K<idld'*4]]^  mother^  perfect  image. 

El.  Forgire  ttiese  tears  of  mingled  joy  and  doubt  9  >    ' 
For  why  that  question?  who  should  seek  to  please  - 
Th6  desolate  Elwina? 

Baby.  Bnttfaay 

Should  so  presajnob  canst  thoa  tcso1v«  to  hate  Jiim* 
Whatever  his  name,  whate'er  his  pride  of  bloody    ■ 
Whate''er  hJn/vrmer  arrogant  pretensions? 

EL  Hal 

Baby.  Dost  thou  fhlter  ?  Have  a  care,  Elwina. 

El.  Sir,  do  not  fear  tti^  ;  am  I  not  your  daughter  ? 

Baby,  Thou  hast  a  higher  daim>  qpon  thy  honour ; 
Thou  art  Earl  Douglas*  wife. 

El.  (weepi.)  I  am  indeed  1 

Baby.  Unhappy  Douglas  I 

El.  Has  he  then  complain*d  ? 

Has  he  presnm'd  to  suUy  my  white  fame  ? 

Bqi^^  He  knows  th^t  rerfiy>-^ 
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El.  Was  my  destinM  husband  ; 

By  your  own  pron^ise,  by  a  father's  word ; 
And  by  a  tie  more  strong,  more  sacred  still, 
Mine,  by  the  fast,  firm  bond  of  mutual  love. 

Saby.  Now,  by  my  fears,  thy  husband  told  me  truth. 

El,  If  he  has  told  thee  that  thy  only  child 
Was  forced,  a  helpless  victim  to  the  altar ; 
Tom  from  iai  arms  who  had  her  virgin  heart. 
And  forc'd  to  make  false  vows  to  one  she  hated. 
Then,  I  confess,  that  he  has  told  thee  truth. 

Baby,  Her  words  are  barbed  arrows  in  my  heart 
But  'tis  too  late  (cuide.)  Thou  hast  appointed  Hareoort 
To  see  thee  here  by  stealth  in  Douglas'  absence. 

El,  No,  by  my  life !  nor  knew  I  till  this  moment 
That  Haroourt  was  retum'd.    Was  it  for  this 
I  taught  my  heart  to  struggle  with  its  wrongs  ? 
Was  it  for  this  I  bore  ray  woes  in  silence  ? 
When  the  fond  ties  of  early  love  were  broken. 
Bid  my  weak  soul  break  out  in  fond  complaints  7 
Did  I  reproach  thee  ?    Did  I  call  the^  cruel  ? 
No — I  endnr'd  it  all ;  and  wearied  Heaven 
To  bless  that  father  who  destroy'd  my  peace. 

Enter  Mbssbnobr. 

Met.  My  lord,  a  knight,  Sir  Hubert  as  I  think, 
Biit  newly  landed  from  the  holy  wars. 
Entreats  admittance. 

Baby^  Let  the  warrior  enter. 

Exit  Messbnobb. 
All  private  interests  sink  at  his  approach ; 
Ye  selfish  ^ares,  be  for  a  moment  banish'd  ! 
I've  now  no  child ;  my  country  daims  me  all. 

El,  Weak  heart,  be  still,  for  what  hast  thou  to  f6ar  ? 

Enter  Sir  Hubbbt. 

Bt^,   Welcome ;  thou  gallant  knight,  Sir  Hubert, 
welcome  I 
Welcome  to  Raby  Castle !— In  one  word. 
Is  the  king  safe  ?    Is  Palestine  subdued  ? 

Sir  Hub.  The  king  is  safe,  and  Palestine  subdned. 

Baby.  Blest  be  the  god  of  armies !    Now,  Sir  Hubert, 
By  all  the  saints,  thou'rt  a  right  noble  knight! 

0  why  was  I  too  eld  for  this  crusade  ? 

1  think  it  would  have  made  me  young  again. 
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Could  I,  like  thee,  have  aeea  the  hated  Crescent 
Yield  to  the  Christian  cross.    How  now,  Elwlna ! 
What !  oold  at  news  which  might  awake  the  dead  I 
If  tlMre'lsa  drop  in  thy  degenerate  veins 
That  glows  not  now,  thou  art  not  Baby^s  daughter. 
It  is  religion's  cause,  the  cause  of  heav'n ! 

El.  When  policy  assumes  reUgicHi'd  name. 
And  wears. the  sanctimonious  garb  of  faith. 
Only  to  colour  fraud  and  license  murder, 
War  than  is  tenfold  guilt. 

B^by*  Blaspheming  girl ! 

£L  'Tisaot  the  croner,  nor  the  pontiff's  robe. 
Nor  outward  show,  nor  form  of  sanctity. 
Nor  Palestine  destroy'd,  nor  Jordan's  banks 
Delag'd  with  blood  of  slaughter'd  infidels. 
No,  nor  th'  extinction  of  the  Eastern  world. 
Nor  all  the  wild,  pernicious,  bigot  rage 
Of  mad  arusades,  can  bribe  that  Pow'r,  who  sees 
The  motive  with  the  act.    O,  blind  to  think 
Fanatic  wars  can  please  the  Prince  of  peace ! 
He  who  erects  his  altar  in  the  heart. 
Abhors  the  sacrifice  of  human  blood. 
And  hates  the  false  devotloa  of  that  zeal 
Which  massanres  tha  world  he  died  to  save. 

Xabt/.  O  impious  rage  I  If  thou  wouldst  shun  my  curse. 
No  more,  I  charge  thee.    Tell  me,  good  Sir  Hubert, 
Say,  ^T«  our  arms  achieved  this  glorious  deed, 
I  ii^ar.  to  aslsy  without  much  Christian  bloodshed  ? 

El.  Now  Heavfen  support  me  I    (Ande.) 

Sir  Hub.  My  good  lord  of  Raby, 

Imperfect  is  the  sum  of  human  glory  I 
Wo^ld  I  could  tell  thee  that  the  field  was  won 
Without  the  death  of  such  illustrious  knights. 
As  makes  the  high-flosh'd  dieek  of  victory  pale. 

^■/Sl.  ¥niy  should  I  tremble  thus  ?  C  Aside. J 

Rahy.  Whom  have  we  lost  ? 

Sir  Hub.  The  noble  Clifford,  Walsingham,  and  Grey, 
Sir  Harry  Hastings,  and  the  valiant  Pembroke. 
All  i9en  of  choicest  note. 

ji^olijy;  O,  that  my  name 

llad  been  enrolled  in  such  a  list  of  heroes  l 
If  I  was  too  infirm  to  serve  my  country, 
I  might  have  prov'd  my  love  by  dying  for  her. 

El.  Were  there  no  more  ? 
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Sir  Hub.  •  But  few  of  noble  b}ood. 

But  the  Itrave  you^  wto  gaiu'd  bright  glory's  palm ; 
The  flower  of  knighthood,  and  the  plume  of  war, 
Who  boire  \t»  banner  foremost  in  tlie  field, 
Yet  conquered  more  by  mercy  than  the  sword. 
Was  Percy. 

£1,  Then  he  lives  ?       {Andef) 

Baby.  Did  he?  Did  Percy? 

O,  gallant  yonj^h,  then  Pm  thy  foe  no  more ;       .  . 
Who  conquers  for  my  country  is  my  friend  I 

His  fame  shall  add  new  glories  to  a  house. 
Where  never  maid  was  false,  Jifxt  Igught  disloyal. 

Sir  Hub,  ,Vo^  do  embalm  him,  Wy.  with  your  t^ars  ;,^ 
They  grace  the  grave  of  glory  where  he  lies,  ^ 

He  died  the  death  pf  honour.  >     «    .         l 

if/.  Saitfst  thou— died?  ,, 

5«r  Bub.  Beneath  the  towers  of  Solyma  he  fell.         . 

5tr  H«6.  Look  to  the  lady. 

(Ei-wiNA/atnf#  in  her  father'^  or*"*-  .-, 

jRd^i  I  Gentle  knight,  retiTjB^.  x 

'Tis  an  infirmity  of  nature  in  her.  ,,  ;^ 

She  ever  mourns  at  any  tale  of  Wood;  ,   .  ,.  .  | 

She  wiU  be  ¥yeU»»en-*fl»ewat»™«»  S""  H»^"» 
Youni  gmce  (Pjuir  castle  with  your  fw?^,  Nf  ^ ,  ^  . ' - 

Sk'Bvfi.  I  must  return  with  speed— health  to  the  lady ! 

Baby.  Look  up,  Elwina.,  Sliould  he^  bufiband^^me  1^  ^ 
Yet  she  revives  not,  ,••* 

Doug.  Hal— ^wfaialiftinting? 

My  lord,  I  fear  yon  have"  too  harshly  chid  her. . 
Her  gentle  natqre  could  not  broolc  yo^r  stenme^t 
She  wakes,  she  stirs,  she  feels  returning  life. 
My  love  I       iHe  takes  her  han4.) 

El.  O,  Percy! 

Doug,  (starti.)  Do  my  senses  fail  me  ? 

El.  My  Percy,  'tis  Elwina  calh. 

Doug.  Hell,  belli  ^ 

Baby.  Retire  awhile,  my  daughter. 

El.  Douglas  here? 

H^  father  and  my  husband ! — O,  for  pity. 

lExU  ElWina,  catting  a  look  qf  anguish  6r»  bdth.^ 
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Dattg,  Now,  now  confess  she  well  desenres  my  veu- 
geancel 
Before  my  face  to  call  opon  my  foe  I 

St^.  Upon  a  foe  who  has  no  power  to  hnrt  t^ee. 
Earl  Fercy'b  slain. 

Doug,  I  liye  again.    But  hold — 

Did  she  not  weep  ?  She  did,  and  wept  for  Percy. 
If  she  laments  him,  he*s  my  rival  still. 
And  not  the  grave  can  bary  my  resentment. 
I  can  be  jealous  of  the  dead. 

Ri^.  Ko  more. 

The  truly  brave  are  still  the  truly  genYons ;  ' ' 

Now,  Douglas,  is  the  time  to  prove  thee  both. 
If  it  be  true  that  she  did  once  love  Percy, 
Thou  hast  no  more  to  fear,  since  Percys  dead. 
Release  young  Harcourt,  let  him  see  Elvvina, 
'Twill  serve  a  double  purpose,  *twili  at  once 
Prove  Percy*s  death,  and  thy  nnchang'd  affection. 
Be  gentle  to  my  child,  and  win  her  heart 
By  confidence  and  unreproaching  love. 

Doug.  By  ti[eav*n,  thou  counserst  well :  it  shall  be  doxie. 
Go,  set  him  free,  and  let  him  have  admittance 
To  my  Elwina's  presence. 

Baby.  Farewell,  Douglas. 

Show  thpu  believ^st  her  ftdthfu),  and  she'll:  prove  so. 

lExlt  Raby. 

Doug.  Ndrthomberland  is  dead— that  thought  is  peace ! 
Her  heart  may  yet  be  nfine;  transporting  hope ! 
Percy  was  gentle,  ev'n  a  foe  avows  it. 
And  111  be  milder  than  a  summer's  breeze. 
Yes,  thou  most  lovely,  most  ador'd  of  women ! 
Ill  trace  each  virtue,  copy  every  graJce, 
Of  my  blessed  rival,  happier  in  his  death 
To  be  tiiuii'  Iov*d»  than  Hving  to  be  scornM. 


ACT  III. 

ScBNB— ^  Garden  tU  Baby  Caitle,  with  a  Bower. 

Enter  Perot  and  Sib  Hubert. 

JSir  Huh.  O  Percy !  that  thou  liv*st,  and  art  return'd. 
More  joys  my  soul  than  all  the  mighty  conquests 
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That  snn  beheld,  wlddi  rose  on  Syrian  nrfn.  ''T 

Per.  Tve  told  thee,  grood  Sir  Hubert,  by  what  wond^'' 

I  was  preaenr'd,  thoagh  numbei'd  witli  the  didn.  ^ 

Sir  Hub.  *TwaB  fltrange  indeed ! 
Per.  *Twas  Heav*&\i  immediate  work  1 

Bat  let  me  now  indulge  a  dearer  J07, 

Talk  of  a  xicher  gift  otmenj't  hand ; 

A  gift  so  precious  to  my  dotkig  heart, 

That  life  presenr^d  is  bat  a  seeond  Ueasiiig. 

0  Hubert,  let  my  soul  indulge  its  softnem  T 

llie  hour,  the  spot,  is  sacred  to  Elwiaa.  '  " 

This  was  her  favVite  walk ;  I  wen  reikienfber, 

(For  who  foiigets  that  loves  as  I  have  lovM  ?) 

'Twas  in  that  very  bower  she  gave  this  sear^ 

Wroaght  by  the  hand  of  hrre;  she  boondlt  on. 

And,  smiling,  cried,  Whate'er  befall  us,  Percy, 

Be  this  the  sacred  ph>dg«  of  fiiith  between  ua 

1  Imelt,  and  swore,  eallM  every  power  to  witness. 
No  time  nor  circnmstance  should  force  ft  fpom  me ! 

But  vow'd  to  lose  my  life  and  tiiis  ttqfetber.  • ' 

Hore  I  repeat  my  vow. 

Sir  Hub.  Is  this  the  man  *^  > 

Beneath  whose  single  arm  an  hoflt«was  cr«tsh*d  ?  ' 

He  at  whose  name  the  Saracen  tura'd  pale  ?  >  >     v 

Who,  when  he  fell,  made  conqa*ring  armies  weep;  '^' 

And  mourn  a  victory  they  had  bought  so  dear  ? 
How  has  he  chang'd  the  trumpefB  martial  note,  -'' 

And  all  the  sthring  cUmgor  of  the  war,  * 

For  the  soft  mating  of  the  lover'h  lute !  :  *  • 

"Why  are  thine  eyes  still  bentupon  tfarbower  ?  '  ' 

Per.  O  Hubert,  Hubert !  to  a  soul  enaflEumr^    '■  < 

There  is  a  sort  of  local  sympathy. 
Which,  when  we  view  the  scenes  of  early  pasdon, 
Paints  the  bright  image  of  the  object  loir'd,  ' 

In  stronger  colours  than  remoter  scenes 
Could  ever  paint  it ;  realiaes  ^adow }  '    m 

Embodies  vacancy ;  lends  shape  end  being  ■   i- 

To  airy  fantasy ;  substance  to  thought ;  -  < 

Fiction  to  truth;  and  breath  and  voice  to  words ; '  <■ 

Dresses  the  olgeel  up  inidl  its  charms ; 
Talks  to  it  nearer,  frames  its  answers  kinder. 
And  turns  imagination  into  vision. 

Sir  Hub.  I  should  not  be  believ'd  in  Percy's  eamp^    ' 

T  should  tell  them  that  their  gallant  leader^  •  'i'r' 
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The  bold  Nortbiioibeilcuid,  the  British  Mftra, 
RflPBWnfing  war,  d»»olvU  in  amorooB  widiies, 
Lolter'd  in  ^uutes,  «nd  pinM  in  rosy  bowers, 
To  cat9h  a  transient  glance  of  two  bright  eyes. 

P«r.  Ea«u^  of  oooqtiest;  and  enough  of  war ! 
Ambition's  cloy*d— the  heart  resumes  its  rights. 
"When  England*8  king  and  England^  good  requir'd. 
This  arm  not  idly  the  keen  falchion  bore. 
Enough— 4br  raiwting  misbecomes  a  soldier. 
I  live,  I  am  retarn*4~«un  near  -^wina  I 
Seest  thou  those  tuirets  ?  Yes,  that  castie  h(Ms  her. 
But  wherefore  teU  thee  tlds  ?  for  tboa  hast  seen  her. 
How  lookM,  what  said  she  ?    IMd  she  hear  the  tale 
Of  my  imaging  death  without  emotion  ? 

Sir  Hub.  Percy,  thou  haat  seen  the  musk-rose  newly  ' 
blown 
Disdose  its  bashful  beauties  to  the  sun ; 
"When,  1q  I  a  diilliag  storm  at  once  descends, 
Sweeps  all  its  bhiahing  glories  to  the  dust, 
Bows  its  fur  head,  and  blasts  its  opening  charms. 
So  droopM  the  maid,  beneath  the  cruel  weight 
Of  my  mA  tale. 

Per.        .. . -6otender,andsotrn«I 

^tV  Hub.  I  left  her  iEunting'  in  her  father^  ams^ 
The  dying  flower  yet  iMUigiiig  on  the  tree. 
E'en  Rabymelliedtatithe  news  IlmragM^ 
And  enyied.  thfie  Hij  glory. 

Per.  ThesIamUest! 

IBs  hate  subdued,  IVe  nothing  more  to  faar. 

Sir  Hub.  Hy  embassy  despatch^,  I  left  the  castle 
Nor  spoke  to  any  of-JLord  Raby*s  hoBSehold, 
For  fear  the  king  riiould  chide  the  tardiness 
OfmyrelHUo. ,  Ify  joy  to  find  you  living 
Yon  have  already  heard. 

Per.  But  where.i8  Harconrt  ? 

Ere  this  he  shoold  have  seen  her,  told  her  idl ; 
How  I  survived, -returskU—aod  how  I  love  1 
I  tremble  at  the  near  approach  of  blass, 
And  scaroely'Dan  tuitain  the  joy  which  waits  me. 

Sir  Hub.  Grant  Heaven  tiie  fair  one  prove  but  half  so 
true  I 

Per.  O  she  is  truth  itself! 

Sir  ffub.  She  may  be  changM, 

Spite  of  her  tears,  hev  fieUnting,  and  alarms. 
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I  know  the  sex,  Imow  fbem  as  tifttture  iiiftd6*diii, ' 
Not  Bach  aa  lovers  wbh,  and  poets  feign. 

Fer,  Away  I  nor  doobt  a  virtae  so  consomma^. 
And  yet  I  tremble.    Why  does  terror  shake     ^ 
These  flrm-stmng  nenres  ?   Bttt  'twill  be  erer  thnk 
When  Heav*n  prepares  us  more  than  hnman  bliss,  , 
And  |(ives  as  only  human  strength  to  bear  it. 
5<r  J7ttd.  What  beam  of  brightness  breaks  tfai^agh 
yonder  gloom  ? 

Fer,  Hnbert she  comes !    By  all  my  hopes,  abe 

comes  I 
ms  she— the  blissful  vision  is  Elwina ! 
But  ah  I  what  mean  those  tears  ?    For  me  she  Weeps ! 
O  transport !— fro.    Ill  fisten  unobserved,—  ' 

And  for  a  moment  ta^te,  in  silent  joy,  ' 

The  banquet  of  a  tear  which  fsUs  for  love. 

\TRsH  Sm  Ht5|iERT. 
(Percy  goei  into  the  JBtkoer.) 

Enter  Elwina. 

El.  Shan  I  not  weep  f  and  have  I  then  no  cause  ? 
If  I  could  break  th*  eternal  bands  of  death. 
And  wrench  the  sceptre  from  his  iron  grasp ; 
If  I  could  bid  the  yawning  sepulchre 
Restore  to  lifSs  its  long  committed  dust ; 
If  I  could  teach  the  shiught'ring  hand  of  war. 
To  give  me  back  my  dear,  my  mnrd6r*d  Percy,   ^ 
Then  I  indeed  might  once  more  cease  to  weep. 

(TaaCY  comet  out  ef  the  Bower.) 

Per.  ITien  cease,  for  Percy  Kres. 

El.  Protect  me,  HeaV*n ! 

Per.  O  joy  unspeakable  I    My  Hfe,  my  love  1 
End  of  my  toils,  and  crown  of  all  my  cares  I 
Kind  as  consenting  peace,  as  conquest  bright. 
Dearer  than  arms,  and  lovelier  than  renown  I 

El  It  is  his  voice— it  is,  it  is  my  Percy  I 
And  dost  thou  live?  ' 

Per.  I  never  lir^d  till  now. 

El.  And  did  my  sighs,  and  did  my  sorrows  reach  thee  ? 
And  art  thou  come  at  last  to  dry  my  tears  ? 
How  didst  thou  *scape  the  fury  of  the  foe  ? 

Per.  Thy  gtiardian  gignios  hoTer^d  o'er  Ae  ileld. 
And  tum'd  the  hostile  spear  from  Pexvy^  lifreMt, 


,3P|URCY.  ,239 

Lea||,tl>y  fw  ixuftgfi,  sliDold  bo  woupded  there. 
But  Harcourt  should  have  told  thee  all  my  fate,      , 
Hp'f  I  BuryiT'd 

jEI.  ,    Alaa  I  X  have  not  seen  him. 

Ph }  I  haye  suffered  much. 

i»^.  Of  that  no  more; 

For  every  minute,  of  our  future  lives 
S))«Il  1)0  80  ble88*d,  that  we  will  learn  to  wonder 
How  we  could  ever  think  we  were  unhappy. 
.     ,  ^l,  P«ircy^I  caimot  speak. 

Per.  Those  tears  how  eloquent ! 

I  would  not  change  this  motionle^  mute  joy» , 
;,  ,Fo9;  tl^e  sweet  ^trains  of  angels :  I  look  dowQ 
With  j^ty  OB  the  rest  of  human  kind, 
However  great  may  be  their  fame  of  happiness. 
And  think  their  niggard  fate  has  giv'n  them  nothing. 
Not  giving  thee ;  or  granting  some  small  blessing, 
,    Denies  them  my  capacity  to  feel  it. 

£1.  Alast  what  mean  you? 

Per,  <  Gan.I  speak  my  meaning? 

'TJis  of  sach  magnitude,  that  words  wqiild  wrong  it ; 
But  surely  my  Elwina^s  faithful  hq&om 
Should  beat  in  kind  responses  of  delight. 
And  feel,  but  never  question,  what  Imean. 

El.  Hold,  hold,  my  heart,  thou  hast  much  m^re  to 
.  snferl 

Per»  Iiet  the  slow  form  and  tedious  ceremony 
Wait  on  the  splendid  victims  of  ambition. 
Love  stays  for  none  of  these.    Thy  father^s  soften'd. 
He  wiU  fo>g«t  the  fatal  Cheviot  cbaia : 
Baby  is  brave,  and  I  have  aerv'd  my  country ; 
I.  would  not  boast ;  it  was  for  thee  I  conquered. 
Then  come,  my  love  I 

Sh  O  never,  never,  never, ., 

Per,  An^Ia:w^e?    Is  that  Elwina's  voice  ?    . 

EL  Percy,  thou  most  ador'd— and  most  deceived ! 
If  ever  fortitude  sustain'd  thy  soul. 
When  vulgar  minds  have  sunk  beneath  the  stroke, 
Let  thy  imperial  sjpirit  now  support  thee.-^^ 
.,,  ,,.II  thop.  canst  be  so  wondrous  merdfol; 
Do  not,  O  do  not  curse  me ! — ^but  thou  wilt. 
Thou  must— for  I  have  done  a  fearful  deed, 
^  deed  of  wild  despair,  ^  4eed  of  ho;nror : 
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Per.  Speak,  wy,  what  art  thoa  ? 

El.  Married. 

Per,  Oh ! 

El.  Percy,  I  tiiink  I  begged  thee  not  to  curse  me ! 
Bat  now  I  do  reToke  the  fond  petiti(m. 
Speak !  ease  thy  bursting  soul ;  reinroach,  upbraid, 
0*erwhehn  me  with  thy  wrongs— IH  bear  it  all. 

Per.  Open,  thou  earth,  and  hide  me  from  her  sight  I 
Didst  thoa  not  bid  me  curse  thee  ? 

El.  Mercy!  mercy! 

Per.  And  have  I  *8CiH>'d  tiie  Saracen's  fell  sword. 
Only  to  perish  by  Elwina^s  guilt  ? 
I  would  haye  bar*d  my  bosom  to  the  foe ; 
I  would  have  died,  had  I  but  known  you  wish*d  \%. 

El.  Percy,  I  lor'd  thee  most  when  most  I  wrongM 
thee; 
Yes,  by  these  tears,  I  did. 

Per.  Married !  just  Heav'n ! 

To  whom  ?  yet  wherefore  should  I  know  ? 
It  cannot  add  fresh  horrors  to  thy  crime. 
Or  my  destruction. 

El.  Oh !  'twill  add  to  both. 

How  shall  I  ten  ?  prepare  Ux  something  dreadful. 
Hast  thou  not  heard  of— Doughis  ? 

Per.  Why,  'tis  wril ! 

Thou  Power  Supreme !  why  waste  thy  wrath  on  me  ? 
Why  aim  omnipotence  to  crash  a  w(nm  ? 
I  could  have  iisUen  without  this  waste  of  ruin. 
Married  to  Douglas !  By  my  wrongs,  I  like  it ; 
'Tis  perfidy  complete,  'tis  finished  falsehood, 
*Tis  adding  fresh  perdition  to  the  deed ; 
*Tis  filling  up  the  measure  of  offence. 
Till  it  run  o'er  with  misery ! 

El.  Percy,  oh ! 

It  was  my  father's  deed  I  he  made  his  child 
An  instrument  of  vengeance  on  thy  head. 
He  wept,  and  threaten'd,  sooth'd  me,  and  commanded. 

Per.  And  yoa  complied,  most  duteously  complied ! 

El.  I  could  withstand  bis  fury;  but  his  tears. 
Ah,  they  undid  me !  Pe*'cy,  dost  thou  know 
The  cruel  tyranny  of  tenderness  ? 
Hast  thou  e'er  felt  a  folder's  warm  embrace  ? 
Hast  thou  e'er  seen  a  &t£er's  flowing  tears, 

nd  known  that  thou  couldst  wipe  those  tears  away  ? 
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If  thoa  bast  felt,  and  hast  resisted  these, 

Then  thou  mayst  cturse  my  weakness ;  bnt  if  not, 

Thou  canst  not  pity,  for  thou  canst  not  judge. 

Ver,  Let  me  not  hear  the  rausio  of  thy  voice, 
Or  I  shall  love  thee  still :  I  shall  forget 
Thy  fatal  marriage,  and  my  savage  wrongs. 

EU  Doet  thou  not  hate  me,  Percy  ? 

Ter.  Hate  thee?  Yes, 

As  dying  martyrs  hate  the  righteous  cause 
Of  the  blessM  Powiar  for  whom  they  bleed.— I  hate  thee  ? 
(  They  look  at  each  other  in  silent  agony.  J 

Enter  Harcoust. 

Bar.  Forgive,  my  lord,  your  faithful  kniglit— 

Per.  Come,  Harconrt, 

Come  and  behold  the  wretch  who  once  was  Percy. 

Har.  With  grief  IVe  learned  the  whole  unhappy  tale. 
Earl  Douglas,  whose  suspicion  never  sleeps — 

Per.  What,  is  the  tyrant  jealous? 

El.  Hear  him,  Percy. 

Per.  I  will  command  my  rage.    Go  on. 

Har.  Karl  Douglas 

Knew  by  my  arms  and  my  accoutrements, 
That  I  belonged  to  you ;  he  questioned  much. 
And  much  he  menaced  me,  but  both  alike 
In  viUn ;  he  then  arrested  and  confin'd  me. 

Per,  Arrest  my  knight  ?  The  Scot  shall  answer  it 

El.  How  came  you  now  released  ? 

Har.  Your  noble  fether 

•  ObtiUnM  my  freedom,  having  leamM  from  Hubert 
The  news  of  Percy's  death.    The  good  old  lord. 
Hearing  the  king's  return,  has  left  the  castle 
To  yield  him  homage.    (  To  Percy.)     Sir,  you  had  best 

retire; 
Your  safety  is  endangered  by  your  stay. 
I  fear  should  Douglas  know-^ 

Per,  Should  Douglas  know  I 

Why,  what  new  magic 's  in  the  name  of  Douglas, 
That  it  should  strike  Northumberland  with  fear  ? 
Qo,  seek  the  haughty  Scot,  and  tell  him— No- 
Conduct  me  to  his  presence. 

El.  Percy,  hold ; 

Think  not  'tis  Douglas— *tis— 

Per.  I  know  it  well — 

M 
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TkM»Ma1ll  to  Ml  BHi  V9>Bttviiia*ft  hosbaad « 
IVhy,  that  inflMM»  ne  to  #i)pcrior  miMfaitNb       .*? 
This  hmpy  hiulwnd,  tUs  triamphaot  Doagla%.  • 
ShiOljiotlnMltflivnuMaeywiti^liUbtiiac  /    .     p  //^ 
IV  l>l«it  th«  golden  promise  of  bis  joys. 
Condoct  m»toibiii»i-imi^  I  wmJi»vtcRiV»j'm   •  '<.  .11 
CMVbBiletwiMktIUsliuiteBd. .    •  •  w  .  >  .^ 

>W)Mn  IWMXobb'ilofallmy  peace  of  mind, 

JfirorueliBrtuaelelliMfltfttano/Jile^lwg*   -^      ^. 
One  solitary  blessing,  to  console  me^.    >  . .  ,• 
It  WM  KyifiaMU^*Tli« jAcb Jiw«li(  B^r^sv     u>  <A 
And  I  mull  keep  it  spotless  and  unsoil'd :  ». 

Bat  thoa  wjnk^tkaniw  wte(  e*ian  Poii|ia9>jip«Red, 
And  rob  this  dngle  gem  of  all  its  hfif htnenjn      •<'/ 
.    iP«rv  iQih^4lM>tt.Mra«iiNm  to  rule  the  fate  of  Pptcy, 
Thou  art  «ny;OQO«u«n>rstiU.    <•  1.       a 

£^  .Vniatnoise^isthAt?  /.  ;' 

>  i.  iUAWOVnr goti.tO' the KHlficftbs^jfeige.') 

Per,  Why  art  thou  thiiaAlano^d  ? 

The cowffrc^ and  torrprsof  tb«  wi^lsad,  <  i 

Withimt  fcbeir  tansa  of  jwltt  ;. .  :a 

Har.  .Myto4, 'tisDouglw.- 1. 

£/.  Ely.  J?#rey»  and  for  ever  1         .  .•  ^/ 

Per,  .    fltf  froim  Xkmgia?  ? 

JG2.  Than^lfiy,:bai;badi^  and  at  once  destroy  a 
My  life  and  tae.  ^    'j.' 

Per,  Th»t.t2iooghti»  death,    lgar.;}i 

My  honour  io  thy  demrerihuBuaur,  ymUia.. ..     ^  . ;  .<  ^  > 

Ml  3fety  yet  thou  art  not  gone  I 

Pet^.  ,  P^rewelVfvawflll 

£i:  I  daw  not  meat  tha  aewcbing  eye  of  Pogglwi^ 
I  must  conceal  my  tanors...  ■  .  •:  ,\ 

Douglas  a^  ih«  tide  toith  %U  ttoord  iliUziim,  'JttVLtc 

hotdt  him, 

III  '  *ii 

D<mg,  Give  ma  way.  .  rr 

JS({.  ThoadMltDotentar*  .  .^ 

Dtfug.  {Hrugglk^  with  Sd,}  If  there  wane  no.^^ 

ItwoulddefriMuimy  vengeaafle«f  jUtsadg^     ■  .  ./. 

Andha.fhoqlAlire.  ..•.   j.^/ 

{Break*  from  Edric,  and  coma  ftnrtoari.) 
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With  ev'ry  BWtlB  6f  {[idlt.    6a,  Mttreh'tiM  fttfwV ;    " 

He  shall  not  tmiseiitape'.  Madftm^yittaliv;!'  pi4itnid.J 
Now, honest DouglaSfilenmof  iMhf  tcPMgli^  '  CMitk.J 
Alone,* !BI«vittb.?  Iirftb  jiut  parted  hence  ?  •'  \ 

£1.  My  lort,  'hrat  Haircoaitf'  stcra:y^'iaittt(IAive 

met  him.  ■  •■  '  •  '^  ,  ."  ■'''*  '  i«;i.ii»' ^aO 
Dou;^.  0;e»itiiilte«fli«iiihlerl  N(i^iAie/i)lse?r'  '' 
SI.  '■       '  "M/l0tdi  :■"' 

'J>M^.  Bowt«i^f  heretiiniiiiabettrddiotil'^  ^■''' 

YoutremMey'tnaOftm.        *' ,.■...  ,,./, 

.r«r.'  •      •    '    ^  •WfcAreftinsitfibuld'Itrtfable? 

By  your  permission  Harebttpru>wsdmitteA|'"  ^^'  '''^' 
'T  viraa  ifo  iiysterious,  ftedret  introduction.  ' 

'  i9M^.    And  yet  yoa  tMih  tktMCd.    If  Harcourt*d 

•  preMnod  '    ■■■'      '  "' '" 
VMi  bgifeales  each  nerve,  makes  erery  pulse 
Thus  wildly  thtoV.  and  tRe  WhVA  ^s  of  dlood      ' ' 
Moont  in  quick  rushing  tbmolt  tofcmt  chtieki  '  " 
If  MMdfiUp  eeita  exdte  <uch  strong  emotions,  ' 
What  trem^fs  hild  a  MYer^s  pi^sen^e  caus'd  ? 
M.' Uhgettertms  man !  ' 

JMljf.'    '     '"    Ifeiistiiptili'heft«rrdT#.'    •  CAnde.) 
The  Bto^  of  his  death  was  well  contfiv^d,  ■     fT<yUBr.) 
Bat  it  imectat  not  me';  Ihaveawife, 
Compar'd  with  wliom  eeM' Dion  wae  andiMte; 

(Takes  her  hand.) 
'  Ba^'«iark:loe  well— though  it  concerns  not  yoo-^ 
'  llfhle^^s  a  sin  more  deeply  black  than  others, 
Dfeti»gti(8h*d'ih>ifi  the  Brt  of  ddtttidoii  eridiM, 
A  legion  in  itself,  and  douUy  dear 
T9 1^  4ark  piiace  of  heU»  it  is— hypocrisy 

{  Throwi  her  from  him,  atitt  exit.J 
El»  Yes,  I  will  bear  Us  fearful  indignation ! 
Thou  meKog  heart,  be  firm  as  adamant ;         -. 
Ye  shatter'd  nenres,  be  stmtig  with  manlylbrce^ ' 
*ntefc  I  may  conquer  all  my  sex's  weidEness, 
And  live  asiiree  from  terror  as  ftnm  guilt. 
Nor  shall  this  bleeding  bosom  lodge  one  thou^t,  - 
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Chi^rish  one  wish,  or  harbour  one  desire 
That  angels  may  not  hear,  and  Douglas  loiov. 


ACT  IV.  " 

Enter  Docolas,  his  sword  druum  0nd  bloodp  in.  imt 
hand,  m  tfie  other  a  letter*    Harcov»t  immmded, 

Dot^.  trt&tot,  no  more.    Tliis  letter  shows  thy  office. 
Twice  hast  thou  robb'd  me  of  my  denr  revenge. 
1  took  thee  for  thy  leader.— Thy  base  blood 
Would  stain  the  noble  temper  of  my  sword. 
But  as  the  pander  to  thy  master^s  lust 
Tbott  justly  fall'kt  by  a  wrongM  husband's  Iiand. 

Har,  Thy  wife  is  innocent. 

Doug^.  Take  him  away. 

/far.  Percy,  revenue  my  fell !  ^ 

C  Guardt  bear  Uarcourt  in. J 
Doug.  "Sow  for  the  letter  I 

He  hegi  once  more  to  see  her— so  ^tis  plain 
They  have  already  met !— but  to  the  rest — 
(Reads.)  **  In  vain  you  wish  me  to  restore  the  scarf. 
Dear  pledge  of  love,  while  I  have  life  111  wear  it ; 
'Tis  next  my  heart ;  no  pow*r  shall  force  it  thence. 
Whene*er  you  see  it  In  another*s  hand 
Ck>nclttde  me  dead.^*— My  curses  on  them  both ! 
How  tamely  1  peruse  my  shame  I  But  thus, 
Thus  let  me  tear  the  guilty  characters 
Which  register  my  infamy :  and  thus, 
Thus  would  I  scatter  to  the  winds  of  heav'u 
The  vile  complotters  of  my  foul  dishonour. 

(  Tears  the  letter  in  the  tUmott  agitation,  j 

Enter  EoBia 

Ed.  My  lord- 
Doug.  Ci»4he  utmost  fury,  not  seeing  Edric.^   Th« 

scarf! 
Ed.  Lord  Douglas. 

Doug,  (stm  not  hearing  him.)  Yes,  the  scarf! 
Perry,.  I  tfaaok  thee  for  the  glorious  thought  I 
111  cherish  it ;  'twiU  sweeten  all  my  pangi^ 
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And  add  a  keener  relish  to  revenge  1     ' 

Ed.  Mykwd-l  •  •        ■=  •  '•■'" 

Doug,  How,  Edric  here  ? 

Ed,  What D»w  distress? 

Doug,  Dost  thou  expect  I  should  recount  ray  shame  ? 
Dwell  on  each  drcumstance  of  Qiy  disgrace, 
And  swell  my  infamy  into  a  tale ; 
Till  I  become  the  scorn- of  ev'ryfoolr 
And  branded  as  a  weak,  beliering  husband  ? 
Rage  wni  not  10t  me.-^But— my  wtfid  id  fahe. 

Ed.  Art  thott  convin<i'd  ? 

Dpug,  The  chronicles  of  hell 

Cannot  produce  a  falser.  .  Bul^  what  news  \ 

Of  her  cursed  paramour  ? . 

Ed.  He  has  escap'd. 

Doug.  Hast  thou  examin'd  ev'ry  avenue  ? 
EacJi  spot?  the  grove  ?  the  bower,  her  fav'rlte  haur  I  ? 

Ed,  I've  seardi'd  them  alL 

Doug.  He  shall  be  yet  pursued^ 

Set  guards  at  evVy  gate.-<-Let  none  depart*.,  <, 
Orgain  admittance  here  without  my  knowledge. 

Ed.  "What  can  their  purpose  be  ?  , 

Doug.  Is  it  not  clear  t 

Harcourt  has  rais'd  his  arm  against  ray  life. 
He  f^il'd ;  the  blow  is  now  reservM  for  Percy  \ 
Then  with  his  sword,  fresh  recking  from  my  heart. 
Hell  revel  with  that  wanton  o'er  my  tomb ;  ,  i 

Nor  will  he  bring  her  aught  slie'll  bold  so  dear 
As  the  curs'd  hand  with  which  he  slew  her  husband. 
But  he  shall  die  I  TU  drown  my  rage  in  blood  I 
Yes!  here  I  do  devote  the  forfeit  blood 
Of  him  my  soul  abhors,  a  rich  libation 
On  thy  infernal  altar,  black  revenge !  {ExeufUt 

Scene  changes  to  the  Garden, 
Enter  Elwina. 
EL  Each  avenue  is  so  beset  -M^itli  guards, 
And  lynx-eyed  jealousy  so  broad  awake, 
lift  eaanot  pass  unseen.    Protect  him,  Heav*n  I 

Enter  Birtha. 

My  Bu-tha,:is  he  safe  ?    Has  he  escapM  ? 

Bir,   I  know  not.     I   dospatch'd   youfig   Harcouri 
straight^ 
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To  bid  him  quit  tli0*«i<lli»v^'yott  oidflM^   y . .-.  i    .a 
'Rettare^M WttuU  and  never  see  you  more.  ^  '^ 

But  how  the  hariAn^iidtliNi  ^n  vwiivfd,  -   •  «     -  ..i.<  t 
Or  what  haa  h«|»ei/a<l>ee^  rito  fatlo'teannt    •    ' :  jls.'  i 

El,  O  when  shall  I  be  eas'd  of  aHMjkottei^  '  •-  v/mh  r 
And  in  the  qAitW'MMa  SCttte  gisre  .S  \ 

Lay  dowA'Chfr  wwtr;f  head  ?*^Htt»«l0ki«triMBrfr  *-. v v : .  ><T 
SliouldDougla«4lltiiVeftfakHi9lit<t     <     .n  .,.<   /u.r<T 

Bir.  ,1' -"'^  .K.i? -n-.  :  '  <^]lr«ai»;  u.ul./''^r 
Douglas  this  rery  moment  left  the  caste/ '  "  .v.t-'^>i 
With  seeming  .yittM.'   "   <  .  ."/'-i  i  ..,«\ 

M  -V  Ah/tlieotaieedliiBfeP^diliger'IT' 

Birtha,  wheliMM^  gmfitiUm  iU|<nrt0«lsfciH    -^  '^    '  v;  1 1  a 
*Tis  but  to  mMC04ftcutlMB*pnrB^<!«'«^    •      "'^■''  i^^ 

Bir,  Should  Percy  once  dgaivcbtnist  tDV0*-tilee;-i 
'TwiM  b«irf  Wdi^ftMni  ftidta  thy  Upe  alone  .  i  H 
H«(Wllt«bl«iltft6lhesferhb«afllrdDon  .  r  <  -i  //  '  l 
Of  everlasting  exile.  >  ■.  'f  u  ,  <  •  >v 

El.   '  u,'  •  .;  •:.  '/  ---(  Biitiiat  dai  ■'•"  Ii  '.'A  . 

If  honour  would  allow  the  wife  ofiDmgliMi  >>.  .  -^  t,-; ,]/' 
To  rafeftt  hliflrld,  yetr  ildurstilbt  do  it  '\ 

Fetey-  i^  too  *tirb*  tMs.  rebel  heavt  ifi?tfaine : 
Too  dMiAy-ilMMild =1  feel' eadh  faair  1  'g»v«  i  ■  < ' '    ^^^> 
I  cannot  hate— but  I  will  baoislBtfaaei .  >.  ''^  t    <  ->  ','t<.'7 
Inexorable 'dftty;  Oforglvii  ^'^ 

If  I  ^«fii(lo>no  mora:!  "- '        • <<     t'.  w  \\      ^  ,^\ 

Bir,  •' ^lffatf'reiB(dot^'  "•  >  oT 

As  I  suspect,  within  the  castle  ntmilsv  k'  .-     '      cr  /j;^. 
TwerfelMiitl'S^ugliAlAdbut.  ..( 

J^/.  ->'"  •.  'I'  ■  '''Tinn4eU?Mai^Birthaii.-ir2 

But,  oh  I  with  gentletieis^  u^thmeifSf  teUMmi'  -   « •  / 
That  we  must  never,iief (v^meetagnik^  •  ' •  ^'>  i 

ThefMili)bi<t«fthytKl«oitt8tbflsevere>  '( 

Most  strong.  MMkwIikoliite  the  pnthifoition ; 
But  let  thy  teiidegmeBS  mnbalm  the  woond  .  •  i  ^ 

MyviiWIegiVee.!  O  boften his  despair;  . 
But  say  we  bi4M  lio  OMre* 

'"    '         •'  Bash  man,  he's  here!    . 

(She  attempU  to  go^  he  aeiaether  hand.) 
•"#<ft»>v  t^fvfll  b«4ieard7  nay*  Ay  nott  I  will  speak;-     « 
Lost  as  I  am;  I'A'fll  not  be  denied 
ThenioofiifVdeeiisoHttiont*eecii]riaaiu    '  . 


El,  Percy,  llAntigo  theerlefMpjnej< 

Per,  ■■•in-rfi         .  -  t  ■Tynwtj-Qa:-  -.   /< 

I  bluah  at  my,dba^enDe!»  UiMbto t)u»1c . . 
I  left  thee  heiMi^oae«  tabmvAilbe  da«fer.. 
I  now  retoiatD'ahM'CU       '.■■■. 

El.  '."-Thatdikiifar^l^iiiiiA  <■  .   / 

Dougla8'«r«fttfMmj|qn^eM!d;^l«QOtliiiai;kii#w»<       ,    i 
Then  leave  me,  I  cot^cft/tte^^rnpr^gfiiAi  ,^  .     ... 

Endanger,  Bi^jseySse.    Yet,  ere  thou  goest,  ^, 

Restore  the  sca>fi.-4i  •  •'•*  V.   •  .  -.  • . 

Per.  Unkind  Elmna,  vawaK'^-^^r,  ■ .  .     ;.  ^r 

*Ti8ia9itiita^iefttx&e'iHhttr  4«v;if!4  joys ; 
All  which remii^i tcofiiitt^, X. onoe  n8i»' Ha|9y>, \.-    . 
My  letter  told  thee  1  would  ne'er  restore  ili*  .«*■.-<     <A 

M'>Iie«ter9»  4chatiet*er>    .  <<,  ,  .;:■ 

Per.  nr .'  .J     ;."    Thiiti  l«ffi«(.by  Hfureow^  . 

El.  Which  I  ha¥e.niEfeir.i)«cei/r'fU   I>0V#1m  perhapflK- 
Who  knows  ?  .  y 

£tr.  Harconvt;  tt^:Htide  his  watchfulness, 

IMDght  prudenftlyiFffCirkk    -  •/    .•    >     \.\'.- 

EL  1-  <r  'Orani2Ue3v?ii,itpfQve$oi  • 

"  <BL7Rnt<v  ^w»3-^. PsBCY.  Mtfs  her,)  ' 

Per.  Heafmc^£llwjn%  £he  most  feavagei  honour   . 
Forbids  not  that  p(MBT>grace4. 

El.  It  bids  me  fty  thee. 

Per,  Then  ere  thou  go'st,  if  we  indeed  mual  port, 
To  soothe  the  horrors oC  eternal  ^ile. 
Say  but— thonpitiesfimei  , 

El.  (tpeepi.)  •    O-Pescy-Hintir  thee ! 

Impeiitntf  bMieilrl-HMaiely  I  may  pity  him. 
Yet,  wh^odoite  pity  ?  no,  I  envy  l^ee ; 
For  thou  hast  stilL  the  liberty  to  .weep ; 
In  thee  *twill  be  no  crime ;  thy  tears  are  gniltle«8«    . 
For  they  infringte  no  duty,  ttain  no  honour, 
And  blot  no  Ifow  v  but  mine  are  criminals  ... 

Are  drops  of  shame  whidk  Mraah  the  cheek  of  giiUt,    , 
And  every  tear  I  shed  dishonoun  X>o«g1as.    , 

Per.  I  swear  my  Jealous  love  e'en  grudges  thiue 
Thy  sad  pre-eminenee  In  wretrifiedness. 

El.   BAfiae^  rense,  my  slumbering   virtue  I     Perry, 
.'  hear  me. 
HeacMD^  when  it  gives  Mch  high' wrought  aouls  as  thine, 
8tiU  ipves  as  great  oceaaions  to  exert  tliem* . 
If  thou  wast  foroi^liD-MoUe,  brare^^uMi  gien'foui^ 
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'•t'  .'i*  ■ 


'TwM  to  Bortnotuit  tlie  |MddOfis  wUdh  eifolavii 
The  \gfotk  <jf  homftn  kbid.— »Tis  their  low  bosst 
To  yield  to  trials  then  art  eall'd  to  coiiqaer.  *  ^ 

Criterion  of  gfreat  soak !    Then  think,  O  thitak  ^ 

She.whomthettofKJedi*tIoTe,i8ni>wanotheV'8.       ' 
Per,  Go  on— and  tell  me  that  that  other's  Doogla;^. 
EL  WbateVr  his  name,  he  claims  respect  from  m^ ; 

His  honoiuf  ti  In  my  keepii^,  and  I  hold  '' 

The  trust  so  pure,  its  sanctity  id  hurt  '  '^ 

E'en  by  thy  presence. 

_  f*^'  Thoa  again  hast  conquerU 

Celestial  Virtue,  like  the  angel-spirit,  ' 

Whose  flaitfa»g  sword  defended  Paradise, 
Stands  guard  on  evVy  charm.    Elw'ina,  yes,  " 

To  triumph  over  Douglas,  well  be  vlitaous.  '*" 

SL  'Tis  not  enottgh  to  be,— we  must  appear  so :        '  * 
lligh  ninds  disdain  the  shadow  of  offence. 

Nor  miist  their  Whiteness  wear  the  hue  of  guilt. 

Per.  I  shall  retract-I  dare  not  gaze  upon  tliee : 
My  feeble  Virtue  staggers,  and  again 
The  fiends  of  jealousy  torment  and  haunt  me 
They  tear  my  Ireart-strings Oh! 

,„?•  ,  Percy!  no  more; 

JWrc  siMn*e  my  mjor^d  honour  the  affront  ^ 

To  vindicate  itself. 

■P^'  Bat  love!  • 

^^-  tiut  glory! 

Per.  Enough!  aray  of  thy  sublimer  spirit 

Has  warm'd  my  dying  honour  to  a  flame ! 

one  effort,  and  tis  done.    The  wotld  shall  say, 

When  they  shall  speak  of  my  disastrous  love,  ' 

Percy  deserr'd  Elwina  though  he  lost  her. 
I  ond  tears  Mind  me  not  yet !  a  little  longer. 
Let  my  sad  eyes  a  little  longer  gaze, 
And  leave  their  last  beams  hei'e. 

El.  {twmtfiomhim.)       I  do  not  weep. 

P^r.  Not  we<^p!  Then  why  those  eyes  avoiding  mine! 

TJ^.^rH.'iT'^'^^"^'^^^  ITiosetremblingaSSl 
That  sigh  which  rends  my  soul  ?  e  « r 

pJl.   -m.  *  ^    .,  No  more,  no  more 

Ti^    r,       *  ^^  ^*'*^*^®'  **•    Come-ni  die  at  once  • 
Thou  Power  Supreme  !  take  all  the  length  of  davs     ' 
And  aU  the  blessings  kept  in  store  for  m!;         ^  '       - 
And  add  to  her  mcount.    Yet  turn  once  more. 


One  little  look,  .Qna  k»t»  «hort  irUiopso  of  dBsf, 
And  tb«iA  A  long  dark  uight    Hold,  hold,  ray  heart. 

0  break  not  yet,  while  I  behold  her  Bweetnteaa ; 
For  after  this  d«ar  tender,  mournful,  raoroeot, 

1  shali  b^ve  nothing  more  to  do  with  life. 
^L  I  pray  thee  go? 

P^.     .  *Tis  terrible  to  nature ! 

With  pangs  like  these  the  soul  and  b^dy  part  1 
And  thus,  but  oh  I  wiik  f^  less  agimy. 
The  dying  wretch  still  grasps  to  hold  his  being. 
Thus  filiqg9.to  life^  tbiudreada  the  dark  unknown, 
TBus  strugigles  to  t^  last  to  keep  his  hold  « 
And  when  the  l^sk  con.viilsi?e  groan  of  death 
Dislodges  the  ^ad  spirit— thus  it  stays. 
Thus  fondly  hovers  o'er  the  form  it  k>v*d. 
Once,  ^ndno  more-^farewell,  farewell  1 

£1.  Forever!        ! 

C  They  look  at  each  other /or  some  timet  tft4n  e»t  Fbbcv^) 

After,  a  pause, 
*Ti8  past— the  conflict's  past !  retire,  my  Birtha» 
I  would  address  me  to  the  throne  of  grace. 

Bir.  May  Heav'n  restore  Uiat  peace  thy  bosom  wants! 

{Exit  BiRTBA. 

EL  {imeeti.)  LooIcdo\im,th(Hiawfuj»heart-inspeclBBg 
Judge, 
Look  down  with  mercy  en  thine  erring  creature. 
And  teach  my  soul  the  lowliness  it  needs  I 
That  geuuine  pfnitence  vou«h9afe  to  give, 
That  inward  purity  of  heart  and  life, 
Which  mourns  the  past  offence,  and  shuns  the  future  { 
And  if  some  sad  remains  of  human  weakness 
Should  sometimes  mingle  with  my  best  resfjlves, 
O  breathe  thy  spirit  on  this  wayward  heart* 
And  teach  me  to  r^ect  th*  intruding  sin,    . 
In  its  first  birth  of  thought ! 

(Noise  withouf.) 
What  noise  is  that? 
The  clash  of  swords  I   Should  Douglas  be  returu'd  ? 

Enter  Douglas  and  Vv,viCY fighting. 

Doug,  Yield,  villain,  yield.  ' 

Ter.  Not  till  this  good  rigbt  ar-oi' 

Shall  fail  its  master. 
Doug,  This  to  tlty  heart  then. 


P«r.  p«(r«ii4Ml0lHvn.  »  -   «T 

Ed,  (without.)  This  way  I  heard  the  no|»»« 

(Enter  Edi^ic  and'iMny  XrifgHts  and'  6uArSi'ffhi^ 
'   '  eikry part  t^the  Stitgpe.y  '"    ^* 

Dot^.  Seize  on  binu  . 

Per.  I'm takep.lA'lh^.tailik  •.(-,• 
(Pbvot  UemnimfM  h  Guard**  wiha  take /us  tworf.) 

Thou  laidst  for  m^  traitoTr  ttiyseU  «ri.  cim|:bt. 

El  HeiwifrfoiwbtttiylUe,     . 

Doug.   ...   . .  n  .,  ,.    AdultVess^peacel  .  r .- 

The  Tillain  Harooart  toarrbn^  be'a  at  ^est«  ,    . 

itoV/DtfvglMrf  I'm  In  thy  power ;  bat  do  not  tiiif«ipli, 
Percy's  bftx»y:4>  not  cfmapffU    Come,  despatch  a^e. 
.MofiVk^^JNwg.)  04opot,4o  Qot}oU,)|i9i;      .  . ,  ,m 

P<r.  Madaw,  forbear ; 

For  bfjtlM  flmAwM  fli)»4«&«^  my  great  fathens 
Their  godhk^09kl%hnolt.sa«7UW|Bt^  ,  ,; , 

That  I  sho^Ul«w«  ny  ii|»  to.tbat  vUe  Scot,      .    ,    // 
Though  dsimen  floM.me  r^nd  •oa  every  sidfO,      ,      , 
And  death  besets  me— I  am  Penv  «tiU. 
, '  Jhng,  JSooeaneUt  111  ^faapppu*  thee-rbe  shall  die ; 
Thy  minioQ  «hftlV ej||tffe  before  tfay  iisce  \  .    ^, 

Yes,  I  will  feast  my  hatred  with  yoi^  pangs  ;• 
And'Oiaka^Kit  dyiag  gveans  and  thy  foodl  tears        , ,  \ 
A^MHsqactforaigr'VQBgMoce.  ^ 

EL-r  I  /        /      .>  SavAge  l^xanl !    „     ,^ 

il  WovUihari  Mien  »  eHent'  saqrifica, 
So  thou  had'st  spared  my  f»me :  I  soever  wrtmg*d  thee. 

Per.  Sheknewnotof  myc9«uuD^i  laloQA.; ,    ,  ..i. 
Have  been  toMaiMfr**<«yJle  flf  her  interdiction,         \ 
I  hither  oamew  <  Shefainire  lis  spic^iles?  B«|ni^.    „     .  ,ci 

El.  J  (vritt^viot be<««c«0ed;by  Pjarcy's^mme  > 
So  wliilemy  iOtecMMWi  it  does  xuat  aslc 
The  Aad^e£oth«n!  fsolts  ie  set  It^^if  $ 
«  -iNMvtiMittlke  need  to  sully  his  fair  fame. 
To  throw  •'bel|rl|tcr  taetre-voand  any  irirjkue.  ■  / 

I>o»tgt'.  Yet  he  «c»oaly  die-nbot  death  /or  h^aour  | , 
Ye  powers  ef teii^  who.tak* meHtgvmtdMj!,       ^    . ,  ^ 


,  In  haman  blood^^ed,  ^ve  me  a^ihtl  dlHs'tti^KtH  -"  '^ 
HVIt^  ^^Wf)tet«;  Rbd  dehpeMUr  nA  my  wrongs ! 
i>«^'']hifoa^fr  dt  itHft&a.    Thou  know'st  I  W»  lh4M% 

'  Jj^i|«te4«M^  li^U  JiwedHu-y  bate. 
As  thine  for  me ;  our  fathers  did  be^^eaih  if,   '  '  " 
As  part  ^of  our  uualienable  birthriglit, 
WhXcfr  MitiifhtTHtt  tfeath  can  end.    Come,  end  it  fri*^. 
El,  {kneels.)  Hold,  DoQ^^  li^  f  tlW  •)r^myivtf  1 
kne«f; ■'''"-  '^■'''  "  •:.  ••'.. 

I  do  not  pleiui  for  Percy,  bdfrfrtl*  fl*e  |  "<* '  i :         ". 

Spared  Ui^  }ati{.H  breast  the  tortares  of  remorse,*^    ' 
Stain  not^KUfUDftiiip^AItftecllMiiiar,"  '    -     •  I 

For,  oh !  aa  surely  as  th^a  stlfk*fit  M  PevKy;     t  <      > 
Thou  ti^' forever  ^tab  the  fame  of  Dooglas. 

P<r.  Finish  the  1)»obiilyWorfc.'  '•  f  "• » 

"i!Oi%.    '  ^-  '  Th«AtalB0thywMii 

JV.  •'  '  *'  =  Wltfyd^8t?th(MI«tMt$' 

(FERCY  barei  hufbtthm  i  t)^^tA%  \tdta»ki^  tuy^tal^himt 
'  '•   '      '  tMd  discovers  the  Scar/.)  '  '^ 

Doug'.''''"' '''^  "'"  Herseaifii|N]iA'h!Bto«as6!-    - 

The  blasting  sight  x;<my^rerme>int(i'«t<iii«r  ^  -  ■  ' 
Withers  my  f><Hv«r8Uk^(kni>iukIlettttr'iig>fli  9  '  '  ' 
Curdles-t)^lfebU)ddVHth$nttiyBfa!ySring'9«tani  '.  •  > 
And  palsies  my  bold  krffl.'  '/ 

Pw:'(i^6tikcafy ^ ^lO^^ti.y  Hear you^hif Mvtads } 
Bear  witness  td  tff  egfbrfttUB,  greitt  Bityi^  '1 

Record  it  in^he^  atottalar  tifliiir  -riii*e ;  i    -  ■{ 

That  Dtfilgfaisu^he  r^iMWn^;  th»  valiitat  DoiigiaB^  / 
Fenc'd  round  with  guard«{  attttutf)»iil>hii  dwn^astte/ 
Surpris*tf  !^'1ktii^-ttharmM,  and  bravely  slew  him. 

Dou/f .  {throwing  uuMf  hit  dagigtr,^  *TiB  tnm^l  im 
•'♦'"''  '-the  Tefjralhin  of  Idiigbthdo*,  <'. 

How  is  my  glory  dtoMWI ! 

El,  Itbltvesbriglrtflti 

Douglas  wModI  y  tnUVB-^lie  now  Wgcncvoaa ! 

Per.  TMa  netion  htii  rentisH*  thee'tDtby  nmk,     ^ 
And  makes  the«  wdrlihy  to  contend  wMi  Parey. 

Doug.  ThyjdjFwIUbeasslUwtaalicinsaltiDg.    • 

.        t  ■      (Jl^  Elwiwu) 
And  thou,  tefk^riocM  boy,  testraUi  thy  boastinfr.   - 
TK/MlMrtt  nv*a«iy  bobooiv  nat  remnT'd  ny  hutoi 
For  my  souXlMttltM^iM  fe»tiiei<iUigMbka». . . 
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Givehim<lila««rord.  h> 

Per,  Novrthoa'rttttioblfftH^  '    ' 

And  in  th«  field  of  honour  I  tdU.  meet  thee>,  ' 

A8  kuigbt  enoeumterlng  knight.  ' 

El*  StBjr,  Percy,  stay, 

Btriice  at  tiie  wretehed  cause  of  all,  strike  here ;         ^^ 
HfTe  aheattie  thy  thirsty  svrord,  Irat  spare  my  httst)an<f. 

Doug,  Tom,  madam,  and  address  those  To\t«  to'te^/ 
To  spare  the  predoos  life  of.  him  you  love. 
Ev'n  nonr  you  triamph  in  the  death  of  Douglas ; 
Now  yoilr  looee  Huioy  khtdles  at  the  thought, 
And  irildly  rtotiiig  in  lawless  hope, 
Indo]g«8  in  th*  adultery  of  the  mind.  ^ 

Bat  111  defeat  that  wish.    Guards,  bear  her  in.       '  ,    ' ' 
Kay,  do  not  struggle.  {She  i$  borne  in.) 

Per.  Let  our  deaths  suffice, 

And  reFertnee  virtue  fan  that  form  toshrln'd. 

Doug.  Provoke  my  rage  no  ferttier.    I  have  kindled  ^ 
The  baming>  torch  of  never-dying  vengeanee 
At  love's  expiring  lamp.    But  mark  me,  friends. 
If  Percy's  happier  genius  should.prevail. 
And  I  diould  fall,  give  him  safe  conduct  hence ; 
Be  all  observance  paid  hilta.    Let  him  meet 
Th'  exactest  eourtesy  wUeh  knighthood  owes. 

iAride  to  Edric.1 
Within  I've  smaetliing  for  thy  private  ear.  "^ 

'     Per,  Now  shall  tills  wataal  fury  be  appeased !   ' 
These  eager  hands  shall  soon  be  drenclied  in  slau^'hter ! 
Yes— like  twoimisfa'd  valtures  snuffing  Mood, 
And  pautii^to  destroy,  we'll  rush  to  combat : 
Yet  I've  the  deepest^  deadliest  cause  of  hate ; 
I  am  but  Percy,  theuYU-EIwiBa's  husband. 


ACT  V. 

SCENK— Elwina's  Apartment. 

El.  Thou  who  in  ^adgment  still  remember'st  merev. 
Look  down  upon  my  woes,  preserve  my  husband. 
Preserve  my  husband  I  Ah,  I  dare  not  ask  it ; 
My  very  prayers  may  pull  down  ruin  on  me ! 
If  Douglas  sliould  survive,  wl«t  then  becomee 
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Of— him— I  dare  not  name  ?  And  if  hocoiqiiierB^- ' 
I've  slain  my  has)»9iul.    Agopiuoff  state,  \ 

When  I  can  neither  hope,  nor  thinlc,  nor  pniy^ 
But  gailt  involves  me !   Sore  to  kn^vr  tlw  worst 
Were  transport  to  tha  torture  of  suspense. 
When  each  event  is  big -with  equal  horror. 
C l^t  tmt.)  What  no  one  yet  I  Thie  toUtude  m  diteadMI 
B>fy  horrors  multiply  I  . ,         .  .\ 

Enter  Birtha. 

Tlioa messenger  «f wo!    ^ 
Sir.  Of  wo  indeed  I     ' 

El.  How !  is  my  husband  dead  ?" 

Oh  speak. ,  .  '  -        '* 

Sir,  Your  husband  liveflh       '  ■    ■   ■■' 

El.  Then  farewell,  Percy  ] 

He  was  the  tenderest,  truest!  Bless  faifflt  Heov'n^ ' 

With  peace  eternal,  and  a  crown  of  glory  I 
Sir.  Still  are  you  wrong ;  the  combat  is  not  over. 

Stay  flowing  tears,  Mid  give  me  leave  to  ipeak. 
El.  Thou  sayst  that  Percy  and  my  huflbaait  live; 

Tlien  why  this  sorrow  ? 
Sir,  What  a  task  is  mioe  ?  > 

El,  Thou  talk'st  as  if  I  were  a  duld  in  grief. 

New  to, the  knowledge  of  calamity. 

dpeak  out ;  unfold  thy  tale,  whatever  it  be ;  ■"' 

For  I  am  so  familiar  uith  affliction. 

It  cannot  come  in  any  shape  will  sboick  mo. 
Siri  How  shall  I  speak  ?   Thy  hnsband— 
El.  What  of  Douglas  P 

Sir.  When  all  was  ready  for  the  fatal  combat, 

He  call'd  Iiis  chosen  knights,  then  drew  his  9wQrd» 

And  on  it  made  them  swear  an  awful  oath, 

Confirmed  by  every  rite  religion  bids, 

That  they  would  see  performed  his  last  request, 

Be  it  whate'er  it  would. — Alas  !  they  swora 
El.  What  did  the  dreadful  preparation  mean  ? 
Sii:  Then  to  their  hands  he  gavo  a  poison'd  cup, 

Compounded  of  the  deadliest  herbs  and  drugs ; 

•*  Tak^  tliia,"  sdMl  hei,  "it  is  a hosband's  legacy ; 

**  Percy  may  conquar^-«nd~-I  have  a  wife ! 

**  If  Douglas  falls,  Elwinahmnst  not  live.*' 
El.  Spirit  of  Herod  1  why,  twas  greatly  thought  I 

'Twaa  wortliy  of  the  bosom  that  eouc^v'd  it  1 
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FgntMMe  Vfm^}fkainMt^^i^vlf^'Wt»'imtf  9h  )€."'^'^  '' 
Yes.  Doaglas  I  y^  Hif  huMuM,  111  bl^ tM ;  '  '  ^ 
And  blea>>tHy  VlMdf  f MMtt  «vlildl-tr«^H^ '>  -  ■  ' '  'f^^- 
The  deaOtyiineaiM to »aite  tfb^JfeBTtfe  |)tel<rtinfc'    !"  ^^ 

£Ar£OiiilpiD'«|'«o#>plCj^«pare  my  bleediog  heart :  '^ 
InhumanttD'ttwlMb.-t'UtoittttMl'liiKdioar)'  '  '^  ^'-  <^ 

EL  My  gentle  friend,  what  is  tbieifeM'ii-iialtf^?  <'^-  ^ 
The  means  are  little,  where  the  end  is  kind. 
If  it  disturb  thee,  do'iiot  calt  it  po^on : 
CaU  it  ikmMdev^xmiriJM'bt'tuyim^i 
My  balm  ef  wo;  w^  cordial  of  affliction.  •'^    •^^' 

Thedrof^itfiiiti'er^tiPMkjhfdBiitiAg'toWV,''' ')  '^^  ' '=''  "'^ 
Mji4clnd'ditttii8iioB'i(i6tn'ttw^Mt<eT«oh^"'"  "  "  '*' 

Bir,        M'  <      Ha»lb>ii«fliatAltttito'f8'«»4!tf''^ 

1..  ab     ,.  I  ......       .  u l.^Ia'he^c©mb«fc•8'oV«^' !•■'■■'■'.'-' *^ 

(BlRTlU^/  out.) 

rELwui«t«(knfed^  tin  a;|M(fairt;MtM»{- Ae«''%dfc  A  tfeif/w*a.5 

Andbinrtaiyis|iMtt«(1ihy9uiitrdeel<<^1^'  •'  >     <^  '    '  '  ' 
fj ..    .':''      . 'i' ).  (' ^.'    'J  ■''.  ■   i>    ..'.'•' 1 
Se-entw  ^1!^•K^A■H•l^  ,<'•->  J  i. '.-  ^:i 
TElwina  2aiital«Mi^%iB«iApr9^Mo««i«9»0 
J?ir.  i-  'ii'i.-t    ,  [>i  .1  Dtftt^laMli^Mli^ti.'  ''  "'"'  '^ 

J?/.      ►  ""!^  '"  '     •'-     •"■  J  '•'BH^'tafefie'i^oisoii'."'' 
Bir,  •■  ••"  ■'  -■•  :.'  i  -!     ■""•  •-  '"'NV!^<if!''    ''  '"'  '^ 

£/.  Wh«m.i|r»tho'1irilg«rt«?  ls«ttiiM<itti'y6ti-^iip0r6^ifV 
Dta#iieil#,iy<}ti«isMl^i&ittiiitfen(<#ffiit^,      .  ,>      "^    ^ 
Dire  instmments  of  posthumous  revenge!  ' ''  ' ' 
Com^v i  '"w  nenly t$  bdfetywtrikiHIy  Jarftk*  -  '  i      ^  ^^' 
Defrauds  the  iwogeluicfl^theft^irtd  dead;  -    ■  "^ '  '-  ^' 
Oo,  see  the  castle  be-siMsiu-Alf  gimrtfed-LL  >  <  t  - 1  ,  : 

Leij^eryigateibebirrU^prav^ntlitefeiHnifte^'  '      ^' 

Bir^-.'".''  rnr •Mniin0-enlrini£0{i"i     >.-tr    /'r;:ji''i 

£/,       ..•....,..  (■   -  'IiiBMdMiiiiiii«itt<«r 'Of  fifty  ttiiiibya:'  '^ 
Bir.  He'adBgJte/virliaV^liosls'isffKtfhds.  <  '>-'>^' 

Who  knows  whaAtotte-afadmadnMs  mvf  iitt«mj(4?  '  '  '•' 
But  here  I  swoaif^  by  edk  that  Mbds^tlM  gdod,  — 

Never  to  see  \amm(U^,f*^tAiti^  DMgfM!  '  -  ^ 

Oifthy  troubled  spirit  Mm  i»A>»sdo>ii«  s  <  .  .  .  «/< 

Of  our  past  woes,  lookrd6v^<MMIlifeiur  nie'sW^Ar,-  -  '^' 


That  when  tl^/MSMy  tfiarffi«g«'be^WMfeW4«te  lu  t..  / 
Works  _mf,  ^'y  4i«|ft»  ipod  ^ii«u«rt  tUuggliogmiHire^  ' 
E'en  in  ths^iag^wy  ill  atiabftliilhftt).  < .  .  ->  ^ 

She  who  couiA  HAvep  lo<r/»,  iteU  f  ab  «bi*f  thee^  '    '  - ' . 
\Veeptby,))Ard.fa(cw«l<(i'die.l»tfrGrttbevtrittfa.  ■> 
^ir.  Ouii«;(Mi|ppl(9(l«b:lo«]-i  .  .'     (JLindimicitimM.} 
^^'  IT-.,. I  ^.iii'. .       "'.  •'  MHattrctifDadMHaibig'/**^ 
By  all  my  feai7»  tb!  f nsqHing'iNniquaNtf  «iimeB< '  > ' : 
0  8aTttjn^,«lvel4o«|t -.  •    :  >-   !>  •     i)      '..•  \ 

£n<«-  Douglas,  ,  .    , 

HeAT'nAn(l.«avU^.»ytaabaail  - 
Doug,  .    ^  ■  Yes  iMf  J  ■ '  ■       -1/ 

To  blast  thee  wit^  the  sight  of  Uot  thoM  Juttest^  it 
or  him  thoiMiaftt  wro9g'4).  adnlu^ss^  *tifl  thyhmlianJ^ 

EL  (kneeh.)  Jllestbiftthe.fe^ntain.-ef  eteDMli^fiVcn 
This  ;i^ jpf «qUA  i»  spax^d  iiie<l    Douglas  lives  ! 
Perhaps botbUvielr.iCTIoiSiRTHA.)  Could  I  be  suM  of 

th»t,h     .     ': 

T|^i9,J^aA  WJ9r»  Aip«KfliiOMeiJa|r  wouktlcHl'mu  ^'  <  \ 

Doug.  BeK9n^9tiiowt/ornoiMevfl»A<<iinBtbf  atara^ 
Curse  thy  dete8ted;£»l>^>W(biolvbidof9iliiiThuabaQd;>iiA 
Thy  hated  husband,  when  thy  guilty  soul 
Re veird  in  fond  imtfgiAttry  joys-     ' 
Witb^tlly  jmai*lka|9y  pararaouri^^vtt  tlioa'    -  "'  •  ' 
When  thy^^x^euA'faiHjy  had  combined  •  ■  \ 

Adif|j^$rQU»  lust  .with  murder-^then,  just  then,       .  . 
Thus  to  reven^'the  scene  I  polluted  woman ! 
^fmM  ^^®  tx«PW<wt,i»ow,  aA4:thioo  th*<panf v  ' ' 

£l.  Whence  spcw^  the  fittoe  cepdnl  that  thou  hadU 
fallen?  .     ..m 

Doug.  To  give  Ay  K»Uty  breast  a  deeper  woiftid»  -    ) 

To  add  a  deafilieK  stiog.«o.diB»pp(uut«»entk <i 

Irais'dit— Icontr|y.*ii^«^til)tbee»    <>         <- 

El.  ThQn^(|^4ne, bo)4, ban b^<i inoanMlimM  virtnib. I 
—That  my  sad  soul  may  «ra^.be  stained  Avith  blood,    <' 
"^ttj^imWiWBPd  wofifAw^'^ast heurs  in  peace, 
And  die  in  holy  hope  otJbttUVWaioi^reneaa  -    • '       A 
Relieve  th^  fee )rrorM>f  my  lab'ring  breast,  ^ 

Say  I  a^A  liw  ^  wiardMStxsar  heeilkr^n^  •  ■<     t  // 

Say  but  that  tittlfWffrdittait  Percy  Uvea  t  '  '\ 

And  Alps  and  oceani  sbi^l-^vlde  «a  «tcc 
Asfarasnniversai^ApaiciAiHuiiim^lMwi    i<.<*.        ■    i   .    . 

lloii^..jCw»t«th<¥k^««wq««/kHii(?> ..         .'  ♦^^  ^  ^  .»■  •  ~ 


.iA  • 
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El.  T0U  Mm  thi^  ke  Uve^ 

And  thoa  elialt  be  tiie  ruler  of  my  fate» 
Aif4  lif«  or  death  sbaU  oa  thy  bklding  wait 
Ye9,  tliou  elialt  hide  me  in  a  conveixV*  glpookt- 
IVoiQ  cheerful  daylight,  and  the  haunts  of  jofii,     .    .    i 
Where  sad.  austerity  and  ceaseless,  praylr  1 

Shall  share  my  uncomplaining  day  betu^^en  th(un. 

Dotig.  O  hypocrite!  now  vengeance,  to  thy  office, 
I  had  forgot— jPercy  commends  him  to  tiiee, 
And  by  my  hand-<r   . 

El.  Ho w— by  th  y  hand  7 

Doug.  Has  sent  thee 

This  prei^ons  pledge  of  love. 

(He  gieet  her  Pebcy'iS  scar/^ 

EL  Then  Percy's  dead?     .    ,.   , 

Doug,  He  is.    O  great  revenge,  thou  now  art  mine  I- 
See  how  convulsive  sorrow  rends  her  frame ! 
This,  this  is  transport !    lojnr'd  honour,  now, 
Iteceives  its  vast,  its  ample  retribution.  >^ 

She  sheds  no  tears,  her  griefs  too  highly  wrought  ^        ^ 
'Tis  speechless  agony.    She  must  not  faint~ 
Sh(|  shall  not  'scape  her  portion  of  the  pain. 
No  I  she  shall  feel  the  fulness  of  distress,  , 

And  wake  to  keen  perc^;«tion  of  her  wo. 

Bir.  Monster  1  barbarian !  leave  her  to  her  sorrows,  , 

El.  (m  a  low  Molemn  voice.)  JDonglas-r-thiiik  not  I  fain^ 
becanse  thou  seest 
The  pale  and  bloodless  cheek  of  wan  .despair. 
Fail  me  not  yet,  my  spirits ;  thou  cold  heart. 
Cherish  thy  freezing  current  one  short  moment. 
And  bear  thy  mighty  load  a  little  longer.  , 

Doug.  Percy,  I  must  avow  it,  bravely  fought,-— 
Died  as  a  hero  should ;  but,  as  he  fell«  . 
Hear  it,  fond  wanton !  call'd  upon  thy  name, 
And  his  last  guilty  breath  sigh'd  out— Elwina  I 
Come— give  a  loose  to  rage,  and  feed  my  soul 
With  wild  complaints  and  womanish  npbraiUings. 

El,  (m  a  low  folemn  voice.)  No : 

The  sorrow's  weak  that  wastes  itself  in  wordn. 
Mine  is  Eiri;>stantial  anguish— deep,  not  loud. 
I  do  not  rave.    Resentment's  the  return  / 

Of  common  souls  for  common  injuries.  > 

Light  grief  19  proud  of  state^  and  courts  compassion  ; 
But  there's  a  dignity  in  cur«U«n  sorrow, .  ■ 
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A  sottett  grsftdeof  tvUch  disdains  complaint. 
Rage  is  for  little  wrongs— despair  is  dumb. 

[Exeunt  Blwina  emi  BtRTitA. 
Doug.  "Why,  this  is  well !  her  sense  of  wo  Is  strong ! 
The  sharps  leeen  tooth  of  gnawing  grief  devours  her. 
Feeds  on  her  heart,  and  pays  me  back  my  pangs. 
Since  I  mast  perish,  'twill  be  glorious  ruin  : 
I  fall'uot  singly,  but,  like  some  proud  tower, 
III  crush  surrounding  objects  in  the  wreck. 
And  make  the  devastation  wide  and  dreadful. 

'  Enter  Rabt. 

Raby.  O  whither  shall  a  wretched  father  turn  ?         ' 
Where  fly  for  comfort  ?— Douglas,  art  thou  here  ? 
I  do  not  ask  for  comfort  at  thy  hands. 
I'd  but  one  little  casket,  where  I  lodgM 
My  precious  hoard  of  wealth,  and,  like  an  idiot, 
I  gave  my  treasure  to  another's  keeping. 
Who  did  not  know  the  value  of  the  gem, 
But  threw  it,  like  a  common  thing,  away. 
And  left  the  plimder'd  owner  quite  a  beggar. 

Doug.  What!  art  thou  come  to  see  thy  race  dis- 
honour'd. 
And  thy  bright  sun  of  glory  set  in  blood  ? 
I  would  have  spar'd  thy  virtues  and  thy  age 
llie  knowledge  of  her  infamy. 

Raby,  'Tis  false. 

Had  she  been  base,  this  sword  had  drank  her  blood. 

Doug,  Ha !  dost  thou  vindicate  the  wanton  ? 

Rtiby,  Wanton ! 

Thou  bast  defam*d  a  noble  lady*s  honouf — 
My  spotless  eliild— in  me  behold  her  champion  : 
The  strength  of  Hercules  will  nerve  this  arm, 
When  lifted  in  defence  of  innocence. 
The  daughter's  virtue  for  the  father's  shield. 
Will  make  old  Raby  still  invincible.        iOfftits  to  draw.) 

Doug.  Forbear. 

Raby.  Thou  dost  disdain  my  feeble  arm. 

And  scorn  my  age. 

Doug.  There  aviII  be  blood  enoii^^Ii ; 

Nor  need  thy  withered  veins,  old  lord,  be  drainM, 

To  swell  the  copious  stream. 
Raby.  Thou  wilt  not  kill  her  ? 

Doug.  Oh,  'tis  a  day  of  horror  1 
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n.."-y'i  VT)  i-r  .'lY./' 1  '  .  ■'-ill  •  J-    'I    .i-,/[ 

Ed.  '  V^hftWfc  Dw^tarti" 

I  eome^'Mkye-Hlinfr^tiie  deadliest  crime         ' 

Reyei^aidet^tnieAitat*.     -'f 

Doug*^  yfhtA miMafeKiiik^t  '         'I 

Ed.  Thfe  litttotfitHy;  Ahd  Bav*'t!iy 'gtintltts  wiftJ    '- 
Doug.  Sav<!thafeli««l«ldirt-^i-^^'-^?'     -     "      '      '' 

^tV.  V^tsmkMk  ^c^etf/btlt'^  Mdaf  Dftfiio^elitl  i>  T 
£<i  In  the  Uut  solemn;  WH3deiif>d«Mli,  '     >  •'    M 
'Tft<rfiTjikh-tsbmpellingflK«ie,'when  e'en  bad  men     V 

Tftfe^fciif,  thfe  ttjarf !'  »iit'{Hi»«r'&f  ihtttoal  i*tesiw»  ' » 
Giv'nbdtthJbd«r,foi^?fy<H^«lhiifei»    '  ^    ''  tr-A 

Sir.  TVlMie  Ideate  ihy  AM  ?'thill'tfayrtluttiUtf«dU^ 
Was  giren  loti{t'«ffie«,  ti  toy  oiftktOM/tmmtMf^^  ^■ 
Long  ere  your  marHi^,  eh  yoU  *B»tir  fliwtea;     /  '.  > 

ijafti^y-'Ttt'i wtgttiky:'  '■':'  ' '' '  "^"'•■'  •''  .  •  "^ 

JDoMg".  '     ^         -Ifel      •'■■''       ■■   ■     '•^'^ 

BaS^."''""  ■■  ' ' '  '"  •  '^-  "     '  ■  I,  t'alOn«W"'     •'  '-'•  1 
Confusion,  honour,  ^d*^  tMWewtlrt  IbbdiMBt  -  •      -    . 'i* 
Distra^tf  mt  *o>^«    P«tcy  was  not  to  blame : 
He  was— the  deMifaa(d'tiaAitkM  of  iSlWtaift'tM  ^  -- 

He  lov'd  li*!^-^««*e!ot^,-^4Uia  I  aiJtuiiHr'A'  :  •  >  .'^ 
The  tale  is  loil^.^l  eIntttgVl'feay  ptkvpMasitiefly  o<  i>«;  A 
Forbade  their  marriage.    , 

Dong.  And  con^hn'd  my  misery ! 

Twice  did  they  meet  to-dfey--niywlfo  tacA  Felty. -'^ 

Do^g.  Ha  I  thou  knew'st  of  roydiBhifcnou^J 

Thou  wast  a  witness,  an  approving  witMn^"         •«  • 
Atleil*«tQttieonef'    ^         -  ^  'f    . 

Baby.  I^^ycatnev  *ttt'tr«*,'?.    ^  ■•    .<> 

A  constant,  tender,  but  a  gttlll*N»  later  1^  .a 

Do^^gfs  1  lAMRtlvoti^  <nM  indeed !  a  guiltless  iovflt  I 
Percy,  the  guiltless  lover  of  ntyvHft  ^    *    t  '  , .  n  i  -  • .  •' « 
.  Aa6y.  He  knew  not  she  was  married. 
'Doug.  'vv       HiViNr  iftVpoWittletK 

' ' '  Jtab^:  tloixglals,  ^  true  t  bbth;  bbth  A^sefe  Igtforaftt : 

He,  of  her  marriage ;  she,  of  his  return.  '^  >' 

<  ^'^BtVj'Bot riow^' WhdUAve^ bdiev'dlthee  i^a^n  a)^.y.fiw'd 
Never  to  see  thy  rival.  .  Inttantly^'  '■  4  j.t.uh 


Not  in  a  itait  of  momentary  paasion. 
Bat  with  a  martjirfiB  g^aifcy  — d  ealamaws 
«lteJN^»«ie>ihWftlie  poison.  , 

D<ni ,  ,  H«4«ttboa4qa«it, 

Despair  had  been  my  portion  I    Fly,  g9od  Sirtha, 
Find  oat  th^mCvlpgrAataW^escribe  my  grief, 

AndfiHat  mViTif  t/ent^yaffiH^  of  Am4ne«f  r 
Tell  her  I  love  as  never  ni4^j^fi|,4oy*d<*«r-^ 
TeDilMf  h)cfmr)fe9i¥\ifi,vmi  fuid  adore  them ; 
Tell  \tfctX^wm%^^  4ara  not.^f^k  b^  inwuinef ,    . . 
Till  she  pronoimMiny  pardon. 

Bir*!'.  i  \. I  Qhey.  iExit  BuTifA. 

Baby,  Mr.«ki)d  iainwiGe^itl  ye  choirs  of  sainti,      ^ 
Catch  1k#>  hUnt  aoi)nd»*««By  /child  ia  innocemt ! 

DoHftr^  €^  I  will  Imeelp  and  sum  for  her  forgireneMr 
And  thou  shalt  he)^  me  plead  the  oause  of  lo««  ^ 
1  lAsii^Mliiahalt  wiepM«he(  aanaot  sura  refuse 
A  1amd]i«.hMMnd  «»da  weeping  iatber* 
Thy yeaarahto oheeh in wetidready.  .  , 

Baby.  Douglas  !  it  is  the  daw  of  gratefid  joy  J 
My  child  is  innocent  I    Iiipw  would  die, 
Lest  fortunAehonld  grow  weary  of  her  Icindness^ 
And  gmdga  awtidv  ihert'tmaipoct. 

Doug,  Wber^  where  is  she  ? 

JAj  fond  impatfanceln'OQlfA  not  her  delay ; 
Quiclc  let  fli*4Bdber,  hush  her  anxious  sttu), 
And  soothe  bar  tcouMed  fpirit  into  peace. 

Enter  B^Vitflk. 

iTtVi^  01lDnror,lMrroi!<h«rrari  • 

Doi^.  Ah  I  what  mean'st  thou  2 

'JKrifiBlnrtna^  .   ;       .< 

Dot*g.  SpeaJp'*' 

Bir,  Her  grief  wrought  up  ta  fr^ncy. 

She  has,  in  heridtUrimm  dtpaalx  ithe  poison. 

Baby.  Frenzy  a«d  poiaea  I 

'Jfmtg,  Both  a  husband's  gift  I . 

But  thus  1  do  herjaetica. 

jt»  IHw<}LAt  gvat  to  ttab  hinuelf,  enter  Elwina  die- 
imcMt  her  hair  tUehevelled,  Fxrct's  eearf  »>  her 
hand, 

•    El,  ijfoewmp  t0'Dov^[bu,)    What  blood  again!    We 
cannot  kill  liittitwke  •.     • 
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Sofl^  Boit^iio  violenoe^he^  dead  ftlready  t^*       •    ^  ^*' 
I  did  it — Ye8 — I  droivn'd  him  with  my  tvan ; 
Bat  hide  the  cruel  deed !  Til  scratch  htnx  out  '^ 

A  shftUow  grare^  apd  lay  the  green  tod  on  it; 
Ay— and  Til  biad  the  'kM  briar  o'er  the  turf, 
And  plant  a  willow  them,  a  weeplAg  wWow.^^  *  ^ ' 

( She  hU  on  ike  ground,}    '  *' 
But  look  you  tell  net  Ddttf^las ;  he^l  disitn-b  Idtn, 
He'll  pinck  tte  wiUow  ap—and  ptani>8  tlicni>^  ^ 

He  will  not  let  me  sit  upon  his  grave,  > 

And  sinii  ell  day,  and  weep,  and  pivy 'MM  i^hfe<    '         '  ^ 

i2a6y.  Dost  thou  not  know!  ase? 

El.  •  Yefr^l  darentinber  ' ' 

You  had  a  hanateBB  lamb 

Raby.  Ihadindecd!        >  " 

El.  From  all  the  flock  you  dioM  her  out  a  Bial;^  ' 

In  sooth  a  fair  one — you  did  bid  her  love  it-^ 
But  while  the  ekepherd  slept,  the  wolf  devour'd  it. 

Raby.  My  heart  will  breaks    Tlik  is  too  madi,  teo    | 
much. 

El.  (smiling.)  O  'twas  a  cordial  dluogfat^I  drtoA  It-   ' 
aU 

Raby.  Vii'h&t  means  my  childf 

Doug.  The  poi«on— OhHie  polMtt  1  ' 

Thou  dear  wTong'd  innocence*-  i       x 

EL  Off->>marderer,  cffi 

Do  not  defile  me  wHh  those  «rimsen  hands. 
( SIiowM  the  tear/. )    This  is  his  windhig  sheet— III  wrap ' 

him  in  it — 
I  wrought  it  for  my  love— thwe,  now  Tve  drest  him.     '  '  ^ 
How  brave  he  k>oks !  my  father  will  forgive  him, 
He  dearly  lov'd  him  onee-»bat  that  is  over !  <■      <* 

See  where  he  comes— beware,  my  gallant  Percy  I 
Ah !  come  not  hrae,  this  is  the  cave  of  death, 
And  there's  the  dark,  dark  pidace  of  revenga! 
See,  tlie  pale  king  sits  on  his  blood-etaiB*d  throne ! 
He  points  ta  aae>-1  come,  I  come,  I  come. 
( She  faintSf  they  run  to  her  g  DouotAS  taket  up  his 

9 word,  and  stake  hinuelf.)  '  ' 

Doug.  Thus,  thus  I  loUow  thee. 

Ed.  Hold  thy  rash  hand. 

Dat/^.  Itistoohite.    No  remedy  bat  tfiis 
Could  mcd'cine  a  disease  so  desperate. 

Raby.  Ah  I  she  revives  I  •        .' 
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Doug,  iraiting  ikimMlf:)    She  lives !  bear,  bear  me  tn- 
her ! 
We  shall  be  hiippy  yet. 

{Bv  ttrugglei  to  get  to  her^  but  sinks  doten,) 
It-  vrill  oet  be->«  ' 
O  for  a  last  embraee— Alas  I  I  faiot-^ 
She  Uye%<-<Now  de«th  is  terrible  indeed — 
Fair  spirits  how  I  k> v*d  tbee-^O^BIwiaa  I    (  Diss.) 

El,  Where  have  I  been?    The  clamps  of  destli  are  en 
roe. 

Raby.  Look  up,  my  child  I  O  do  not  leaTO  me  thus :    < 
Pity  the  anguish  of  thy  aged  father. 
Hast  thop,  forgotten  me  ? 

El.  You  are  my  father ; 

O  yoa  are  kindly  come  to  close  my  eyes. 
And  take  the  kiss  of  death  from  my  sold  lips. 

Baby.  Do  we  meet  thus  f 

El.  We  soon  shaU  meet  in  praoe. 

I've,  Jbat  a  laiat  rememfarBnce  of  the  past~ 
But  something  tells  me — O  these  painful  struggloa ! 
Ra^  me  a  littl&-«there^ 

(She  sees  the  body  t(f  DouohAa.; 
What  sight  is  that  ? 
A  sword,  and  bloody  f    Ah !  and  Douglas  murdpr'd  i 

Ed.  Convinced  too  late  of  your  unequaird  virtnes. 
And  wrong  with  deep  coMpnnction  for  your  wrongs, 
By  his  own  hand  the  wretehed  Dovglfts  Cell. 

EL,  This  adds  aaother,  sharper  paag  to  death. 
O  thou  Eternal !  take  him  to  thy  mercy  1 
Nor  let  this  sin  be  on  his  head  or  mine ! 

Baby.  I  have  undone  you  alWthe  crime  is  mine  I 
O  thou  poor  ii^nr'd  saint,  foigire  thy  father  I 
He  kneels  to  Us  wrong'd  child. 

El.  Now  yoa  are  cruel. 

Come  near,  my  father,  nearer— I  would  see  you, 
But  mists  and  darkness  cloud  my  foiling  sight. 
O  death !  suspend  thy  rights  lor  one  short  moment, 
mil  I  hare  ta*en  a  fallier^  last  embrace— 
A  father^  blessing.    Oace--«nd  now  'tis  over. 
Receive  me  to  thy  mercy— gracious  Heaven. 

(She  dies.) 

Baby.  She's  goue !  fur  ever  gone !     Cold,  dead  ami 
cold. 
Am  I  a  father  ?    Fathers  lovo  their  childreift~    ■ 
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I  murder  mine !    With  impioas  pride  I  snatchM 
The  bolt  of  rengeance  from  the  hand  of  Honv'o. 
My  Booi  Bubmissive  bows.    A  righteous  Ood 
Has  made  my  crime  become  my  chastisement : 
And  pull*d  thoee^nuBeriea  on  my  guilty  head 
I  would  hare  drawii  od  Mftiets.  '  O  *lis  Just  1 
'Tis  righteous  retribution !— I  submit  1 
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WRITTEN  BY  MR  GARRICK. 

BPOKBN  BT  MR  LBB  LBWBS. 


I  MUBT,  will  speak— I  hope  my  dress  and  air 

Announce  the  man  of  fashion,  not  the  player ; 

Though  gentlemen  are  now  forbid  the  scenes. 

Yet  have  I  rushed  tliroogh  heroes,  kings,  and  queens : 

Resolved,  In  j^ty  to  this  p<diBh'd  age. 

To  drire  these  baUad-heroes  from  the  stage. 

**  To  drire  the  deer  with  hound  and  horn, 

Earl  Percy  took  his  way : 
Hie  diild  may  rue,  that  is  unborn. 

The  bunting  of  that  day.** 
A  pretty  basis,  truly,  for  a  modem  play ! 
What !  shall  a  scribbling,  senseless  woman  dare 
To  your  refinements  oflfer  such  coarse  fare  ? 
Is  Doughis,  or  is  Percy,  fir*d  with  passion. 
Ready  for  lore  or  glory,  death  to  dash  on. 
Fit  company  for  modem  still-life  men  of  fisshion  ? 
Such  madness  will  our  hearts  but  slightly  grace, 
We're  no  such  frantic  nobles  now-a-days. 
Heart-strings,  like  fiddle-strings,  ribrate  no  tone. 
Unless  they*re  tuned  in  perfect  unison ; 
And  yontfaa  of  yore,  with  ours  can  ne'er  agree— 
They're  in  too  sharp,  ours  in  too  flat  a  key. 
Could  we  beliere  old  stories,  those  strange  fellows 
Ifarried  fw  lore— could  of  their  wires  be  Jealous — 
Nay,  constant  to  'em  too— and,  what  is  worse. 
The  rulgar  souls  thought  faitiiless  wires  a  curse. 
Most  wedded  pidrs  had  then  one  purse,  one  mind. 
One  bed  too— so  preposterously  kind— 
From  such  barbarity  (thank  Hearen)  we're  much  refln'd. 
Old  songs  their  hiqtpiness  at  home  record. 
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From  home  they  septate  carriag-es  abhorr'd— 

One  hone  serv'd  both— my  lady  rode4)ehind  my  lord. 

*T\va8  death  alone  coald  snap  their  bonds  asunder —    . 

Now  tack*d  so  slightly,  not  to  snap's  the  wonder. 

Nay,  death  itself  could  not  their  hearts  divide, 

Tliey  mix*d  their  love  with  monumental  pride. 

For,  cut  in  stone,  they  still  lie  side  by  side. 

But  why  these  gothic  ancestors  produce  ? 

Why  scour  their  rusty  armours  ?    What^a  the  use  ? 

*Twould  not  your  nicer  optics  much  regale. 

To  see  us  beaux  bend  under  coats  of  mail ; 

Should  we  our  limbs  with  iron  doublets  bruise : 

Good  Heaven  I  how  much  court-plaster  we  should  use  j 

We  wear  no  armour  now— but  on  our  shoes. 

Let  not  with  barbarism  true  taste  be  blended, 

Old  vulgar  virtues  cannot  bo  defended, ,    ,    .    ^    ; 

Let  the  delul  rest— we  liWng  can't  be  ini»n'ded.  '^~   " 
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PROLOGUE. 

VfttfTJWff  ^y,T*E  AOTHOE  OP  T^B  |'^&BDY. 
SPjdlUIN  BY  UK  PI/M^" 


Our  modern  poets  now  can  scarcely  cho99e, 

A  salgect  worttiy  of  the  Tragic  Muse ; 

For  bards  so  well  have  gle^'d  th*  historic  field, 

That  scarce  one  sheaf  th*  exhausted  ancients  yield ; 

Or  if,  perchance,  thej.  from  the  ^Iden  crop 

Some  grains,  with  hand  penurious,  rarely  drop ; 

Our  autbof  t^ieie  consigQs  to  ixtanly  toiV     • 

For  classic  themes  demand  a  classic  soil. 

A  vagrant  she,  the  desert  waste  who  chose. 

Where  truth  and  history  no  restraints  impose. 

To  her  the  wSds  of  fiction  open  lie, 

A  flow'ry  prospect,  and  a  boundless  sky ; 

Yet  hard^'thb't&sktb  keep  the  onv^ard  way. 

Where  the  wide  scenery  lures  the  foot  to-stray ; 

Where  no  severer  limits  check  the  Muse 

Than  lawless  fancy  is  disposed  to  choose. 

'^  "^bt  does  she  enmtate  0ie  loftier  strains 

Which  high  heroic  Tragedy  maintains  : 

Kor  conquest  she,  nor  wars,  har  triumphs  sings. 

Nor  with  rash  hand  overturns  the  thrones  of  kings. 

No  ruinM  empires  greet  to-night  your  eyes, 

No  nations  at  our  bidding  fall  or  rise ; 

To  statesmen  deep,  to  politicians  grave. 

These  themes  congenial  to  their  tastes  we  leave. 

Of  crowns  and  camps,  a  kingdom^s  weal  or  wo. 

How  few  can  judge,  because  how  few  can  know! 

But  here  you  all  may  boast  the  censor^  art. 

Here  all  are  critics  who  possess  a  heart. 

And  of  the  passions  we  display  to-night. 

Bach  hearer  judges  like  the  Stagyrite. 
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The  leniM  of  prirate  life  oar  aathor  showB. 

A  simple  story  of  domestie  won ; 

Nor  onimporUnt  is  the  fflam  we  hold. 

To  show  the  effect  of  poasions  oneontroU'd ; 

For  if  to  govern  reainu  belong  to  few. 

Yet  sU  who  Uto  iMj9  pauktu  to  siMie. 

8e]f-«oiM[aeitkiibelHian  booki  th<ta^  pr^i^ 

Self-conqoest  is  the  theme  the  stiige  should  teech. 

Vondisefe  to  leem  this  obrioas  duty  here, 

The  Tone  though  feeble^  yet  the  morel's  elear. 

O  mark  to  night  tiie  iiiittmqit«d  WMli ' 

Whidi  from  onbonMfld  ed4>indiilgenee  fUnvm* 

Your  candoor  onct'eadttl'M  oor  aathor*s  lsya« 

Endure  them  now— it  will  be  iinirf^  ptA».  -  '.'-  -^'  ••"'■•  ^ 
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DJKAMATIS  FSRSONA. 
SCBVB— Jiarl  OviliDFOSOli  Gntfcb 


BwlGundfaiB.'  ' 
Rivsn,  his  MM 


ACT  I. 

ScBNB~-i#n  ^porfifwn^  m  GniU{ford  CeuiUt* 

£nUr  ^SBTRAND. 

^0r.  What  fooltf  u*e  serious  melmcholy  TiUahiB  t 
1  fday  a  sorer  game,  add  screen  my  heart 
"^f^th  easy  looks  and  nndeslgnliig  smiles ; 
And  while  my  (dots  still  spring  from  sober  thought. 
My  deeds  appear  the  effect  of  wild  caprice, 
And  I  the  thoughtless  slaTe  of  giddy  chance. 
IVhat  but  this  frankness  conld  have  won  the  promise 
Of  young  Orlando,  to  confide  to  me 
That  secret  grief  whidi  preys  Upon  his  heart? 
*Tis  shallow,  indiscreet  hypocrisy 
To  seem  too  good :  I  am  the  careteu  Bertrand, 
The  honest,  undesigning,  plain,  blunt  man. 
The  follies  I  arow  doak  those  I  hide. 
For  who  will  search  where  nothing  seems  ConcealM  f 
*Tls  rogues  of  solid,  prudeftt,  grare  demeimonr, 
Excite  susf^on ;  men  on  whose  dark  brow 
Discretion,  with  his  bron  hand,  has  gravM 
The  deep-markM  eharacten  of  thoughtfulbess. 
Here  comes  my  uncle,  venerable  Quildftml, 
Whom  I  could  honour,  were  he  not  the  sire 
Of  that  aspiring  boy,  who  fills  the  gap 
*Twixt  me  and  fortune  ;~Rivei«,  how  1  h^  thee ! 
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How  fares  my  ndhle  uttde  ? 

GuUd.  Hotie8tB«rtrattd:  '* 

I  must  cofHpIaiii  we  have  bo  eeldom  met :  ^ 

Where  do  yoa  keep  ?  believe  me,  we  hare  mWd  yon. ' 

Ber,  O,  my  good  lofrd !  your  pardott— ejMtre  xne,  sJr, ' ' 
For  there  tat  fbtHee  In  a  yoongr  man^  life,    ' 
And  idle  thoaghtleM  hours  which  r  Should  blosh       '    ^ 
To  lay  %ef6re  your  wise  and  tempeiUte  age. 

MOMtf.  W\»ll;  be  it  so— yotrth  has  a  privilege. 
And  I  shooM  be  ashamM  could  I  foi^get 
I  hare  myself  been  young,  and  harshly  cMdSe  '' 

This  not  unf^uoe^il  gaiety.    Yes,  Bertnmd,  •'* 

Frodence  beceMes  moroseness,  when  it  malces 
A  rigid  inquisitibtt  of  the  ftlilt,  ^ 

Not  of  the  man,  perhaps,  but  of  16$  youth. 
Foibles  th»t  shame  the  head  on  which  old  Time 
Has  sbower'd  Ms  snow,  are  then  more  petrdonrf>fe,      '  ^ 
And  age  hatiofliiy  »  weiftttess  of  its  owh. 

JBer.  Your  gentleness,  my  lord,  and  mild  reproof,     ' 
Ck>rreot<tbe  Waadeitegs  of  misguided  youth, 
More  than  rebuke  eaa  shame  iki«  into  virtue. 

Guild.  Saw  yon  my  beauteous  ward,  the  lady  JoBa'f 

9tr^  8he  passed  this  way,  and  with  her  your  fair 
daughter, 
Your  Emmelina. 

Guild.  Call  them  both  my  daughters  $ 

For  scarce  is  Emmelina  more  beloved 
Than  Jofia,  the  dear  ($hlid»y>f  my  adoption. 
The  hflttr  apprmujkes  too,  (and,  bless  it  Heaven, 
"With  thy  benignest,  kindliest  influence !) 
When  Jotta^  shall  indeed  become  my  daughter, 
Shall,  in  oftedieiice  to  her  father*s  will. 
Crown  the  impatient  vows  of  my  iMrave  son, 
And  liBfaly  pay  Mm  for  his  dangers  past. 

Ber.  Oft  have  I  wondered«iiow  the  galUmt  Rivers, 
YoilthAd  And  ardent,  doting  to  excess, 
Golild  dflpe  the  dangers  of  uneertain  war, 
Ere  marriage  had  confirmed  his  claim  to  Jcdia. 

Guild.  *Twiisflie  condition  of  her  father's  will. 
My  brave  old  fellow^seldier,  and  ray  friend ! 
He  wished  to  see  our  ancient  houses  Jo<ned 
By  this,  Mir  c3dMren%  lAdon ;  but  the  veteran 


So  highly  valued  military  prowess. 
That  he  bequeathed  lite  fonttaes^alMi  his  daughter 
To  my  young  Rivers,  on  these  tenns  alon«r       -   ■  • 
That  he  should,  eftrl^  gain  renown  in  arms ; 
And  if  he  from  the.  field  retwoft^  »  qonqi^eiC4V„  •  > 
Tlffft,nqn  which  saw  Jaim  come  victOTioqs  home 
Shoc^d  witness  their  espousals.    Yet  he  comes,  not  I  < 
The  event  of  war  is  to  the  brave  uncertain. 
Nor  can  desert*  in  arms  ensure  suocess^ 

Ber.  Yet  fame  speaks  loudly  of  his  early  valour. 

Guild.  |S^*er  since  the  Italian  County  tijM  yonog  Orlando^ 
My  Rivers'  bosom  Inend,  has  been  my  guesti 
The  glory  Q^  my  aoA  is  all  his  theme : 
Oh  I  he  recQu^ta  his  virtmes  w^th  such  jo;^ 
Dwells  0^  his  merit  with  a  seal  so  warm,  . 
As  to  his  generous  heart  jj^ya  baofc  again 
The  praises  he  bestows^  - 

Ber.  ,    Orlando's  noble* 

He's  of  .a. tender*  brave,  and  gallant  ^aatvre. 
Of  honour  mo^  romantio»  with  such  ^aees 
As  charm,  ^U  womaakin<]. 

Guild,  And  here  comes  oiie* 

To  whom  the  story  of  Orlando's  praise. 
S^iopda  jtl^e  sweet  music 

.  Ber,   ■  What,  yow  (farming  daqgbkcr! 

Yes,  I  suspect  she  loves  the  Italian  Cofmt :      '   {Aside.) 
That  must  not  be.    Now  to  observe  hey  olosely. 

'    '   *  Enter  Emmelina. 

Guild.  Come  hither,  £mi!|iUDa:  we  were  speakingi 
Of  the  yeong  iCooai  Orlando.    What  think  yott 
Of  this  accomplished  otraqger  ?  ^' 

Em.  {e9nfwed,)  Of  Orlando? 

1^,  as  my  father's  gaest»  my  hrother'a  friendp 
I  do  esteem  the  Count* 

Guild.  Nay»  be  baa  merit 

Migh;^  justify  thy  ftjendship^  if  he  wanted 
The  claims  thou  meation'st ;  yet  I  meao  to  blaibe  him. 

Em.   What  has  he  done  ?    How  has  he  wvong'd  my 
father? 
For  yoa  are  just,  and  are  04»t  angry  Jiightty  ; 
And  he  is  mild,  unapt  U>  give  offienoe» 
As  you  to  be  offended. 
GuOd,  .  Nay.'tiftw^iniicb^ 


«7«  T^J^.r/iT{AJ^  FAIr&BW^p. 

Bat  why  doct  yoxxog  OilandQ  ahva  my  fmeM,?.  .^^fr 
"Why  loM  thitt  cheerfVi)  and  b^eornlQg  8pi;rii  ' ,  .  .^n 
Which  lately  chsrined  ui  all?  IUt«i%  wiU  chUb  M^, ^  i 
Should  he  retara  and  ftnd  hfe  IHend  iUiliap|i|(,  .,  ,:i 
He Ib  Bot  what  he  was.    What.Miiiiy  (AIM*^* 

Em.  Bfy  lord,  when  kfst  my  bro4)«c?ft  ^^ij^^t 
Be  ital,  my  hearth  .(4*l«f.^.  vn.H 

^^'  She  ^ares  9Dt  tuv  Vk  Wq^nV 

Herhroth«r>frfendJ.  ,  ]C^«*J.)  -   ,^iumT 

■Eimr  VThep  ftnt  yp(ur.iM^i9.|!aep|5^ 

CamefrtMii'tlitt  ropigt,  te  Idndly  undertook  ^,'  .,♦  jj,>  „;? 
To  ease  our  te^n  f^r  my  Blven*  safety, . ".  ,<  „  ha  a 
"When  wefiettevM  hiox  dead;  he  «eein*d nifiilt)in0fiff$,-u:ii 
Aod  Bhar'd  the  j^enVal j^y  his  prefleocfl  yiit^,  ^^y  .,  ,q 
Of  late  )ie  fs  less  gay ;  my  hrothfr's  ahae|u;a  r  ,■,-.;,  -v  <ti{X 
(Or  I  miltake)  distorbs  his  Rand's  repoee :,',..  , ,_.  ,  j 
Nor  ft  H  ktraoge ;  one  mind  inforiM  tbein  both^^ .,  i^  ,  j{ 
Each  is  the  very  soul  that  w^rms  the  other,,  - ;  <  v 

And  both  are  wretched  or  ax'e  blew'd  tofl^iher.^  ,n 

JB«r.  Why  treqiUes  my  fair  cousioi  f  ,.   ,    .  i..;i 

Em.  .    ,        CaaltloBk  ^     :,  // 

That  my  loy*d  Wother's  life  has  been  in  danger^      , , .  f  j 
Nor  feel  a  strong  emotion,?  ..'     t,,,^ 

Ber.  (iivtUatUy.)  0en^n»a9|^^„  .,j  .-h 

Bat  irt-hen  that  danger  Ifaa  so  low  ^9  pa^V,    i.  t«  mi  I 
You  dioold  forget  your  teirors.  ^ ,  .,..:; 

Em.        .,       .  labnUnewx;  ,,  ;^,v 

For  when  t  think  that  danger  sprung  from  ftiendsli^ji 
That  Rivers,  to  preserre  another*B  Uf(^ ,        ••:•';•::'  tH 
locurr'd  thi^  peril,  stUl  my  wonder  irises.      .    ,„    ,  t  ,;  :)l 

Ber.  And  why  anothef*8  life?    .Why  not  Ofi«|^<^*4|$iT 
Such  caution  more  betrays  than  hooest  freedoin^  ,;  .  ^  // 

Guild.    He's  still  the  same, , the  i;ifa|og,  M»o«^li^o 

Bertrand,   ..  ,    ,    ,      .»    •  ,  .     . .,    -)-<.r'.(is><nU 

Severe  of  speech,  bnt  innocent  pf  ipqtUce.^        ,  ^^  ..'^ja  a. 

[prt<  0UII.DF0RP :  EwvSLXNJk^lJjfififo}! 

Ber.  Stay,  thy  fhir  cousin  {  stall  v^lULadyetye  9f(^,  o»  el 
Am  I  beheld  ?  Ifad  I  Orlando*s form,  .\  .  <■  ■  ,•));!  o^. 
I  mean,  were  I  like  him  your  brother't/rifn^  .  y,  ,  ,,|  {< 
Then  would  your  looks  be  turned  thus  coldly  ota  ine^ 

Em.  But  tti»»  j  »noy  youpie^tir  wtmm  nntthig. 
And  that  your  heart  ac<;ord»,not  with  yoor  fa^9fS^/h  ^  ,^ 
This  would  otfeud  me. 

Ber.  Coiqe^  CMinfese  ^e  tnr^ 
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TlMrttii»'ih4rtt<A*iitti,e,thUru«cai, rover.         '  \l 

I  kn«v  ttte  wlfole  J  I'm  of  hit  ,ecnit  coiindl  i 
HehMeonl^A—  ^^* 

-&»N4*«  ,P»- '^hathaabqconfese'd?    !. 

So  fiuNfrom  dt^idtag.  she  solicite  ttat,^         ^*^^" 

2!!!r  1®?*  ^  "^^ny  »  beauteous  nuUd  of  JloreiMU. 
Bred  in  ttitisiJ  softer  cDmes.  hU  roy^TS^  ' 

Ne-er  le«rn«d;te'tMn1^  fidelity  a  Tir^e; 
He  laughs  4«tifli«r  or  British  ^nstaS^* 

x^.!^^^^'*  come4~.he  seeks  you  here. 
With  eyeiftent  downwards,  folded  moB.  Mle  ch«Mcl 
Disorder'dhwkfc.  iittd'negiijer^r^ 
irl""i?2i^*^®"«  cfloipage  of  love, 

Thuscnmsoii'youi'fiar<*eek?    He  does  not  see  us  • 
rn  Tenure  to  d|stnrj>  his  meditations.  ^""***  '^  "* '      ' 
A^5stanti;y«ta«.    ,  t^i^.B^^T^AN^i., 

U.T.I.     .  No  hiore;  but  leave  mtw 

He-^  talkative  bntliArmreis,  rude  buJ  bone^r        '     ' 
F^f mirth thatinUschief.    Seetheymeet- 
TW  way  they  come  J  why  am  r  thus  alarm'd  ? 

un  »f  amtOe  portion  6T  that  art 

„  5J?J  «^««e  were  prudence  now : 
f "  '  ^J^^  'ione ;  my  >dor  unpractised  heart 
18  so  onknowlng  of  dissimulation,  '"^ 

So  littie  skiH'd  to  seiem  the  thing  it  is  not 
*  ?,"Jff  ^^  *****  "»«*^'  n»y  looJw  betray  me. 
.%'A»«il«r  Bbrtvakd  lofVA  Orlando. 
-ftr.  »o#  to  iOatai  her  heart,  add  search  out  his.    ' 

Or.  V<rd\i*niV6  yoof  pardiin,  beauteous  Emmelin'il,  ^"^ 


'T'.»'j-: 


A 
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IfrudeljrweiiitviiAetqKmydiirtiMMigMr;  ■    '  '^'' 

llioughta  pan  at  iafaalir  dreuas  or  amffttW  "tirltbm,  '  ■ 
And  gentle  as  the  breast  from  wMdi  tlMf  tptitit*        <  ^ 
£m.  Be  stiU.  my  heart,  irar  let  him  setftliy  i»«ainfeeeh^ 

WaiMimidikoimdtotiiaBlc  yoi^coiuteBeitraiiS,    '' 
That  since  your  late  return,  the  Count  Ortand* 
Appaara  dnoa  anate  antoay  vs.    Say,  my  lord. 
Why  hare  yoa  shaimrd  yo«r  Menda^  aodlety  f  <^ 

Wasltwell^mw?    My  fttliea  bade  me  lilide  yo«  t      • 
Iamnotnmdafiardiidfai9,¥nthabadei«M$  i 

He  says,  no  mora  yoa  rise  at  cavly  ^anm-  - 

WithWntoehasetkebear:  I  pleaded  fnr  ywi ;  ^ 

Told  him  'twas  ssraga  sport.  ^ 

Or.  WbattraaMsimsww?    ^ 

Em.  He  said  *t«ra»  sport  for  heroes,  «nd  made  heroett 
That  hunting  was  the  very  sdioal  of  wai^  •  • 

Taught  our  brara  youth  to  ahiaa  in  ndbler  lleldB^ 
Preserr'd  *em  ftom  tiie  rust  ef  dull  foaettoii^  '-'• 

Train'd  'em  fcnr'arms,  and  fitted  them  for  ^on^aesH.       ^ ' 

Or.  O,  my  ftiradroeata  \  aearoe  can  I  grieve  ' 
To  have  doner  wrong,  since  my  offence  has  gain'd  - 
So  sweet  a  plea4er.  ■  <  *  * 

Ber.  (aside.)  So,  i  llke/this  well ;         "'' 

Full  of  respeetk  bat  cold. 

Em.  Mylerd,<yoiif  pAtdad)  ' 

My  tttkn w^ito  my  ooming  (  I  attaint  hitb.  lEnOi 

Ber.  In  truth,  my  lord,  yon're  a  right  happy  intui-r     ' 
Her  partingloolc  proclaims  that  yoir  are  t4est » 
The  ddmion  blushea  on  iter  Aeek  display'd 
A  gentlo  strife  twist  modesty  and  le<r«  :    , 
Discretion  strove  to  dash  tiie  rteing  joy. 
But  conquering  love  preTaii*d  and  told  the  taie. 
My  lord,  yoa  answer  not. .  ^^ 

Or.  What  shall  I  say?  ^ 

Oh,  couldsithoaread  myheerti  ^ 

Ber.  The  hour  is  eome-  -^> 

When  my  impatient  frienddiq*  claims  tliat  tmnt         *  '^ 
Which  I  so  oft  have  pressTd,  and  yosi  have  pronds^d.'   '<! 

Or.  I  cannot  tell  thee  j  \is  s  tale  of  guilt;  T 

How  shall  I  speaiB  ?  my  lestrfutito  rtckens  \  •  ^ 

All  virtuous  men  will  sfaan  me,-  ttiOts  wiit  soom  me,      '^ 
And  fly  the  foul  contagion  of  my  crime.  ■  )'.> 

Ber.  MybososftisuDtsteel'd  with Uiat  harsh  pruderice 


iVhich  would  BopiioMll^thF  fiuliiigB  »!te]l^mer  all  ( 

The  proudest  hmA  loves  to  repMeato  lauito 

Upon  a  to^firt  UM(t  llMitedfatteetate 

Pfbqnunv^fttatf^:  Ihaw^ndUMBtoD, 

Fn)iltl«»  that  teach  me  how  to  pity  thhie. 

What^  L  tUfBOt  9tiik?  laioa  Ivrlit  013^  bcaalt«>ot  fsowill  f ' 

Have  I Mtgucsa^ ?        1.      ^.'.  ': 

Or.  I-Hovnn  that  she  has  obarmt'  •'' 

Might  wanQ*li'oxaii.at<»kiBlalove^:-  '■' .-  .,,.// 
Temptiliena)t»hack<«g«i»402ai«t/badwoilcl  •  '  -  '/ 
They  had  reo9i«iDcrdyiM4tiidceffttUgknatnlHK'  <  .'  "  i 
Forgetful  of  thQ»  Wly  irow»< to  Hearen  v  ..,.>.  m 

Yea,  Beiti«lid-*<«aHv  rV  telhtiw^iali  nr treftkasM^  ^' 
Thoa  hast  a  tender  sympatUxiaig  h«art<^  :>*■.' 
Thou  art  not  jifid.to  a  ftfmd's  defects. 
T^i^ft'hffaifeQly 'form  I  vietytwitfateyet  «s  coUb   ^  ^ 
As  marble  images oCliMsbs-spints  VI'  --'  •< ' 

I  see,  aod'imovirthe  wtorkmaiMfai^idiriiie;!'      >  •  ^'< 
My  judgment  owns  Aec-AiBvifisteeperfeetiDnsr      ■    -  '• 
But  Q^iiejiwUioQf  heeist  deniitalMrclaim;  >  >  'i.i  i 

Ber.  Whatr^O  I'hearhyoaknfteherncft'!  •   '  «* 

Or t,  .    .>  •>  •  Ohl -Bertrandl       '  "' 

For  pity  do  not  hate  me ;  but  thou  mosty  '  •      -    "■ 

For  am  1 00b  ai  iranaacfe  «>ith  myself?  A 

Yet  shall  I  wrong  her  gentle  trui6ng:natiive, 
And sffwni  the heitft  IlnbourM  to  obtain ?  ^ 

SSmi  ioves  me,  Bertvand :  oh  I  too  sore Bh« lores 'iikafr!^ 
Loyes.me  with  tenderest,  truest,  chaalest  passksta ; 
Loves  me,  oh  barbVous  fate !  as  i  Iotb— Julia.  ■    ■  ' 

Ser,  Heard  I  alright  ?    Did  you  not  speak  of  Jidia?- ' 
Julia,  the  lovely  ward  «C my  good  unele  ? 
Julia  I  the  mistress  of  yoor  friend,  of  Riv«rB  ? 

Or.  Go  OB,  go  an*  and  ni^  rae  ■  with  my  guilt  j 
Display  my  crime  in  all  its  natif«  btairimess  9  I ' 

Tell  me  some  legend  of  infernal  falsehood. 
Tell  me  some  dreadful  tale  of  pei3ttr*d  ftienis^-     ' 
Of  trust  b<tray*d,  of  innocence  deceiv'd : 
Place  the  dire  cbronktobeliaira  my  eyas;  ''' 

Inflame  tlM»  horrgr,  aggravate  the  guilts 
That  I  may  see  the  evils  whidk  await  me. 
Nor  pull  such  fatal  miadiieA  en  my  head, 
As  with. my  rain  must  tovolre  the  foto 
Of  all  I  love  on  earth.  .-  r,  .<. 

Bef,.  -       '    Jiwt-as  Iwish^' <j^«U0. 


S7lf  THIririAffiAt  WAMmoW^* 


Toe«MUsfBther'ifiB«Ffk'WlM)th9iwfatiie£»lU  .  ,1^ 
In  tbat  gngagenidmt  wfctw  i^-lioMi.V'«p».«ro»iMie(U;^./^ 
HJB. WW  »gtariow  HM>im4»  gaUi'd  fa  tli»  g»aae.  .  ,.,„ j 
OfftnYvoafriBDiWllP'S  l«ir«ak«ftfl»|^PfVV  .v  ,';■  .ri-o 
Aim'd  at  my  fcpiwrtt. JBiycw ii>.>it>.r»yqjiY;4»    j   ;.T.i]-(>(.'f 

Or  whether  peaceful  Menea  and  mral  shades, 
Or  lebure,  or  the  want  of  other  olyeetB» 
Or  tolitade  apt  to  engf ender  lovfi, 
Engag'd  my  soul,  I  know  not ;  but  1  lor'd  her. 
We  were  together  al%vay»i  tVI  the  haMt 
Grew  into  something  like  necessity« 
When  BmmeUaa-leftfmd  I>««aai«il.  v  '..a 
Nor  knew  a  ley  till  Emvelina  eame ; 
Her  sofk  Isociety  arata'd  my  iiifod,  ^ ' '      '    "    '     *  ^ 
Fill'd  up  my  tticant  lieiut,  attd  ioti^^Amf  WKH  \'    "''''* 
'Twas  gratitude,  *twas  fHendsMp,^tWiiii  inteeitt,         '*  ^ 
*Twa8  reason, 'tw'as  p4}nuasioti,-—iiiiy,  ^wttf'loYe.        '*' 
Ber.  But  where  tnuJidia?  '         -    .      j  > 

Or.  '  '  iyhlioilfiomttntnabe''     '* 

For  when  I  saW'that  W<mdrb<tii  farm  of  beantyi '.  ' ' '  '^ 
1  stood  entranced,  llHe  some  astirgtioiiaer,  '  V ' '  ^ 

Who,  as  he  vf^ws  the  br%ht  eitpanse  of  hi^itren,  •  '  ' ' ' 
Finds  a  new  star,  t  ^*d,  a^d  Was  uildont; ;  '  •  '  >  * 
Oaz'd,  and  fdwget  the  tender  EtanmefinA,  '  " ;    '■'■^ 

Oas*d,  and  forgp^'  the  gotA-irtU,  trtistlng  Rlt^  •''.>.!/' 
Forgot  my  fktth,  my  fdehjship,  ahd  my  tioiioa^"    '' '' 
J7er.  I>oes  Julia  know yclur  love  t     ••         ■-..{'•  I-' 
i»r.'  '  Fo#tt^4t;  Heav«nr -^ 

What!  think'st  thou  I  am  so  far  gone  in  ^ititt  ' 
As bohfly to avdw it f  BisHrand, -no ;  '«     '''"^ 

For  all  the  kingdoms  of  the  spaHotls  Mrth;  -  '•  *>> 

I  would  not  wrdng  my  iHehd,  or  daiAn  inf  hon6tlf.  ' '  -^ 
Ber.  TniiAtme,  yoHihii0ctooliardlyofybiin«i£  "-' 
Of,  Thihk  1  have  lodgM  a  secret  hi'tfay  fn^ijst  '  '  ^ 
On  which  my  peaee,  by  fbffie,  my  idl  depends  ;  "'"!"'  1 
Long  have  I  struggled  with  the  fisfal  trutir,  -  ^'''^ 
And  scarce  have  d«r*d  to  brelEtate  it  to  Mys^  • '  ^  »  - 1'" 
For,  oh !  too  surely  the  flttt  dowtttrsEM  ste^,  • ' '  "" 
The  treacherous  path  tliat  leads  to  guilty  deeds, 


LoTajiulwbDTii'l  •« 


Tilt tttlngibfiMleh'ni mors thn (o tM nihv  '  '   "' 
AlHliwlcBthM-MatMlrHtniilKDtW'MnitHhilA  ■-■'■^ 
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•  < 


£nter  OoiLDfow).  .     „, ,  ,. 

GimU.  When  ai«  wy  irieod*,  nqr  (IJH)glU«r  u'hmWilfy 
Jalia?  ..'.]/ 

How  ahall  I  «peak  tti«  fulnew  of  wy  befirt  ? 
My  BOD,  my  Riveni  wiU  tUia  d^  leUirn.  -, .i/ 

Em.  MydearwtbreUi«r! 

Jufio.  Hal  «DOPiAiv«niiC«iBe»l-  // .h 

Fropitioiu  HoaTsnl  i  .  «  .  ..j  // 

JEm.  AD4y«ti»v  JaUtJtromUc*. .'  ..,   »ii 

Jtifia.  HftTe  1  not  caoae  ?  my  Bir«m  BOiam  I  bul  hff  w  2/ 
1  dread  to  ask,  anA  yet  Iidjuploiiear. 
My  lord— you  know  tho  fcefm^-^  •     ■  h 

Guild.'  •  .H9wmt9>i^'Wmtl»«r9r  I  \\ 

He  copuu  ■•  Guildford^  son  should  ever  come  I 
The  battle's  o'er,  the  gogmsl»WTia»iWi»fi»>BWftiJ» ..  .^    •.,     i 
And  Riyers,  lika an  English,  nvtfTwWf  hastest        ,. 
To  lay  Us  lafiraU  at  the  leet  o£heau^,   i  ■. .    iJ£mk-  r 

Jtt/to.  My  Joy  oppresses  me  1  •..       u.    J/l 

Em^  Andflee^:0rian4Al.   ^ 

How  will  t^  weleene  news  tranat^^vt  his  sotel,  , ,.^ 

And  raise  his  droopinf  beai!! !  with. caption  UlA  hiim  ,j.i\ 
Lest  the  o'erwhelming  rapture  be  too  muoh  .  >  ,;  .  1 1 
Forhia4«|flctedmindrf  ^  -.  ^i-iH 

£nfer  Orlando  anil  Bbrtrand.         '   '  .  ". ,' 

JiMa.  My, Lord  Orlando,  -(t 

'Wherefore  that  troubled  i^  ?  no  more  yon  dwell     tv  \ 
On  your  once  darling  theme ;  you  speak  ae  okVH^  I     ^  ^ 
The  praises  of^ypnr  Rivera  i  is  he  ohan^'4  ?  > 
Is  he  not  «tiU  the  .gaUant  friend  yoa  bnr'd. 
As  virtuous  and  as  valiaqt? 

Or.  Still  the  same  s 

He  m«wt  be  evtr  TirtoaaS)  ever  valiant..  '.<  'f 

Em.  If  Rviwrs  is  the  same,  then  must  I  think'  - 
Orlando greatiy  changed  i  you  speak  net  of  himt-         '. .  { 
Nor  long  far  his  retum,  as  you  were  wront« 
How  did  you  use  te  spend  the  live-long  day,  >  v 

In  telling  some  new  wonders  of  your  friend, 
TiU  night  broke  in  upon  th'  unfiuish'd  tate}  -  u 

And  when  twas  a^*  you  would  b^pa  again,        /  ■  i,  -r 
And  we  again  would  listen  with  de%hl*   .  -  ,i  a. 

With  fresh  delight*  as  if.  we  had  not  beard  it 


Does  Riven ietadewarivei  or^yoalept love ? 


II  t  ^.^ 


Or.  Have  I  not  loT^d  him  ?  was  my  friendship  cold  ? 
When  any  pndsed  his  glories  in  the  field, 
Mf<rtij|M!ki^d1iMtt!t  has  bounded  at  Ifi^  tele!      ' 
Methought  I  grew  illostrious  from  his  glory, 
And  rich  from  hiire^ovm  $  to  hear  Min  pnds'd, 
More  proud  than  iriliadaehieT*d  bid  deedfe,  '  "     " 

And  reap'd  myself  the  hanrest  of  Ms  fkate. 
How  lltfVtJ'r  tMttitifed<f«r  a  l^e  so  dear, 
"When  his  too  ardent  soul,  despising  cailtibta; "'  '  •   '  ' 

HaspIungM^itfil^fhefotvntfdaft'ftidksof war,  '^   - 

Ai  irfil>  f^  wifh'dauger. 

Julia.  '-- VafliantHIv^Arf 

Howdoesthy  greatness  justly  Ay  IbVef     '    '~  '.^' 

iM-.''4I6%«MMtftt','«d  I'may  safely  praise  hire. 

'  • '  '  '  (?:#if*.)    ' 

I  daim  BomtfiiFnft  ftk  mf  lote  ofRtveri, 
Since  I  admire  th^'vii^esiJiat  edipse^kne; 
MritU'l^feasure  I  suin^frf  thdse'dafcsHag  ht^ghtft 
My  gay,  inactive  temper  cktmbt  te&cA.-  ■     • 

Em,'  flj^bke  HldBf  Hi^  tibnest  cousin.    Then,  Orhudo, 
Since  such  Mwlotie  yt»tt  beili-  your  n6M6  friend,  ' ' 

How  «rtl»  yotti*  liemt  SMtefin  ttie  mighty  jot 
The  news  I  toil  wfllf^fftrw yoo^f '  -  Tes,  Oriemdis 
Restrain  the  transports  of  your  graUtfttlfrieiiidtliSp,  -    '^^  ' 
And  hear,  with  moderations  hear  me  tf  11  yot^ 
That  Rivers  will  return — 

Or.  •     Hol4^?  when?  '^ 

Em,    "'  ■•'  Thiftday.  •      ■       ' 

Or,  Iifi|MMkiMe ! 

Ber,  Then-all  my  schemes  are  At,  -  {Aiii.t.'Y 

Em,  To-day  1  shall  emiirace  my  vaHteit brothei*  *.  • 

Julia.  Yon  droop,  my  lord :  did  yoa ttotheietf  h«r4r)glit  ? ' 
She  told  you  that  yiMfRlvers  would  return. 
Would  come  to  crown  your  frienMiip-aiRl  (mr  h^fiea;  ■  > ' 

Or,  He  la'moet  welooaie  t  •  Is  he  not  my  friend^       ^ 
Yon  say  nnf  Riven 'eomea.  •  Thy  aite,  good  Berferandi  •' 

Ber.  Joy  to  ui<alk$  )ey  to  the  count  Oriimdo !  - ''' 

Weak  man,  tak«  care.  {Aiide  to  Oklando.)    -   '  < 

Em.  My  lord*  yen  are  not  weH. 

J7er.  Surprise -aMidJey  oppress  him  t  Imyseir    ■         :' 
Partake  his  ferantfpevts.    Rouse,  my  lord,  ftor  ihatae, 

Em.  How  is  it  tVitfc  yo«  ttow  ? 

Or.  t      ■  Quite  vi<6ll-^ti»<p(Mt.  ■  ' 

Ber.  The  wondor'c  past,  and  nought  but  jof^-reuiaiin. 


»« 
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• 
And  thvetore  b»ire  retolv'd^ 

.8^.  On  what? 

Or.  To  fly. 

Ar.  To  fly  from  JnUa  f  tV 

Or,  Yet,  to  fly  from  all,  ^^ 

From  erary  UMoff  I  lore ;  to  fly  from  Rivera,  '  '| 

Firom  Emmelina,  from  myself,  from  thee :   ,  .  , , 

Ftom  Julia?  no->that  were  impossible,  '''.', 

For  I  shall  bear  her  image  in  my  soul  ^  ,       '    ! 

It  ii  a  part  of  me,  the  dearest  part  i  ',   .^ 

So  dosely  interwoven  with  my  bein^,  .  •  "    i* 

That  I  can  never  lose  the  dear  |-eroembraoce,,  ,  ^  ^^ 

Till  I  am  robb*d  of  life  and  her  together.  ,  '' 

Ber,  *Ti8  cowardice  to  fly. 

Or,  'Tis  death  to  ^y.  /  \'j 

Ber.  Where  would  you  go?  How  lost  in  thought  ha, 
stands!    (,Jtide.)  /  '^ 

A  ynlgar  villain  now  would  use  persuasion. 
And  by  his  very  earnestness  betray 
The  tUng  he  meant  to  hide ;  1^  coolly  wait,  ' 

Till  the  occasion  shows  me  how  to  act^ 
Then  turn  it  to  my  purpose.    Ho !  Orlando  \  ^ 

Where  would  you  gof 

Or.  To  solitude,  to  hopeless  banishment  I    '  ^ 

Tee,  I  will  shroud  my  youth  in  those  dark  cells  .^ 

Where  dist4>pointment  steals  devotion^s  name. 
To  cheat  the  wretched  votary  into  ruin ;  ' 

There  will  I  live  in  love  with  misery ;  • ,  jf 

Ne'er  shaU  the  sight  of  mirth  profane  my  grief,  ^, 

The  sound  of  joy  shall  never  charm  my  ear, 
Kor  music  reach  it,  save  v^hen  the  slow  bell 
Wakes  the  doll  brotherhood  to  lifeless  prayer  ' 

Then,  when  the  slow-retreating  world  recedes. 
When  warm  desires  are  cold,  and  passion  dead. 
And  all  things  hot  my  Jnlia  aro  foi^potteai. 
One  thought  of  her  shall  fire  my  languid  soul. 
Chase  the  faint  orison,  and  feed  despair.  ^    ., 

Ber.  What !  with  monastic,  lazy  drones  retire,  ' ' 

And  chant  cold  hymns  with  holy  hypocrites?  " ' 

Pint  perish  all  the  sex  !  forbid  it,  manhood ! 
Where  is  your  nobler  self?  for  shame,  Orlando ; 
Renounce  this  supentitious,  wliining  weakness,  '' 

Or  I  shall  blush  to  think  I  callM  you  friend. 

Or.  What  can  I  do? 


f     Ber.  (ttfterapatue.y  Beg%lie'11i^kTVta^mitriBge  ' 
But  for  one  sjbajg^  day ;  do  this,  and  leare 
The  rest  to  ine :  she  shall  be  thixie. 

Or,  HtfwfeA^ttitra? 

"What,  wrong  her  virtae  f 

JBer.  Still  this  carit  of  Tirtne! 

This  pomp  of  words,  this  phrase  widioiit  a  meaning^ ! 
I  grant  that  honouFs  something,  manly  honour ; 
I'd  fight,  I'd  bum,  rd  bleed,  Td  die  forlbonour ; 
But  what's  this  virtue  ?  ' 

Or.  '    Ask  you  ^hat  it  is?" 

Why,  *tl8  what  libertines  themselves  adore ; 
"Us  that  which  wakens  love  a&d  kindles  rapture,   ' 
Beyond  the  rosy  lip  or  starry  6ye. 
Virtue !  'tis  that  which  ffives  a  secret  force 
1^0  common  charms ;  but  to  true  Idreline'ss 
Lends  colouring  celestial.    Such  its  power, 
That  she  who'^nlsters  to  guilty  pleasures. 
Assumes  its  semblance  when  she  most  would  pl^^e. 
Virtue  I  ^tis  tl^at  ethereal  energy 
"Which  gives  to  body  spirit,  soul  to  beauty.  T^xit. 

Ber.  Curse  on  his  principles !  Yet  I  ^hall  shttke  them  j 
Yes,  I  >(dll  bend  his  spirit  to  my  will. 
Now,  while  *tis  warm  with  passion,  and  will  take 
"Whatever  mould  my  forming  hand  yvWS.  give'  il. 
*Tis  worthy  of  iny  genius  I   Then  Hove  ■  *  >.i 

This  Emmelina :'  triie  she  loves  not  me,      '  '     ^ ' 

But,  should  young  Blvers  die,  his  fktherV  lands 
Would  then  be  mine— is  Rivers,  then,  immortal  ? 
Come— Guildford's  lands,  and  his  proud  daughter's  hand. 
Are  worth  some  thought.    Aid  me,  ye  spurs  to  genius ! 
Love,  mischief,  poverty,  revenge,  and  envy ! 

l^Bxit  BERTRANn. 

Enter  EMtn£iNA  and  Rivuts  talking* 

Em,  Yet  cto  not  blame  Orlando,  good  my  brothev ; 
He*s  still  the  same,  that  brave  frank  heart  yob  lov'd ; 
Only  his  temper's  chang'd,  he  is  grown  sad ; 
But  that's  no  fault,  I  only  am  to  blame ; 
Fond  foolish  heart,  to  give  itself  away 
To  one  who  gave  me  nothing  in  return ! 

Biv.  How's  this?  my  father  said  Orlando  lov'd  thee. 

Em.  Indeed  I  thought  so ;  he  was  kinder  once ; 
Nay,  still  he  loves,  or  my  poor  heart  decelres  me. 
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Mh,  If  hotel  wrom41itl|«M  t«^liat^i 
HiaymUaiitMNOiM«iMlMi«ti|»flf«iMiife%    .■  1. 1  «  tdno  • 
And  I  would  rather  do«bt  myself  Ikam  Un.-i.  .  i  '  .ri*^ 
YeltaAMftff4tlN»«torr  or  your  koPM^  .    ,  Ati\ 

And  let  a  brdhorV  foadllOM  tMtfM  Hif  <fl»it?ti.ia  saa.H 

^m.  Wh«ii,to  IhU  oooMo-imt  Qiteii»<Mi«». ...{  Y^rd^fl 
A  weleomo  guffit to  «)lv t»  «M  SHMl  wrtwi  ^..j  1^1119)  ^ll 
Yes,  splto  ffg>pridw»|h>mf<ii<l  hwpihy Miwhfci,J»«b  f«lA 
LotiiM9.mi)f<v«ho.|i«i0Mf(wolMpio^MMIl  ,^0  ^S 
At  firet  my  foolish  hearl  ao mwlk4mdt^d  #a^  c<.ti.i  lUiVf 
I  thought  I  lQ«r'A4diilern»r.hpefthartiaidE0«  ji  '\eanvU 
But  when  I  eloeeiot  $mtdifd  tUsrhwolii'laittoiv  «-i<M]«uiV/ 
I  found,  alas!  Ilo7!dhlaalirhltowBk.    r.r     '..<J9d't  id'I 

JUv.  |t)inhjn«tt»  opBtt  t  fl>«raa>.»>afcipi»iMllhaMii 
I  glory  In  thVAorlfcsoriny  drittid,     -  •  )  -t/:>1i/t  V) 

And  lore  my  sistef.^KiNrlorlotlag  Uiiki  .•    /  •>  <:tii^ «/  s  >' 

^m.  He  talked  oCyoifet  ^liia^MHlWittideUgU^o}  f>viV/ 
And  ftadjid  «vaMte««l4Mt  eUy  efaMnaddM^v  ai^oc  • 
ButtiviMn  Orboido  chose  another  theme, 
Forgire  me,  Riyers,  but  I  listen*d  stUl 
With  undiminish'djoy-he  talkM  0/  loift 
Nor  was  that  theme  less  grateful  than  the  former. 
I  seem*d  the  rery  idol  of  his  soul ; 
Riyers,  he  said,  would  thiMk  ihe  ^r  the  friendship 
I  bore  to  his  Ortendo  i  I  beliey*d  )^,, 
Julia  was  absent  then— but  what  of  JuBa  ? 

JUe.  Afv  »rhat»f  Jwr  iaiwiig  ««hriwmV.|vHi/^uJia(f 
Vou  eonld  Mt  swttly  iUnk  7  no,  that  weta  wifaii  -  '•  viT// 
WhydidyouaMnttoftJoUftt  ..  cT 

£m,  (ooti^tmMgJ  Nay,  *lwaaiMilfainri '  '-^  « ^^ 

'TwasacddenlraarhMlaBf  weftrdsamtaaniny^      ..:    riA 
If  IdidnaaMh«r««i-'iWMlojioto4lMD4imtt*<«.  .    .  1.  ' 

To  mark  the  period,  el  OAaiito*Siftdrtnass  I  <   i< 

The  drcumstanee  va»  caanai  and  \nX  meant 
To  date  the  chaaga^  itaia'd  at  — Hdngihithar* 

Bh,  CogHtnttiJ  'Tie  Tfetr  lite  .ifco  iMiM^rarsalis^'^ 
fiedr^t'  ,"  i.  - 

Yon  talk  as  I  had  doubts:  what  doubts  have  I?    -i 
yfYkj  do  yon lahoorto destroy  suspseioBa  1 . .  .») 

Whieh neyer Jiada.blith f  laatenotndne?      ...    .b*i\. 
Ifine  by  the  fondest  ties  of  dear  affection  ?— 
But  iiitf  Orlando  change  itt  her  return  ? 
Did  he  grow  cold?   |toottklaofebo.dwthlMt|r       //    -<(, 
You may.iniatatew   AwdvetyoasaU  twa8  4Ar»»   .i«.(i/' 


For  the  fond  1ot«  I  bsir  my:  daoiwt  rfilen 

fin.  'TwasMlMUL 

Ao.  {recovering  Mmti^O  ili»  Lllt«»1ilM«,  BnA^liua]  < 
These  starts  eA9M«|dDi»!  thfe  on^idtffr teai^      : 
Betray  hoirmttliteteV^tMBal  ^i^  ihy  lister. 
He  fears  toJaevttee^  Im9«  hteilth^r's  wSI 
Mayda8hUi«iifavlMpci.iitirgiV««Ue«1«>ldm.     •     ■-' 

Em.  Oh,fiHMiMr}lbii»io*oofliviliyii«iyilbtitt«-  '-^ 
Withtalee0»V<MU«r«litfUitfrbllMt  '  '^ 

BeeaiiaeitiiMtsr4»«lviie»i»roi«attMiMhfltet  ' 

l¥Uspers  ttlMBid'IMlr  karea  to  eteittb 
The  feeble  gIimineria94f«<aMUrhi»pe,     -  ■•      » 

BtojgHih  pirfiflloai  wwagBt,  w<fh  »t<4te<wage      ' 
Of  Yulgar  time,  r?e  stel'lk  ftott  leivii  ant  JUU^ 
She  waits  my  condiqh  lad  »  hwlgWHay 
Were  treMmiMi  k|er.ki4kMilf'«l4  my  lo«e; 
Ponbtn  Tiiiihj  firaws  TOTliiki-  ait  ftnwitiMa  trfteaasiiSi-  ''  ''^ 

-■•ESUMifUL' 


I    «    1    III     n 

•'•..I''     '^     '    1 


>Whyrd6! 

WhydortnM)daatap0»  Hbomlithtehen} 
TUs  is  his  hour  af  wvUktoff,  ttl«  ttese  tteaaa 
His  daUy  hpoqii  «||  hlk^etHifty  heard  bit  iNNVii 

Ah!  ^rf»l¥aini«ivUDkflphHnriK«M*wajri 
Bot  now  he  sltanany  iwiiisamie?  yalnrholcnfMrs 
He  may  not  be-wifntteMI,  MrtinJi nippy  1 
Yeiflie  wilio9aMt»okMr'his|iaBto0BBoea»-  ■ 

With  naeb  ynvaUlM  eleiMiMt^nfin  idaaA 
SoaiamliB  faiaaintlhaNSt  s^hlwaq-his  aaftUien, 
And  by  ten  theosand  grwafni  ways  repi^  tberti, 
That  I  shaH  Urink  I  tmtt  wAs'oflhtula^  ' 
He  comes,  foid  evivy  4aabt>  at  tsoAe  dispelled  >    • 
*T  was  Haof  all  i  Im  mums  aaaanl  W  -nnmiff  me* 


.j» 


^r.  WbyattiiiilMurof  oniiveraaljoyf 
When  every  he««  hMto  liigh  9ith»«fatefld  itftnre 
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And  pleasure  daqea»hefflii<1u»tf«f<taiHnlT'     '    '  '"'* 

0  tell  me  why,  at  this  anspidoas  hour,  ^  ••  •  *  .  ->  if 
Yoa  quit  the  joylW  iditAa  of  roar  tilM» ; 

Rob  sodal  jrtaiuiire  of  its  sweetest  eharm,  .  -'  * 

And  leave  a  veid  «V»ia  thS'faappiesfeiitarfa^r  ^■"*  '.<:/ 
An acliVPir'irpU whldi«idf  3riM»<»&'ttl^  ^  ^ «^  7  ill 
Why  do  yott  B««k-tties(l  imfreqii6ilfcedsliad«  t  <  m<  1 
VThy  court  these  gloomy  hawsts-MBfll  ior  beAuliyt  $  i  O 
But  made  for  ffvdkitkm  and  misfortune  ?  '^'  ^ 

J?m.  I  might  reftoritiiectervecny^iAnA'Cb-lazUlvr  ^ 

1  m^AI  iBQidre  llow  the  lov'd  firiend  of  Rivers,  -O 
WhomJbfkfcashtflddeep-raofasAiBWBlieart  •'*  '  :o 
Beyond  a  bfotker^  de«m««/  tm^lris  lift,^  -  .  '  .^  -  'u' 
And  cherished  it  wben-eatHdeyond- his  tvwat»»-4'>  1  '•«  P 
I  mijfAt  inquire,  why  whentUs  Jttrfrsscanra^;*  itiiii-J 
Aftnr  1009  tedieosTmonths  of  expectation. 

Alive,  viotonieos,  andvs  firm  in  friendship 
As  fondQesfteevULIi»fe<wislied,iiriittirir'f<<i0v1dVt  <  A' 
I  might  inquire  why  thus  Oriaado  dMnBihiii»-<«> .   1 .  •    i 
WhythaabeeoDrtsthismelan^olrgkmn^     '  1^ 

As  if  he  were  at  variance  with  diU9fat(>..K  -  •  .-..•.' 
And  scom*d  to  iniagle  ia  thfl  fftneral  Joy  ?  .-  A 

Or*  OhftflsyiUrmonitressI   LJAvAdesafvU      I'^a 

Your  gentle  oensure.    Heocefoith  I'll  be  gay.'  • .  -  <  ..  iV 

Em.  Julia  complains,  too  of  yon.  <     '.  \ 

Or.  AhidoM- Julia  ^,•  r 

If  JolM'idliides-iBev  I  ^^0  ^n*'*^  indeed : 
ForharshneiaisAStmigartolMvnaftDrej  >'■*  •  "^   ^^^^ 
But  why  does  abA  «omp)ain  9  Q  tell  am  wheHeioMiTi  1  ^ 

That  I  may  iiiea repair  the  unwilling «rane#      \- (i 

And  prove  my  heeit  tit  leaot  nt *ar  meant  tvwijong^lttM. 

JSm.  Whrsaatano'd?  / 

Or.  AlarmUr. 

Em.  .     ■   Ifldeedi  )mbseeni'dM. 

Or.  Sure  you  mistake*    Alam'd  I  flhsM»»  I  Wdslmtf^ 
There  was  BO  ea«se-^«oaldao1rlw.alttnBU       rn.  ^r 
Upon  so  slight  a  gr^oad.-   SometiiliifplflMi  aaad* ;     jK 
But  what  I  know  not,  of  your  fidend. 

Em.  Of  Julia? 

Orr  That  Jiilia  was  da8pl«aB'd--'iras  it^ftotaMT  -  ^ 
*Twa8  that,  or  something  like  lt»  •     u    '. 

Em.  She  complains         '/ 

Tliat  you  avoid  her.  r.' 

Or.,        ....    H^wlthatlameidherl 


DidJallftia|nMf  idit  yottlcidftkfgioti^ 

It  could  not  be.  '      •  '  '•  '  '  t 

Em.  ^Wlq^oroyoutentfed? 

Or.  -  No. 

Not  terrifi^iUkl  «di  nolM>at  vr«i«  tham 
Her  very  words  t  ym  might  ndslMikfe  her  nefffthig ;  ' 
Did  JaliiiHijrOrlftiidff-ilKMitiMheriirMNnde?  '^' 

Oh!xl|d'flhe,)ao(iW8lnrMy«b?  <  '     <        •  '^ 

WUjpUiit^QBOnkr^tlwrtf^noeMiBei  - 

Or.     >■■:■'  No«atifle? 

Ghl  there**  tieinseoldettiefitrottli  than  enpfrel  ' 
Quick  let mft Af«  aadiliia  theMrttpbnMer  ( 
Tell  her  «ha  ^wreog*  iii«»  tell  her  I  wouM  die 
Bather  than  bhcI  her  aofer* 

CBHweuM /ito«v.) 
Ab,  iheMiital 
VHiat  faaveil  said?- coTM  my  impradeiitt4Mig««I' 
Look  up,  mreet  ianoceneet  my  Bnnbeltem^  ■ 
My  gentle  fztead,  aTtake  t  lookup,  fUr  ereotore  t 
*Ti8  your  Orlando  calls. 

Em,  Orlando's  Toi«e! 

Methouefht  he  talked  of  Ioto— nay,  do  not  mock  me  t 
My  heart  ivbuet  a  weak,  a  very  weak  one  1 
I  am  not  well— perhaps  !*▼«  been  to  blaaie. 
Spare  Uy 'distress ;  the  error  has  been  mine. 

iBkit  Binftuif  A.' 
Or.  So  then^  aini  o^eff ;  I*ve  betrayed  my  Meii^ 
And  staiek  •  ptrfsouM  dairger  to  her  heart, 
Her  innocent  heart.    Why,  what  a  wretch  am  1  ( 
ttoiwmppnudhM  ■■hall  I  tamely  meet  it, 
And  dally  with  destruction  titt  it  Mast  me  ? 
No,  I  will  fly  thee,  Julia,  flyf^  ever. 
Afa^  fly •!  •  vrhat  tfceu  becomes  of  Emmelina  ? 
Shall  .1  iri>and0D  Aef  f  it  aonist  be  so  $ 
Better  escape  'wMh  tUa  pom*  wreck  of  honour, 
Than  hatard  ell  by-  staying.    BiTers  here? 

Enter  Bivbrs. 

Sitt.  The  same.    My  otiier  self !  my  irwn  Orlandol 
I  came  to  seek  thee ;  'twas  ho.  Hiy  kind  bosom. 
My  suffeitag  se«d  reposed  its  secret  cares, 
When  doubts  and  difficulties  stood  before  me  r 
And  now  now  iHmi  my  prospeiretis  fortune  shines 


And  gildg  the  «oiUliw  bfffv  iiril^l^er.Jtip^lgli^li^ivD^  *„  -  i 

Shall  I  bec6me  ft  o!ggar4  of  my  dU«B|  .      , 

Dcfrwid  thee  6f  thy  po|1^  of  my  joyi^ 

And  rob  thfe  of  thy  well-eiini'd  claim  to  bWo  tbemil  [ 

Or.  That  1  lisve  ever  )oY'd.thee,  vitl[iei8,Heftve]^{/ 
That  I  have  t^owht  |l»y  fxioodship  the  best  bleasio^  ^ 
That  mvk*4  the  fyiptuwiof  my  h^pRlw  ^yB^ ,,  > 
Ihefeatiestfliesoiveiceignj^P^f  o(l>JBart»I  ,  .^^j 

Then  think,  O  think  w«|t  aiogtuih  |  endMrOi  ,X' 

'Whei^  I.declare»ipbimippt^oftpirit^  ,  t 

Thii'W^  miut  pari— .^ —  ,\'j. 

Bio.  W)»at4o«iQrIaa^mefui? 

Or.  Thttt  I  mxu^  Imto  the^,  Birjen  ^  wiut  rwoiuy« 
Thy  Ipy'dio^ety^    '  .     j. 

HAf.''  Thoahaatheeniiu'irc'd;  .^      ^ 

Thy  SMrit  h^e  beta  |H^t^ :  sore  my  fatbor» 
Who  fcne#lio«r  dear  f^^el  thee,  would  not  >rroi)g  tbe^^ 

Or.  He k  all  jroo4i)e04 ;  ^<^-^«r«  Is  a  caos^—       .([ 
S^eknottoknowU.  , 

Bin,  Kosir,  ^y  holy  friendship !        ^ 

I  swear  thoa  ^tidt  tul^t  leave  n^e ;  what,  just  iiiow,        , 
When  I  ha^  Wildly  pAss'd  lo  many  perlb, 
Eacv*d  so  imny  deaths*  ivtnmM  once  more 
To  the  ilM  ^tbAofUMg  dfsi^f  frien<Mlpi 
Jnst  now,  when  1  incjpieeto^  iAQch  fk  weleaiB6»  '^, 

As  happy  Bot(U'!n  pariMliiie  bektow  '     '. 

Upon  a  new  UhaMtant;'  who  comes  J 

To  taste  their  H^ttdd^iesa,  y6a  ooldly  'ielt  roe 
Yon  wH  d^iihi^ :  it  mniti  liot  b^  OxWdo. 

Or.  It  most,  it  ndqfet.  ,  ;. 

Jb'o.  Ah,  mosil  ikeal  t^  me  wherefore  ? 

Or.  t  Wrfhlt^iuit  dm  lUf  dfiwti  df  hftjipiness, 
Nor  shade  the  brighter  beamt  bf  thiy  igrood  forttini 
IVithlh^  (Utic  tailittitf^i^'tidUfatinga  o*er  mine. 

JIftf.'  Is  this  the  heart  of  him  ^  eaU^d  my  friend, 
FoUorthecraNieMfwMkilOtedrsmsbtlonP  "^ 

How  h«t«  f  ktt^wn  ii  hektd  at  my  k^nest  I    ' 
HowUMeflto  power  0^  o^titaattt  resistance,  ' 

Beeaosbhls Mend 'tfimkMi t   This  Oxtando ! 
HowisheflfaUV*d!     '  ^ 

Or.      '■<  Ala4  lew  changM  indeed  r 

HowdeadtoeviUrytiMiii^ord^Uiil^tl      ' 
How  ehang'd«viith(tt  ikt  hU  loiRe  for  iftee  I 
Yet  tUAlMt  thalf  lor  mtattt^ls  yrown  haH«r, 


That  I  liatTd  lost  timt  ductild,  yielding  heart } 
Riyers,  I  have  not— oh  I  '(&  stUl  too  soft ; 
E'en  now  it  melts,  it  bleeds  In  tenderness— 
TtttBweti  r '  I  dare  not  trust  myself— fare weQ  T  , 

lUv.  Then  thou  resoly'bt  to  go  ? 

Or,  This  Very  day  ?         [' 

JRiv.  What  do  I  hear  ?   To-day  !  It  must  not  he^ 
This  is  the  day  that  .makes  my  Julia  mine^ 

Or.  Wed tkttr to-day?  ■  -      .• ' 

Biv,  TMs  day  unites  me  to  her ; ' 

Then  «^y  at  least  till  thou  behald'st  her  mine.  ' 

Or.  Impossible !  another  day  were  ruin. 

lUb.  Then  let  me  fly  to  Jolia,  and  conjure  her 
To  bless  me  with  her  hand  this,]^ar— this  moment,  , 

Or.  Oh  r  no,  no,  no  1 

Riv»  I  win  i  in  such  a  cause 

Stnrdyshe  win  forego  the  i%id  forms 
or  cold  decorum ;  then,  my  best  Orlando ! 
I  shall  receive  my  Julia  from  thy  hand ; 
llie  blessing  will  be  doubled  1    J  s^all  OMfe 
Hie  precious  gift  of  love  to  sacred  friendship  I 

Or.  Canst  thou  be^  this,  my  heart  ?  .\ 

Bi9.  Then,  my  Orlan<V>»   • 

Since  thy  unkind  rese^e  denies  my  heart 
Its  partnership  in  this  thy  hoard  of  sorrows* 
I  will  not  press  to  know  it ;  thoa  shalt  go  ^  . 

Soon  as  the  holy  priest  has  made  us  one  s 
For,  oh  I  *twill  soothe  thee  In  the  hoar  of  parting,. 
To  know  Vm  in  possession  of  my  love. 
To  think  I*m  blest  with  Julia,  to  reflect 
Thou  gav^st  her  to  my  arms,  my  bride  1  my  wife  i 

Or,  Ah!  my  brain  turns ! 

Siv.  'Tis  as  I  thought  f  111  try  liiau 

fAsiile.J 
Now  answer  me,  Orlando,  and  with  truth ; 
Hide  nothing  from  thy  friend— doet  thou  not  love  7  .    - , 

Or.  Ha  I  how  I  I  am  betray'd  I  he  reads  my  heajrt« 

Riv.  Hast  thou,  with  all  that  tenderness  of  soul. 
From  love's  infection  kept  thy  yielding  beavt  ? 
Say,  cooldst  thou  bask  in  all  the  blase  of  beauty, 
And  never  feel  its  wamth  p->.-.Impossible  1 
Oh  I  I  shall  probe  thy  soul,  till  thou  confess 
The  conqn'cLsg.iisir  oaa*s  aam^-^ot  why  coofess  ? 
Come,  come,  I  know  fiiU  well — 

o 
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O'**  Ha !  dost  thoo  knuvr  ? 

And  lmowin|r>4(Mt  tHeb  siiSbr  m^  to  live  f 
And  dost  thoa  kaow  inir  9«ilt,  «&d  48U' tttt  tffeniT  > 
He  mocks  tat  to  daifen^  me  I  "       i  ..ri 

<Aio«  aime.wMer*^.-:'  \ 

Love  is  a  proad,  an  arbitnsry  ^od,  •  \ 

AoAwiH  not  ehooBeai  rigid  ffltSiflrsUdi;        '•        :I 
I  know  that  thine  kaa  deafcin'd  Car  thy  Mde  ^   > 

A  Tuscan  maid ;  but  hearts  disdain  ad  tfw«e.       .•  •:  I^ 

Or.  H«w*s this ?  whattdost thou joitify my pmtkfdn 

Biv.  Applaud  ii->^lDry  in  it-'waUaHigtit^.       i-  I 
She  is  to  fair»  so  tvarthy  to  he  IsTed,   -    •        <.   .  u  /. 
That  I  shoold  bathy  rivsil,  were  not  she 
My  sister. 

Or.  How ! 

ib'o.  Bhb  is  miothi«r  J^iilk' 

Or,  I  stood  upon  a  fearAd  piieci|«e4»-<  "  '  * 

Vm  giddy  6tiU-.«h,  yest  1  oadentandthea^i'  :•     V 
Thy  heaateons  sister  1  whatswswCoh  Pve'tpoenr  •>  r 
Oh,  Rivers !  too  mach  softness  has  ondone'Die. 
Yet  I  wiUmtvMJmwsgjthBiiiaidtlovB,-       t     (•.ul 
Kor  iqjure  thee ;  first  let  Orlando  peiiiii  f  ' « 

;    . Attf^  Aa  iMa»«aivlkdt4  .  v 

Or.  Forthk  ppflMtttifefMle'iH*^. 

Think  not  toaterdiy  «f  toe,  noble  Sivere  I 

Iamaman»ai»dfiil«flHiaianfttiJttBfar'         ''    '-'*  ^ 
But  hate  lik»helithecrinle  «v4tlBta>ttHitptS'iM<dfi;  >  ^^ 
When  I  am  ready  to  depart  VH  nmihOD,''  '■'      "'  ''^' 
Qear  all  my  lan^.aoooinits  of  love  and  hononr,     '^ ' 
Remove  thy  doahts^«abBioaOwd,liA<»e)tpiii«.     -'  '<^ 

••■■'''••       't-Erit'Ont/Awio. 

Manet  Rivers,       , ,   •      .     i  // 
Biv,  It  must  be  so^to  what  excess  he  loves  her V 
Yet  wherefoMjwtdemand'ke'r?  ftir  UisUffh  -I 

May  claim  alliaoce  ffitb  th^  VvaAmttmtaii^.      -    - 
Sar»thc>6)s  seme^iidden  cause— perhaps— ah,  no  t  ' 
Tom Arom tfaattiuMflkt,  my  SMkl I >'«WM  Tfle  'Mspmm  • 
And  I  could  hate  the  heart  wMoh  but  4!0li^v'd  it' '      * 
•Tb  true  their  faiths  are  different— then  his  fyHkor'  * ' 
Austere  and  rigid,  dooms  him  to  anothet.  *  »«.' 

That  must  not  beM-these  bars  vfaall  be  T«movM  r 


iu  serve  him) SKith/mylifey 'nor  tstttebPlflis^       •    ■  j  I 
TiU  I  have  sought  to  bless  th^'Metid  I  Iwe.  -     '  i  (^Jf 
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-     .    .  '  ■'^' 

Or*  Wedk«r  to<day  9  wad  her  peziiapt  tbis  hditt^ 
Hasten  the  rites  for  me  f  I  give  her  to  him?'  ■        ' ' 
J  staaA  A  tuM  speototor  of  their  bliss  ? 
I  lire  a  patient  witness  of  tiieir  joy  ?  • '  •  L 

First  let  this  .dagger  4rink  my  heart's  warm  blooiti^- 
(  Taket  a  t^ger  from  his  botoTHi  theniseet  JriAA<)  >  ' 
The  sorceress  oomeal  eiu  itiwffe^  a  chbBm> about' Ue/ 
.  iWbkdi  helda  my  hand^  and  makes  me  urisb  te>  li vev) 
I  shudder  a*  her  sight !  open,  thou  earth, '  ,•  ' 
And  sare  me  from  the  peril  of  her  charms  1       ->  "('' 

Enter  Julia. 

JvUa,  Methoi^lit  Ilieard  the  cry  of  one  in  pai#; 
From  hence  it  came ;  ah,  me !  my  loni  Ovlanife  I    * 
What  means  ilu^  sig^  ?  tfaalt  agvniaiBg -Ddlce  If 
Those  groaaa  «)Udi  rend  your  heart?  •thesei  ft^tie 

looks?  ..     '   i'> 

Indeed  Vm teicififid.    What %TO«ild  youdcr? 

Or.  Cfitrkv^Oi  >  IMeL 

Julia,  Talk  you  of  death  ?  i»aoi«eo  tiwi  fattd  thowght ; 
Ifire.fKF  my  satee^  QrlaQdo. 

Or,                                    F«r:th9"ia3cef  '- 
That  were  indeed frcauseitodlvete'itgaB,  '  >       ^    ' 
WouM  nature  but  escAend  ^le  nnnlo^'UtailS'  -    '    »> ' 
Of  human  life  BO  tew  <     •    ,  •  •■  ■> 

JuKar  .  Attdfortihesalie     ' 

Of  Rivers i  lire  <9r  beih  (•  teiaeadaMelier* '    < 
To  h^g  you  would  delay  your  purposed  parting ; 
His  hf4>pines8,  he  swears,  if  you  are  absent, 
Will  be  but  half  completed 

Or.  <  Isitte-mglitP    < 

Tlus  marriage,  HuSaa^  did  you-BagFtto««igkt  9     •    ' 

JuUa,  Iti8««ad|[«t'ir«uiflave4ts..  ('- 

Or.  yei.1.     lit  stay^  >  " 

l^i]^e  yon  command,  stay  and  esfuna 'before  vo«.     • 

Ji4ici,  What  mean  yoa? 

Or.  Tint  I'll  perish  at'the  fecit ' 

Of River*. 

Juiia.                     Toll  your  eorrows  to  ray.lord^  - ' 
Upon  his  faithful  brei^t  repose  theweight 
That  presses  y<m  to  «0(tIiH'  '' <>      '  ' 


2^'       r'iii'mjti^jtLSfivh>W 

ItMnotyoanV    »oea  not  the  priest  now  wait  ^. 

To  make  yoa  one?    Then  do  not  mock  me  thua  :  ^ 

Wluak*il«r*.«H»abappy.liri4^oomfind  ^        ^ 

To  things;  upon  «>lo»t  ft  wretch  iif  J, %m?,,    ..     ,      ..  > 

Yoa hate  me,  JuDa.  j.»w«^-d  •• » 

jylvT      .  ,    ^  H»te  jeu  I,  how  ypu^^ong  uffe-i 

irive  to  partake,  Q^r^oy.    .  -    ,     ,  :...«'- 

Riven,  the  beisi.  tte  bravest  of  his.^ex  1       , ,  ^   .     ^  .     ^ 
WhoM  valour  fia>le«l)jergef  po>r  »«n>»8«  ^.  -  ^ 

WhoM  virtne. teMh  the  y,QW$m^9^'f^}^^>fT^f.,.  ' ! 
Whoee  grace*  are  the,  wonder  of  our  wx,  .  „ .      ,^ ,  ^  _j^ 

Andenvy  of  Jp|lo>nu                 .■    -^u   ,.,-..  •  j.  :•    T 

Or.        .      ,    .        Enough!  enough!    .  ,,  ^, 

O  mce  ithif  >rodigaUty  of  praise,                  .,  ,^  ,  ,. 

BHWuJi^if  youwouWnotherebehol4m0,  .    ^ 

Stretch'd  at  your  feet  a  lifeless  bloody  corpsfj, 

Or.  That  till  to-morrow's  sun,  1  ask  no  longer. 
Yba^MU'idii>f» tills flUWBiqrtii      ''    *<-  , 

J|^^     ,  ^hldefprlfc!,    ,,      ..^ 

Impossible  j  what  woiild  my  Eivers  think  ?  i , 

Or.  No  matter  ^bat:  •tjaiorbia  sake  laskit;  ,  ..^ 
Hie  peace,  his  bapirfness,  pwiu^pe  his  li^e  -a 

Dwpends  on  what  l.t»k.  ^^,  » 

juUa.  IfisUfe  I  tbelife  of  Kiverst   ,^ 

Some  dreadfnl  tiboui^t  seems  laboring  Jn  youj-  brei|»t ^, . 
Explain  this  horrid  mystery*  ,  Pt 

Or.  I  ^*"*^  "®*'  I 

If  you  comply,  before  to-morrow's  dawn, 
AU  will  be  well,  the  danger  past(  t^n  finish 
The8e-happyiuvtM»)^ ;  but  tf  you,  refuse,. 
Tremble  for  him  you  love ;  the  altar*s  self .     . . 

Julia.,Vfha!^^fiLge?  what  madman?  tvhat  reiflora^ 
< .    .   ,  1^8  Vmaiu?  •   ^  ') 

Oriando-^wijlnot  you  protect  >|0ur  fnend ?        ,     .  , 
TWnk  how  hi  loves  yo^— he.  would  die  for  you-    ^  ^ 

Then  save  hhn,  on  my  knees  1  beg  ypu  save  him--  , 
Oh  I  guard  my  Rivers  from  this  bloody  foe. 


.If 
) . 


^W^^^f^^W9Pv      m. 


ir^t)^ul.Ufe  I  loye  Um— aak  no  more, 
0at  pruufise  in  the  awfal  faJce  of  Heareq,  '  ^^^ 

To  do  what  1  feqiiedt-ind'  promise  fdrthfif/   '  '  "'  '"'  ''J 


Mot  to  disdosathe  caase. 

Or.  Tls to prM^'^e liWl thdf  ftok it :  ^iirisfe,' '* '     '' 
Or  see jae  fiiU  before  yon,  „""'     '     -''"'■' 

HMe.  hide  tiist  dendly  ti^oipiiri— I  do  promise. ,  rif(i^.> 
Sow  Wfia  you  Wk !  you  trem"bie  totrt'6  thaU'li        **^" 
111  caU  my  Rlyers hither,  >        -J  .-.      H 

If  you  have  mercy  inybur  nature,  Jolhi,    "  '  ' ' ' ' 

Retire.  OhleAVe  rile  (juidkiy'td'mjrsetfr  : '  '  "  "'^ 
Do  not  expose  me  to  the  strong  t^tAiMA ''  ^'  •  ■ ' '  ■  -  ^  ^^ 
Which  now  assauitii  lAb'. — ^et  ybii  are  not  gone.      ^^^ 

JuUa.  Be  more  c9mposrd  ;  t  leartft  fUm  witbTegri^.  ^  ^ 
r^«  she  gois'out.)  ma  Mie  ti^d  IB  shtikeirfrbta'i^ 

seai't*'  •'      "    ■       '■      "■■'  '■'  ••■'  ^  «''' 

What  may,the^e  tr^iiiiUiiM' i£(ettbri>rekV'li' i^uKM"<ii'/ 

Bjv'ersi         .  '^  ^■ 

Jt  Julia  go^«  ouf,  enter  BBmiwimati  batprnktM^iai^f 

Ber,  Why»  fiiid  is  Well /this  has  a  face ;  she  wb^' 
He  seenfs  disorderU— l^oV  to  rdtim'tVe  civM\  '      l'"^ 
And  th^  miOce  me  6t  what  I  hear  bf  chaned  *;   '^     '^^ 
As  of  a  thing  I  knevr.'"  ('if*  tUtens.)  '  '     '*''"  '" 

0^.  ^a/ter apQuteO,   An4  is  phfe  gdnef '"     •     •    i**^^ 
Her  parting  Wor^e  root  Are  fiito  my  soul ; 
DfiTsfeSiiolsayshelehiiie  with  regret?  '  ""'^^ 

Her  look  was  tender,  and  tWitatt^-ieia^    "^    ^   '^  ^ 
FillM  her  bright  ^y^';  '6he  left  me  with  regret—        ^ ' 
She  own'd  it  tbb.  "     '     ■    '  "^ 

Ber,        '         ^'ill'do.  '     ■  1^' 

(CotnetforwarS.)  'WtiatlUiVeydtia'dtae?  ""  •      '    "\ 
The  charming  JiiBi  i8  dissoW'd  in  w6;  '  ' '  '  , 

Her  ];»4ia<it  eyes  are  qiVench'd  iii  floods  bf'tejrf ;'  '  "^' '' 
%r  you  they  fall ;  her  blQsAcs l^ave  cbnfesifa  it.  ^     '  ' 

Or.  For  me  ?  what  sayst  thou  ?    JoHft  weep'  for  me ' 
Yet  she  is  gentle,  and  she  Would  httte  v^ept '  '   '. ' 

For  thee ';  %t  any  who  but  ieeM*d  uiihappy, "  ' '  '   "j, 

Ber.  UDgralefUn  '     -   ' '    *    '*''* 

■  *'dr:'  '      .   ,    How?    ,  ,  ,  „ 
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Ber.  ll«l;Vfb^«NM,TJ«CI|f#,  '' 

But  by  her  words  aot  mmMl  lor  nM  f»»  Ihettn  •  < 

Or,  What  di««he  nf  ?    Whftt  dl<UC  thoa  iMta*,  er«»d4 

Bertrand?  i 

Speak— rotaa^firar  a' 

J?er.  Ujka«t«ifeti>ttoa'7ttni  '  H 

Farewell!  I  wlmUlMliii}ttre.Iii^r«rfc  "<' 

Or.  Sbcf,  / 

Or  tell  m«^aU,.«r  I  MBttmee  tftif  frtendahip.  -  ^ 

2{0r.  Tli«fttk»eal}«ii»«lD»mytblifil«?  tttitjiniot  ImV 
tkee;  --(^ 

Sweet  JolUi  wept,  daapM  her  flifrlUHidk,aM<»#0dy      '^ 
Why  was  I  left  abqpMf  to  Rivdrs, 
Robb'd  of  the  poirep  of  oholoe'^  8ealii|r  >i0  iiifr«tiin«d»i 
Would  have  meaii'd  ter  wwdi^Mtiaii^d^  Md  -Ititlircrr  I'i 

Or.  No  more;  tihoa  thalt  not  tempt  me  to  ray  ruin ; 
Deny  what  thon^haet  taid,  deny  it  qcnckly. 
Ere  I  am  quite- aadoBe ;  for,  <A  I  I  feel 
Retreating  Tirtne  toadies  its  last  post, 
And  my  lost  soul  now  verges  on  destraction. 
Bertrand !  she  pvomia^d  to  defiBr  tha  marriage. 

Ber.  Then  my  point's  gain'd ;  that  will  make  Rivers 
'   Jcaloas^    (Mide.) 
She  loves  yon.  f'l 

Or,  No*9«Bdevaiff«iMdid  ,  "   ^' 

I  hav.e  no  hope^  •  ^^ 

Ber.  'YoiLafe  teesenipiilotta^  •     ■    .< 

Be  bold,  and  be  sneoessfHb;  sore  ef  tfaiir  " ' 

There  is  no  crime  a  wMnan  swmep  pmions 
Than  that lef/vHiiBliiMt^Maiity  is? tile  flaas«^  '  '•' 

Or.  Shall  I  defraodaiy  iUeiid  t  he  UeAto  gtta  hevt  - 
What  I  r6b  the  dear  preserver  of  nary  yfe 
Of  all  that  makes  the  happinesff  of  his?  "      -^ 

And  yet  her  bcanty  might  excuse  a  falsehood  9  •  ^ ' 

Nay,  almost  sanctify  s  peijury* 
Perdition^s  in  that  thought— ^was.  bom  in  hcM. 
My  soul  is  up  in  arms,  my  reason's  lost. 
And  love,  and  rage,  and  jealousy,  and  hononr. 
Pull  my  divided  faecity  and  tear  my  soul.  lEtft. 

Manet  Bebtiund.  , 

Rave  CD,  and  beat  tiiy  wkigi ;  poor  bird !  thott'it'Bni''<if, 
And  vain  wiU  be  thy  struggles  to  get  loose. 
How  much  year  very  honest  men  kwfc  prudence  I 
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Though  aU>tfae  .iloW^  viffttM6  0tt-on«  Bcaii«,  \ 

Yet  place  but  iB#»eret»oa  Su  the  other»  -  ■  , .  *  i 

iTiMwprjbdlyi  businesQ,  and  the  wa]rt  of  ine%  \^ 

That  single  folly  weighs  the  balance  dourii. 
While  all  th'  ascendiag  virtues  kick  tke  benau 
I  Iere*s  this  Oiiuxlo  no\n  <tf  rurast  parts,  a 

Honest,  heroic,  genmreua,;  Uvoikt  aa4  kind. 
As  inexperienpQ  oC  tne  watid  can  matke  him  *  « 

Yet  shall  this^i^ngl*  wmkapw»  tUt  impnidmeai 
F«)U#Qwnanhefurdrofpl8tj^M;«iratthi8lMid^   ' 
And  snare  his  heedless  soul  beyond  redemptioif  e 
Whiletd9U«ttfeeliBfflkQ«rt8»aiidlrtsei»6n«it8if  • 
Sordidly  safe,  secure  hmadie  laateropted, 
Iiooiittp,  and  wonder  at  the  generous  crime*  ' 

They!  .wimted  wit  to  fnune,  aiMl  soak  ti»  dare. 


/.' 


ij  • 


ACT  IV. 

Sciint-—Ah  Jparfment. 

.-(■     .(•,..•  ■  •       ■ 

Em.  How  many  ways  tliere  ar»  of  beii^  nfntehed ! 
The  aveimes  to  happiuess  how  few  ! 
When  will  this  busyi  fiuittering  heart  be  still  ? 
When  will  it  cease  to  feel  and  beat  no  rocn^  9      •      ■  •  /  ' 
E'en  now  it  shudders  witba-dire  iveaage  > 

Of  something  terrlhlo<  it  fears  tO'kDQwv)  '• 

EutVing,  I  saw  my  venerable  father  < 

In  earnest  conference  with  the  Count  Orlando  | 
Sltofim  and  CQuluaio^  fill'd  Oriando^  eye^ 
While  stem  res^itment  fir'd  my  fathex^'e  che«ki 
And  look,  he  comes,  with  terror  cm  his  biow  I 
But,  O !  h#sees  me,  .sees  his  child  (  andnaw 
The  terror  of  his  look  is  lost  in  leitey  ' 

In  fond,  paternal- leiv«, 

r   I 

Snter  Guildford.  '. 

Ouild.  Come  to  my  aama,, 

And  there  conceal  that  penetrating  eye. 
Lest  it  should  read  what  I  would  hide  for  ever. 
Would  hide  from  all,  but  most  wenld  hidafrans  thefts- 
Thy  father*s  grief,  his  shame,  his  rage,  his  tMn&  - 

£m.  Tears  \  hea.TMii  andeartb- !  s^e  ifhe 4QCS»alM«e^i2 
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GimU.  He  who  hti  4i»ivp^tMif<fln'WVwA«ni»yi«^te 

Shall  pfty  DM  iKaeir  again  ia  tears  •fUoiMl*     .•,.'.,?•■ 
*Tl8  for  thy  lake  1  weep.  ,  ••    -->) 

Sm.  Ah*  weepfjpf^nal    <  •   .    '  I 

Hear,  Heareiif  ad4  j.adge ;  b^ar,  Hcmtwv  .nnd|iiMilihi»it  I 
Ifanyttfimeofmine^ —  .  t     •' 

i-€Mil«/  ThbiuvlaU«uwtQM»«  •'' 

Just  what  h  fttrenf^  fondest  wish  vonld  ftwatt^  -  -^ 
No  fault  of  thine  e'er  stained  thy:  <ftthar^«hMk<t  ■  '^ 
For  if  f  blbsh'd,  it  was  to  heaf  thy  firtiMfit-  *  •• .  .  '•  <  >> 
And  tU^  that  thou  wast  mine :  and  if  I  V4|it»- <  :'  '-»n 
It  waa  from |oy  and  gratitada  to  HeaTeQt.>  .<  ;,  >  ^\i 
Thatmademe&therof  4chUdiil(eihef,.    i       ..o 

fm.  What  (tf  Jiini  f  ,,  , ..  mJ  -.  ♦^.n  i 

OuUd.  "    "  I  auinot  tell  thee :    i>V 

AtflMM<MCd^^a?^a9^ljif^fliMiidt4  .;      .-  >'.  i 
i7m.  Oh, apeaky^  ,!»■■-'•    mp —t,  '.H[ 

Gtnld.  Ganst  thoii  not  ^ea^  ^ndivvoitkki  fatfaeriff'' ' 

£^.  'Tispessittte  I  c«u>-«ndye(I  iriUiio%t tt  i><i." 

Tell  mo  the'WoM  while  I  liaT?  mm«  jtoshMd '  ^'  -^ 
Thoa  wilt  no^  speak— nay,  ney>^.  Uwn  fMrajp  ;••■''"  •  '-^ 
Boat  thov  iiot  know  that  fear  is  w(»1Q  thM^  grf fill  '  •  '-> 
There  may  be  bonnds  t«^  ^ef,  fear  Imows  no  biAtadb^ 
In  grief  we  UloW  die  worst  ,Qf  w^t  ure  U^  '  '  >-  '  '^  ^ 
But  who  can  tell  the  .epd«^  what  we  fear  ?  >  ^ 

Orief  mbnynii^ some' sorrow  {^^i\((Kt4f^|i«4  kn««lnil  "  ' '    'I 
Bat  fear  iNhls' Wild  v^tlili^rrihlV^o^^^         •'*  <  > .  ^ 
GrtMM.  Then  hear  m9.  wor&ti  juAd^fVMt  tbanaoui'M 

bii«i"if/;-';;;\"^" ;  ■"._.  .  ,,    .  ...■>  »;..>> 

My  child  1— be  hiis-^Orlando  baf  r^fxui^  thiM4<  -  -  . '""  '  * 

Em.  (<^f«Br"<|  forig»aM^.)/,i:ia.w<eJ^t»:wry.widl»*^ 
^'Syjfettsbould'bfl.     .,  .  ,.,  .   ,-    --  'i:.'^ 

GfuiU.  01^ there's  anelpqpeno&Jb)thii|<iiiaMwo/  *  •  •* 
Which  mocks  ittl  langpage.,  ,.$pc»)f,  r^liftvw4liylheek1V''t 
Thy  barsttng  h^ttrt ;  ttiy  i^t^j^  pM^no^ittftiritk-^  •'  >•  '' '  '• 
Am  I  a  ma^i  f  no  mora.of  this,  ^ond  eyes !  \>'  >  .  > 

Iaai>i|^Hn^VeAlCertlbaiachidd^q,KiAiP^t) -^  i>*>'''  ••( 
While  not  a  sigh  escapes  to  tell  thy  pa&i.  tv  A 

Em.  M;  r&i'e^m ;  t  donpfrjihedi^ileWi;.'.  •  H'  »(  <  ^. 
The  warrior  weepd,  the  woman  is  a  herp.! .    t    >  ■    -  it :  n  1 

Gviid.  (etiO^abei  her.')  jWy^iiow  «hi}d.I>]lofrth«iif 

'  isi'iafthl^  Indeed^!  .,    ,     ,  ,,   .  i      ,  i  ^   ci 

Forgire  m6lf  I  tbouj^b^  ^ee  fgpiij^i  ^eak«  ^  /  .!  <><  /v 


eliATV'V'IMiirtM'BiMrrtrl^r my dAaghter,  ,      ...'.''- 
And  not  a  fe^d  gixf .  'And  yet  I  fear,  i 

For,  oh  I  I  know  thy  tendenM^  of  soul,  .^  v 

I  fear  this  UM&f  ^{n^i^  bdt  portenda      .   ...   .,   it 

\  '9mimm9Jff'€amtMtki  sbon  to  burst  m  horrors. , . .  .i 
Em.  I  wiU  not  shame  tl^y  blood ;  and  yet,  my- fati^er, 
MethlHl»«1lif'da«8^ht«rUiotildnotbe.refus*(ii  .  >. 

Refoscil'liitl'la'arhaHh, -Ungrateful  sound ;  ..  . .;  /: 
Thou  shttOMtt lihvb fbntid  a  Softer  term  of  scbra. ,  -.  i 
And  hare  I  thMk'been'iiefd  &o  cheap?'  .Befu&'d?  •  r. ,;. 
Been  trdlfliM  llldt  ^^  U^t  ones  of  my  se^ , .  •  ,  .-  t: 
Held  up  to  sal^T  b^tti  oft^'ii  and  refused^  ^-.',  v 
GuHd,   Lonlf  hkV^  I  kffdwn  thy  love ;  LLthfW^i^ 


mutual; 


if  I  'V 


s- 


I  met  faim—talk'd  of  marila^i^ '  ^  ^  ,  , , 

Iamr^ectedii--4lMBiiot4halftii1k!cef .     ,     ...      v\ 
Excuse  my  pride  the  mortdfyin|[  tale ;     ., 
8plm»ito<  iwtftMUdrA  bf  how  and  wheo»  ..   ' 

And  do  noViAred  otft  thy  daughter's  sl^ame^     ., ,      .x 
No  flower«c4>f>rhittoric  can  change  the  f^pt,     .    ,. 
No  arts  oCipe^idi  tim  varnish  o'er  my  shame ;     ,  ■      .>  i 
Orlaiia»liaB't«AU^m«.  i 

<?«m''""    '    -    ••  '  "vaiiurirvmaibjij .;;.  .ni 

He  shall  rei^tMsf'Otttrage;      '  </ ..  a 

Em.  '   "  '  Think  no  more  out  r  ,       • 

ril  teachtfiiM  k<WMo  heiir  it ;  111  grow  prou^ 
As  gentle  spMtt^ttni  ^«  apt  to  do 
Wnmoftx^ti  s^^t  WkifHflg  Bconi  assails  t^iem^ 
Come,Tii^indigiiity, come, female pri^Si         •  .  .;    .if. 
Come,  wonfidM  wtfiMtf^  eome,  klightea  loire^  ,       •  v 
ColltBy  ooiMeiMiri«<<Al!h,  come  too,  O  blac^  despairV 
Support  me,  arm  me,  fill  me  wl^h  my  wrongs i    :      ,;, 
SttstainthkiiKelM^t^!    Ves,  my  father,  .    ,. // 

Bojbinr'thy  feh«n§  fai  tids  sad  ttUe  of  shame«  '    ,        .    r 
I  think  I  cmiMliavvbbme  it, 

CruUd.  Thou  hast  a  brother  iv  • 

He  shall  assert  1^  cause.  .  /■/ 

Em.  V^M 'strike  me  4i^ :     < 

No,  in  the  iviM  diftradtton  of  my  sprit,  ,  „  ,    , .  •  i 

In  this  dread  conflfCJt  of  my  breaking  heart, 
Heart^ntf  ^fbnd  pli^dlttg— s«ve  me  fronx  that  cnirfe ; 
Thus  I  abjure  thee  by  the  dearest  ties  CkmeffJ, 
Which  link  8«M«ty  r^yth^  sWebC  hames 

o2 


»v 


Of  parent  and  of  CUM;  by  dR  the  Joys         '' 

These  tender  ehalnt  have Tielded,  I  tMrtn  t&e^       '^  ^^ 

Breathe  not  this  Cktet  leerat  to  my  brother ; 

Let  him  not  kiio\r  hi*  ritter  was  refined ! 

O  spare  me  that  eooeiimmate,  perfect  mint  '■  ^' 

CoDeeire  the  miffbty  wo^I  cannot  speak  i 

And  tremble  to  become  a  chiMleflr  father. 

Guild,  What  art  tb«m.  life  ?ttKwi  lying  rai^'^'^'^ 
Thou  promiser»  who  nerer  mean'st  tb  pay !  •  J 

This  beating  storm  will  cmsh  my  feedle  age  > 
Vet  let  me  not  complain;  I  have  a  son. 
Just  such  a  son  ae  Hearen  in  mercy  gire*, 
When  it  would  bless  supremely ;  he  ii  happy ; 
His  ardent  wishes  wai  this  day  be  crownM ; 
He  wed*  the  maid  he  lovea ;  in  hhn,  at  feast. 
My  seal  will  yet  tastoeomfore.— See,  he's  herfe  j 
He  seems  disordered. 

t 

Enter  Bivsaa  <«a«  ueing  Gdudiiobb.a 

„^*^:  Yea,  Ifl»dry thought 

Not  aU  the  tales  which  maUce  might  devise, 
Not  all  the  leagHaee  combined  heU  might  form 
Conld  shake  her  steady  soul. 

Guild.  What  meauft  niy  son  f 

Wliere  is  thy  bride?  /  t/ 

^'''-     •  OtiSattehernotJ     " 

iTutid.  Not  name  hev?  "•' 

«r**^.  T  ^^  *^  poMible,  not'ttilrik  of  h^r : '    " 

Would  I  could  heH>it  !--Juli»  I  oh  ray  Jdlia  r 

i^T  "/..^  ***^™' !  I  said  I  wonM  ii<rt  name  hef  V ' 

I  did  no*  Dbhik  to  4o  it,  but  my  heart 

Is  fnU  of  her  idea  J  her  to  v*a  image 

So  fills  my  sdttlt  Svshuts  out  tether  thdugfits;       ■-'  '  "^ 

My  lips  resiAvlflg  not  to  frame  the  tounff 

DweU  on  her  name,  and  aU  my  talk  is  JttBa ! 

Guild,  'Tis  as  »  ahottld  be ;  etd  the  midnight  ben    " 
Sound  in  thy  raptured  ear,  thiir  charming  Jdlii 
vviU  be  Oiy-wiiB*  .  •  .  i>. 


>   > 


.1 1 


I 


2tio. 

Guild.      How  P 

Rio. 


tlo. 

ShA  lit 

Sftyst  thou  ? 


/-.'.wj        «  ^^«  J'as  refascd. 

Gutld,       sayst  thou  ?  • 

She  has. 


Gf«t2(2.  Why,  whn  wqiiHitxeafafdHtTk.  >.'.    ?-  <  m.<* 
Who  that  «Ottld  guess  the  wretctiedneas  it  ^ngt. 
But  would  entreat  of  Heaven  to  write  him  ehiidli»«8-^'  ^' 

Bio.  'Twas  but  a  little  hour  a^o  wo^rfted,  -    ! 

As  happy  lovers  should ;  hot  when  agaitt  .    n 

I  sought  her  preaeuce,  with  impatieut  haste, 
Told  her  thd  pries^  the  altar,  all  wm  ready  ;■  .  / 

She  blushed,  she  wept,  and  vowed  it  could  not  oe, 
Tliat  reasons  of  importaace  to  our  yew^e 
Forbade  the  nuptiiil  rites  to  be  perfonned  ■ 

Before  to-morrow. 

Guild.  She  oonseotato^^mnrow!      :- . 

She  but  defers  the  marriage,  not  declines  it. 

Biv.  Mere  subterfuge  I  mare  f0male,«irti6oel  .1 
What  reason  should  forbid  our  inataat  uoiou  ?•    - .  ,     •*. 
Wherefore  to-morrow  ?  wherefore  m9t  to^nig^  ? 
What  difierence  could  a  few  short  hourt  bava  mad«  ?  1 ' 
Or  if  they  could,  why  not  avow  the  cause  ?  < 

GuUd.  I  have  grown  old  in  camps,  have  lived  in  courts } 
The  toils  of  bright  ambition  have  1  known, 
Woo'd.gr^tness  ^nd  eqjoy^d  it,  till  disgust 
FoUow'd  possession  ;  still  I  fondly  loojt'd  ,  y 

Through  the, false  perspective  for. distant  jf^,*  ' '       ^  ' 
Hop^dfor  the  hour  of  honoufablaeasat  » 

When,  safp  ](rom  aU  the  starma  and  wrecks  of  fate^ . 

My  shatter'd  bark  at  rest,  I  might  ec^oy        ''•' 

An  old  man's  blessings,  liberty  and  leisure,  ,  <  •> 

Domestic  happiness  and  smiling  peace.        •  / 

The  hour  of  age  indeed  is  come ! ,  \  feel  it ; 

Feel  it  in  all  its  sorrows,  paiop,  and  cares ;  . 

But  where,  oh  where's  tti'.x^atastedB^Aite »t.pr»inift'<hB  » 

JRto.  I  would  not  deeper  yfTQundjHiy  father-'A' peace  (  < 
But  hide  the  8(e€sret  cause  of  my  rasaatment^ 
Till  all  be  known.;  ^nd  yet  {  know  too  rouclu 
It  must  be  so— bis  grief,  hi«  sudden  parking : 
Fooi  that  X  was,  notj.to^/erceive  at  once-* 
But  friendship  blinded,  me,  and  lova  btetcay'd* 
Bertrand  was  right,  he  told  me  she  wa»  eha»g^«         ' ' 
And  would,  on  some  pretence,  delay  the  marriage  ; 
I  hop'd  Hiwas  malice  all.-> Yonder  she  coomb^ 
Dissolved  in  tears ;  I  cannot  see  them  fall. 
And  be  a  man ;  I  will  not,  dnre  not  meet  her ; 
Her  blaji^diahmcnts  wou'.d  soothe  me  to  faldc  pcarn, 
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And  if  she  a»ked  it,  1  Bhonld-ypdnt  wKti '  -•"'•  m' f  JtMR 

...  •;  .      ,T 

„  £niarjv^,„     .„      ,  ,•  ^j, 

Julim.  Stay,  BiTOn  I  stay,  1>arbarian  I  heftr4iie  spealc ! 
Retttrn,  inhnimm  1— best  belovM^^vfltmrtf :  . '  .  ^' 

Ob-liiii>illti|llliM'«II^MMoiV  thy  peace,  '  *  -^' 

Kneel  at  thy  feet,  and  sva  il*> thy  fbi^reness.  (^ 

He  heaatiia  aati  ijaJtiig  will  art  hettV'        ^  ' '.•.  /  i 
BnMc)tlk»^darlliufl^  KiiiM Biranit iiAkind;  ^    '     '  r 

JStttfr  QauMDo.  .     ,    *,<[r 

JuUa.  iUul  ywhaireimdfliitftBat    ■  t  v 

Behold  the  wretched  Ttellm  of  her  fltinieel'  f 

I  urged,  at  yoai*  wmmt,  tiw  i<at  gutt 
'WhichhM>dealsDy4iiiypefli»i  BiYMviaifertc'lM;'^    * 

And  I  am  wretched  1  -•      •      •  >    .<    m     ,  r 

Or.  .- Bettor 'tk  t^'wetf^  >  •■ ' 

Alw|Uiiw|fl^4ha»iwaey<wrey#rt "' ' 

That  angoidi  most  be  mine*  <  •>■  •-'"'•    • '1  T 

JuUa.  '1    '  "liii^r  Weep  for  erer!      <' 

Can  they  knowlMWicUtdness,  who  know  not  lov«^?  ^ 
Or.  Hia«lof<i.l  «fat«ni0l!ftimdaMpt  t^tA^liatt^ofl) 
Julia.  IViendMhi^ (> tdai^ hmriMid drt th«i»tv love r •  'l 
Or.  Too  iMl  I  koowit^;  bMhidIke  dtNtroynie,         r 

lamtheslareofbdthiaiid'OKfrtf-thaaMlMn  "^ 
TbliMi«t«rMiiita»^-''                 ■"'•   -    •'!-(' 
Jtt/ta.                      If  you  then  have' Ml-''  '•)'.» 

■  ^-tBtiaimttr  a^jniw  i  ■.  ■ .  ■    -^    '   '•         '  '(^ 

Or.             /  .       .'     .  Tfllk  yewofaginliM?  •' '  • '' 

Yoa  who  are  lp»VI«galii  I   -Nvt'thtf  ir«ra     «'  '-•' 
Mme  are  the  agoirfaa «f  hoptleta  i^attloa  \' 

Yea,  I  do  lore— Vdaat,  i  «)i  ftrloverl     •  i 

r/alUtailHBUjMiJ^    J«liBl  1 

Or.  Nay,  never  startup  Mcnow*  I  «Bra'«ill*tti'!'  i 

IknowthrteBidli'idrtBtiiinitoaiMMieri  '  >  ''^/ 

That  other  too  my  friend,  than iMwiatli*  man       ■    • '^ 
Tb  WhiDriil  '*wiiai|r)||fo  I  Y«l^  I  adore  thee ; 
Splta  bf  Hul  black  ingratitude,  adore  thee ; 
I  doatv|toniibyVfliiiad^>BM  yee  btftMtylum ; 
I*m  bound  to  Emmelina,  yet.forsake  her ; 
•  honour  virtae,  whOe'l  follow  guilt ; 

'^  the  noble  Rivers  more  thtttJlUt^  ■  <  '  • ' » • ' 


\ 


]|fliMuliamoretittalidiio>p*i>iH'>i'''  >  .ti  l-iJ-i  'x^  \i  bnA 

Jufia.  Hold!  astonishment 

Has  seal'd  my  lips ;  wB^ticii  sprang  this  monstrous  dar- 
/*j.',tj    'iiiftJ^ (ff    '."'■  I' ''•■••   " '•      I't '  '   ' • ''  *  -'"'V* 
Or.  CrisesJ .VromiespBir-i '  •  •      i.t    x 

Juiia.  ',  ,  ...  ',^' What <4iaii.|roaihdpe from lnei?i> 

Or.         v,.,ii-</^{}opei  vothiof*  hi-    *       '".-.'-ir/f 

I  would  not  augbtimtiariu  »u||^t  hfO^n  Iwfcrdaitkki 1 ' 

Think'sttlMHiiLntediimaiMoh.?  tiiBsVafttl^mlfjiofedbia 
To  be  reminded  that  my  love's  a  crime  ? 
That  erery  mortal  titoHK>flJi&'my  (Mission  ? 
But  though  I  know  that  Hearen  hitn  fhflTiiin  jfciftiirn) 
Yet  marlbfrlitaiMtA'WillJM«^eaof»  repent;         <>'•  ^ 
I  do  not  ereti'vrislktp  lotdtheftlessit  /'  <  ,-<•''  <'  i.; .  >  ..t 
Igloryinmycrim0&.|iBailcAaiulMawt9rh<  ' '  w    '■   ..  •   < 
ComA(ikiimifii.iiD-.tbyi]loweib  complMeiny  woaii; '  • .-  ^'' 

Insult  me  with  the  praises  of  my  riVid* •" "   m 

The  man  on  eail|h*wivfa>wnMMt  I iought  to  love  I 

Julia.  I  leave  theeito  reB>py»e>'aMt<»  |ha»jiaui|nMile^' 
Thy  crime  demands  rgotngj.i  III.  I  .-m^.U'I  •«   ■     t.   '.  .•! 
Or.     -I'lV.'    It  vT'i'Amionent  stay.  \ 

Juii0^,  •  '■> ir     -'-   ,Idtt»a«t.v,r.'<.-   '.        '..; 

Qru  Hmt  al)  my  rinA-'s  wDBth^aadaU  vft  goilfc 
Th««iuu«p«oti09.fii«««sMiitJiM>tothiM^.    •       .     ^ 
To plendhia emuB {,  I .hM«l7 hcdkC'my frosty   ■         ■  > 
And,UkeavMMi^9lMdetf£»tf4iiy9*l&<  i .  ..^ 

Jtt/us.  Did  he?  Did  Rivers?  TheitiMtlinm awaiiilM. 
Quick  let  me  MdlfiMmrontt..       i  *    ^ 

Or.  itaket  otU  the  dagger^  BntMieibfai  dagger ; 
Had  you  fiot<1vrtB^ik6Fvm dPf  hand  to-day,  '  > 

I  had  not  Uj^A  WilnMTr  thi»truiltf <»otf  •■«  i  ^ ' 

Take  it,  present  It  to^^JtapffgrtOttrfV^    ..       '/ 

Tell  him  to  plunge  itJnU^kmiliar^  hMtt*     •  >  '     .  / 

TeU  him  his  AiCMl.  Orlando^  is  thali  ttsdtw. 
Tell  him  OrhmdorfiMlr'd  the  guilty  tale,  .       >\. 

Tell  him  QtJt»d«w«0th9iroI^fo»i  '-  •'     .1  .^.  /     vO 
Who  at  the  altar  w««M(teKve>mitt44ir'4  Biitmn,  •  "o"^  i 
And  then  li«m4le(lthiiiMel&..*  >  ..ti..<'     .n 

JttiM.      ,    ..M  >    1    FaMrellnHrepcnfc^miQkbetUri 

• .(    .-.  .„  .  '  .  ■>    JEiiitximHi^ 

.  iJ9tik$goe^<fttt^Aniiiifil«oluii!fier\hen) 

Jffn/tfr  Riv^HS.,,,,      .    ,,  . 
ib'o.  Turn,  villai|iy||iwil(it  -.r-.'  -i-«7ij(  Mi*i;n  •••ij  ••' 
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Or.  Hi!  RiroMlnn? 

Rio.  YeikIUv«v0,- 

Or.  GMpe  wi4fi>  t^oa  inendly  fsaith,  for  ercr  bide  Jope ! 
Kise,  Alpsp  ye  criubing  mouutoina,  bury  mel  < 

^('e.  Nay,  turn,  look  on  me. 

Or.  Rivers !  ob,  I  cannot^ 

I  dare  not,  I  have  wrong'd  thee. 

Jiiv.  Doubly  vroag-'d  me  g  .  / 

Tby  complicated  crimes  ery  out  for  Tengeamse.  / 

Or.  Take  it. 

Aio.  But  I  would  take  ii  as  a  man.  ;  i 

Dra«v.  (BjLvgas  drava^)  .    -^ 

Ou  Not  for  a  tboosaad  wonlda. 

Rio.  Notiifht? 

M^by,  t^ou'rt  a  «oward  too  as  welL  as  viJiain ; 
I  shall  despise  as  well  as  hate  thee. 

Or.  Do;  . 

Yet  %vrong-  me  not,  for  if  I  am  a  coward  r 

*Tis  but  to  the^ :  there  does  not  breathe  the  m^n. 
Thyself  excepted,  who  durst  call  me  so, 
And  lire  i  but,  oh !  'tis  sure  to  Heaven  and  thee,  ^ 

I  am  the  veriest  coward  guilt  o'er  made. 
Now,  as  thou  art  a  man,  retvenge  thyself ; 
Strike!  ,  i, 

Rio.  No,  not  stab  Uiee  like  a  base  assassin, 
But  meet  thee  as  a  foe.  . , 

Or.  Think  of  my  wrongs. 

Rio.  I  feel  them  here«  / 

Or.  Think  of  my  treachery. 

Rio.  Oh,  wherefore  wast  thou  false  ?  how  have  I  Imv '^/ 
thee!  ,t. ,  ■ 

Or.  Of  tl>at^p  moT,^ :  tlunk  of  thy  father's  grief,   ,., 
Of  KnpuneUna'a  wrongs—  . ,       .j 

Rio.  .  Provoke  mo  not.  ,,  ^ 

Or.  Of  Julia—  .  ,    ,   "„;/ 

Rio.  Ha !  I  sliall  forget  my  honour. 

And  do  a  bri^. violence  upon  thee,  .,,  J 

Would  tarnish  my  fair  fame.    Villain  and  coward !      ,  ^i 
Traitor !  will  nothing  rome  thee  ? 

Or.  Cdrawing.J  Swelling  heart ! 

Yet  this  1  have  deserv'd,.  all  this,  and  more. 

A$  they  prepare  tojigkt,  enter  Emms  Li  HA  hatt&y.    ■ ' 
Em.  Lend  me  your  swift;jes_Sj,  l)ghtnings— "tis  t»>o  laje. . 
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See  they*re  engfagvA—cOi  119— tii^  live,  both  live  ! 
Hold,  druermmi 

iWif.  U^Incky !  *lfe  rriy  sister. 

Em,  Ye  men  of  Mood  I  if  yet  you  have  not  lost 
All  sense  of  human  kindness,  love,  or  pity ;  ^   ' 

If  evei-  ye*  weth  deaf  to  one  anotlier ; 
If  ever  you  desire  or  look  for  mercy,  "  •  ■   ' 

"WhtHit  m  tl^e  WiM  extremity  of  anguish. 
You  Buppliescte  that  Judge  who  has  declared  ' 

That  v<4igeBii<;e  is  his  own — oh,  hear  me  now  ;  '  * ' 

Hear  a  fond  "wretch,  whom  misery  has  made  bold ; 
Spare,  spare  each  other's  life— spare  your  own  souls.     '  ' 

Or,  (to  Rivers.)  Thou  shooldst  harre  struck  at  once ! 
O  tardy  hand ! 

Em.  Does  death  want  engines  f  is  his  power  cortnil'd  ?' 
Has  fell  discHne  forgotten  to  destroy  ? 
Are  there  not  pestilence  and  spotted  plagues, 
Devouring  deluges,  consuming  ftres. 
Earthquakes,  volcanoes,  harricanes,  anid  famine, 
That  man  must  perish  by  the  hand  of  man  ? 
Nay,  to  complete  the  horror,  friend  by  friend  ? 

Riv,  What !  shsill  I  then  endure  this  outrage  tamely? 

Em,  No.— If  you  eotet  death ;  it  you're  in  love 
With  slaughter  and  destruction— does  not  war 
Invite  you  to  her  baiuner  ?    Far  and  wide 
Her  dire  dominion  reaches.— There  seek  death.  ' '  ' 

There  fall  without  a  crime.    There,  where  no  hate. 
No  individual  rage,  no  private  wrong, 
Arms  man  against  his  brother.— Not  as  here, 
Whei'ff  b6ih  are  often  murderers  in  the  act ; 
In  theS(ntlpurpo*e-~aiways. 

•fi»»«  Is  honour  nothing  ?  '       ' ' 

Em.  Honour  I    O  yes,  I  know  hiin.    *Ti8  a  phantoni ;  ' 
A  shadowy  figure  wanting  bulk  and  life ; 
Who  having  nothing  solid  in  himself,  '  ' 

Wraps  his  tiiln  form  in  Virtue*s  plunder^  robe,  ' 

And  steals  her  title.    Honour  I  'tis  the  fipn*  ' 

Who  feeds  on  orphans*  tears  and  widows'  groans,'  '■ 
And  slakes  his  imj^ious  thirst  in  brothers'  blood. 
Honour  I  why,  *ti8  the  primal  law  of  hell ! 
The  grand  device  to  peojrfe  the  dark  realms 
With  noble  spirits,,  \y~ho,  but  for  this  curst  honomv 
Had  been  at  peace  ou  earth,  or  bless'd  in  heaven. 
With  tYaj^JhUe  lionoivr,  Chrislirms  l.aVe  lid  Cnirmnerce. 


9N        TM  ^krjtt  fjit^e^oM) 

Ee^iffbn  di«TOWB»  tnd  truth  dbowm  it.  *'^'^ 

Or.  {tkrom  away  his  $w&HL)  -'  Atf  itlli4l1l^Mil^'mBi} 

■ageb  cWrti  d8«A0nc«.  '-  '■  '•  •'"•*• 

jr/«.  (to  OktAivDO.)  TMb  ia'tlM'li^ldt  flM^irldii^ 

wronir'd.  ./.'•,  ....  ^nA 

fin.  (UttHft  Up  t4  tMtLismt.)  ^  '       '  I^tytbeet    '"! 
Calamity  hM  taught  me  hcrtr  to  t»lty-;' 
B«fora  I  kne^'ilQlrMt,  hiy1ierirt><v^  MMT'^  '        •.  ''*^ 
Bttt  now  it  melb» «  e  vwy  ton  A  ttf  vro ;   '  "  ^  • '  -' 

And  iHiblesoTn.e  MilKeHng*  btin^  It  batik  (to  ^Hrttw.  - '  '  ^  < 
Biren,  blonde  was  jpood  and instlfkiF file*-* '  "•  ••  I  '** 
VTho  thaU  be  pr«bd,  tad  {Mnk  lie  Mandi  Mctti^  '  '^  '<'" 
IfthyOrlandp'alSife*?''^'"''    ""  -^>  '  '  ••  *  — f  ::»rf'< 

irfi"      '       ^'  Think  of  hb  crime. 

Em.  Oh,  think  o^hii  tetAj^tatitn  1  fMift  "t^hii^ibiaB 
TAy  beait  could  noti^Mttt'  bei^  t  ^^^tr  diould  Air  ^       "^ 
It  is  the  rery  error  of  hU  frjendihltJ.'     ^    ' '"  -'^'>'  '''^""  ' 
Toor  souls  tt^ere  hvta'df  iM>  itff^  much  alike,  • ' ' ' 

He  eouTd  not  dioo«e  Inrtto  love  tHiom  Rirers  1ot*A. 

Or.  Think>tJaMmthera.isi)^df^th.*lw;^iikethiar 
Strike,  my  brave  friend !  be  sudden  and  be  allait. 
Death,  wht^ii  is  terrible  to  happy' men,  '    *^    "^'' 

To  me  will  be  a  blessing' :  1  have  lost '  .  •  /   ^ 

AU that e^Mdifllftkelifb den's  t*VefostinyMe<id;  <  •< 
IVe  BtabbM  the  pence  of  mmd  of  that  fhir  tireature^ '  * 
I  hare  surviv'd  my  hoAOur :  ttA»  id  dying!  "'-      '' 

*niemoam(ii^1'otiaties«ofofBd<ms1ore    "        '       '   '^ 
Will  plant  no  thord«  tiixMi  my  dying  pillow  i '       '  -    ' 
No  precious  tears  embalm  my  memory* 
Batcurswfdllow'k  ^'^^      ♦:'      ■     .         :.,/-,'f 

Em,  _  ftee,1livenineH«i 

He  pities  thee.    "    '  •?    ♦       -•        -i 

Or.  '  •   m  Spare  Ih^notftehetert  •■     * 

Thepainofpunislifaig;  OrlandO^s  self  ■'    ^■ 

Avenges  bot&.'  '  .  »/  .«;V. 

^  ,  (Goet  to  Mtab  hifhtelfwUH  th&iiagger.) 

*i«i.'   ^^"    '^    •         Iferblirainlkmifaeiim:-^^ 

Rip.  (mcUehing.the  dagger.)   Thou  phalt'not  die!   I 

"  •'' sweiii'IlbvetheeBtfll:  '   "  -^ 

That  secret  sympathy  which  long  hits  Ymund  tis,  '  '  *  '^ 
Pleads  for  thy  life  with  sweet  but  strong  entreaty.  '  ^ 
Thou  shiflt  repair  the  wrongs  of  ttiat  d^ar  Stddt,  -  ^ 
And  be  again  my /rieud.     '  -IT 

Or.  ..I.--  /:•=.!./   .     -oh,*fi<atf-'ttr*';"  ' '■-•> 


'I 


And  what  bat  charity  is  {(Mrv^.coQipell'U  ?    ,..„.,. 

And  credulons  beyond  my  sex's  s^iiess.: 
But  W3it)»p^:yeakne88,  llvetji^jjagi^e.oi  wpmab. 
I  lored  with  Tirtae» l^(I|pndly  loxed,;  ,  .,  .  , 

That  pasrion^i;^  my,  fat^w  ^^amu^ed  all,  ,   '    rj 

And  marked  at  onc«tl)ejeolQarpf  my  life.  ., 

Hearts  J^^Yf*  \f^  JoTftlqng;  they  love  bat  onf^fu  :„.^' 
Hy  peace  thoiji  jbast  destroy^  my  hof!p»i'»,mno i\  .  ^ , 
She  wiio  a^,«4  tp.g»int,prJando> Vwt^  .  ,.  /y- 

Shall  never  owe  Orlando's  hand  td  p^ty«  , .  .    ,,.■'(,,.,.,[ 

H'lv.  <.  .    t       ,FareweU^,8hpu)(i4Stf^y.lffligi*r. .     v. 
I  m%ht  forget  my  Toif^T<    , 
Or,  ,.,;     "        Yet  hear  me,  KiverS.  .  ,  ^ 

" ''     '  .EM«r  BE«TttANi>  im  iM  ofhet  side.     '  • 

Ber,  How's  this  ?  my  forjtune  taDa  mp,  bptfi  aHvel      , 
I  thooght  by  stirring  £lve;fs  to  this  quarrel, .  .p 

There -i^ri^  at  l)e^tj»n  ^^qal  chance  agaiQSt  jhim,  , .       !  ^ 
I  work^YiiH^Iy,^^Jiiii«t^teif^ter«,.  .  ,,  .,  , 

My  agency  is 'seen  i|3i  its  9ff9ct%  ,  ,...  ., ,/    ' 

Well,  honest  BertjtM^dj.neni.for  Julia'4  le^teiv  ,. 

mai^  *  ,  ■      „ 

I've  sworn  to  give,  but  did  not  swear  to  whom*. ' ,  ,  ^',._.j 
**  Give  it  j^y^]oy«yVi9fd;^4l^e,  **  my  dearest  lord  r*    '  * 'v  * 
Rivers  she  meant ;  there*s  no  address— that*{)^Vc|(^    \ . , 
Then  w^e's  the  haiTn.?,  ..Oliando  is  a  lord,'     '"'     '  '^ 
As  weQ  as  Rivers,  loves  Wr  too  as  well,  ,  .         ^      ^  ^ . 
(Breaks  open  the  Utter,)  I  must  admire  yoi^^le:-^omf , 

(  .^..^  ,,pai^n,,f|^ir  onftf.   «.<.,.', 
(Rt^^ver  %t.}    I,tread  h^  air— metMnks  I  brash  t^a 

1     ._.,,  Bitarsn.,  I  ^  .  ,,,„.,,.,..    *  ^^ 

And  spurn  the  subject  wor^  which  roU^  Beneath  me.^ 
There's  nQ^,a,;^prd.b^t^,  Qr^n^o'a  case      ,  V    .    .., .. 
As  weli  1^  Riversi*  j— tender  to  fxcws—     ;    .   \.  \'  [". ', 
No  name^'twiU  dov  hw  faith  in  me  is  bpundless  j,     "  \ .. 
Then,  as  the  Wve  wre'stiil,  he's  WU§P«<rt?nff»',./'vi '. ./ 
And  credi^lo^.  f^e^pfid  a  woman's  weaknefs^.  ""        ;  ; 


tm  T«»'F'AtALFAE«BH001>. 

(  Going  dtif  %«  spies  the  dagger'.')  OrLiudfo's  dAggt*  !* tail 

'tisij^reatly  thoaght. 
This  may  do  n</b\e  service ;  sack  a  scheme  I 
My  genius  catidliMft'e !  the  brigM  idea 
Id  formed  at  once,  and  fit  iWimtUDtlieiionL  ' 


.      ■ ' 
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ACT  V. 

•1 1 
_   ■  /. 

SciTrt— '7%*  Cfardkft. 

1 

JBer.  'TiraB  liers  we  wereto  meet;  wHeredoes  he 
:'s«»f?  '         •  \ 

This  compoand  of  strangB  contradicting  partsii 
Too  fleadbis  ibriVJrtne^  yet  toe>  tikttuous 
To  make  a  flomisbing,  suoewBf ul  -viQaui*  v  > 

Conmrifmett  ^b»fitffi,>  pinaiilli  not  remorse  to  me ; 
Remorse  is  for  the  luckless  ftliing  villain. 
He  ithe  ettneods  repeote  not ;  penitence 
I«  but  ttutlDnr  name  ferkl  ioeeefls. 
Was  Nero  penitent wbeo Rome  vraslmrBl ? 
No ;  but  had  Nero  been  a  petty  villain,  ' ' 

Subject  to  laws  and  liable  to  fear, 
Nero  perchance iad  been. a  pmttent.    •  '^ 

lie  comes.-«i(IiiiB  paper  nalcea  him  ail<  my  owa.  J 

Or,  At  length  this  wretcbed^  tempest-beaten  l>ark- '  /■ 
Seems  to  have  found  its  haven :  rm^resolved ;  ' ' 

My  wavering  principles  ave  fixed  to  tionoor  i 
My  virtue  gjUthara  fort»,  my  mind  gvows  stroag, 
I  feel  an  honest  eoafideoee  within^ 
A  precious  earnest  of  ramming  peace4  -' 

Ber.  Who  feeb  secure,  8taad«  oik  tiie  verge  of  ru;  iv. '  * 

{Atide.V     ' 
Trust  me,  It  joys  my  heart  to  see  you  thus  :  ' ' 

What  have  I  not  attempted  for  yonr  sake  1  '  '  > 

My  love  for  you  has  vrarped  my  honest  nature, 
And  friandship  has  infringed  on  higher  daties.  ' ' 

^^'  it  was  a  g«nere«u  faolt, 

^^''-  Yet  'twas  a  fitudt. 

')h  for  a  fliuty  heart  that  kiiowa  no  weokaess,  -        >    ■ 


And  ail  the  weak  affections! ,  .  . .  ;  .  t 

Or.  Hearia«„3<utniii(ii.' ) 

This  ia  my  laat  lailQvveU}.  absence  alone  ,( 

Can  prop  my  AtMjyg^xmg  vixtnek,  , ,   . 

Bac*  ,  YouVe  resolv'd  : 

Then  Julia's  fovoun  eome  too  late : 

Or,  What  favours? 

Ber,  Nay,  nothing- :  I  renounce  theae  week  adSections ; 
They  have  misled  us  both.  ^  I  too  repent. 
And  will  return  the  letter  liaelb  to  Julia. 

0/s  Letter  I  what  letter  ?    Julia  write  to  me  ? 
I  wiU  not  see  it.    What  would  Hiviers  say  ? 
BertKaD4  i  •htf-savVl  my.  ttfei'^I  wiU  Boi  sea^  H.I 

Ber.  I  do  not  mean  you  i^ould :  na)*,  I  reius'd 
To  bring  itiynp*. 

Or.  JEbflfas'd  to  briaptha  letter?. 

Ber,  Ye8, 1 rafoa'd atfirat* ■ 

Or,  Tbeathon.Aait'brmigfatitf 

My  faithful  Bertraad  I-«*eitt«. 

Ber,  *Tw«re  best  na*  see  it. 

Or,  Not  see  it  I  how  I  not  teeaA  mj  iniiatn  Icflter ! 
An  empire  abnold  noi  bribe  mo*  to  ^Mfaaar*  •  ■'' 

Come,  come. 

Ber,  Alas*  how  frail  18  huBan/virttAl     ' 

My  resolation  meltai  aoA  thoogfa.- 1  mean  not'    - 
To  trust  yoa  with'  tlie  tettei^  I  must  teUr  yait 
With  what  a  thousand,  thousand  charms  she  gave  it. 
'*  Take  this,"  said  sh^  **and  as  Orlando  reads  it, 
Atttf nd  to  -ererf  aeeont  of  his  wlee ; 
Watch  every  little  motion  of  bis  eye  t 
Markifitspavklaawhenhetailuof  Jii]i»;  '  ' 

If  when  haqieafaB,  poor  Jolia  be  the  theme  ; 
If  when  he  sighs,  his  besom  faeav«  Ifiar  J«)ia>:  ■ '  i 

Note  every  trifling  act^  eadi  little  lookr 
Tojti  vh  l.oC  what  ittpiH'tasMe  is  the  leaafe- 
To  those  who  love  like  me  I'* 

Or.  Delieioas|ioiBOB<l  ' 

0  how  it  taints*  msf  soul !  g^veme  tiie:  letteif. 

{Bmwnuno  offers  tit  OtiLAimoTefiueA) 
Ha !  Where's  the  virtae  which  but  now  I  bessted  ? 
*Tis  lost,  'tis  gon»«-4St!Bfliatiiig  passions  tear  me. 

1  am  again  a  villain.    Give  it— no ; 

A  spark  of  honour. striJoes  vpoai  my  souL  ' 
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Take.lMi6|c4lie  letter ;  take  it  back,  good  Bertrand,^  /\ 
Spiteof  myself  compel  ne/toWiofltT        *'     '   ^.jn  .tinL 
I  wiMfjMiliBWHi  tth'    "■-•..  "r'T* 

J7er.  How  jfHa4mwd  wift  aaakjyavti  A 

Another  day  Qkataa  ■Jute ^IqvOTeTW'  •     •-')>.  n  oT 
Even  now  'tlKP  giwit ipayitfon. i»  |»ttpAr'4}      . . >  (  .  / .  -  '^n A 
TlMi»T]wiMithB wiii^iiaritM»l|B BOteiuil^eA.       >.  r    t> 
Julia  already  dre8s*iia*4daltf(*«li|  <    liiiT 

like loijWtftiy <f<<t4ip     ■» -i « , ■  ■    ^;"  o.riT 

Or.  0«tf  nora^jmnon^T    r/<  i 

What  can  theiWrl^  to  me  f  <  ^ 

Ser,  1    , .  ..fitfulB  praflflBill  otftneiB  oS. 

0r«  .StMOrwltfrefore  fear  to  read  it  ?  Come,  1*11  Ten> 
.)  .turei    '  ••'.  •  <•  i'..«'  •'•  --    ."-  •    'U  'J'"'    •^"» 
"What  wondroiMkJ^Mia.oaft«i|epoar  lettePido  ?.    «    /  •  ->  :^ 
The  letteiv-qaidc— tM  tott«r«     •  .-.   ^/ 

Ber,  '  t'  ■  T-  .  .  lUnea yoo lpn»flMk.  -.    // 

Or.  Be  Ann,  ye  sbiTfKliif  nefr^l.  Uu  hiCirteMl*.   -: .  il 

(Reads,)  "To  i||»ffo,my.blitlJMl»^BeifrtmmdtbriQ9»TDn  ) 

this.  ......  ;      ■  ■'',  r 

How  haye  yoa  wropg'd  m»\  yo*  bidkeYM  no  Cilat  v  •  '.  ( 
'Twas my compfaiiffn for ^w.M^'^i^eoeiiv'jdfjwa^.-  jwU 
Meet  me  at  iiiid)»^^  in,t}i«rf]!«at-9aTilto«^  <  •  i  ;         .vi  I 
Bat  ahan  tiU,th«P  m^  fppe4eiM«  i  fn»m  tMKuM  ci  <  •  v  >T 
My  ft|tllr9<Vfe.^ft^yoarB ;  your  once-lov*d  friettd 
lfity.f»deil^Mmi;bati>yaiif4a9»    -  <"    >   i-,^/> 

Possess  the  heart  oCffulia.!**  .<  > 

This  to  me! 
Idream,Ii^«,'%haIt»Bly«liwn>«adtiiei       »'  '<- 
Andtho<}^^y.b0tlw.af>g«i-litbiate'««l   ,.••./    >.  S\ 
Jfftfr.  rmdumhi.oh  Jfllial.whati»foU.i«thiibfi|',      t  )H 
Or.  What,  is  it  upch  f^^crime  kKlwe?  wmj:*-,^ ...    .  i  -  jr^ 

Thy  moral  comAS  too  iiUa  ;k  thou  fbouMat  h«¥lt.4i<v'4 1*  'i T 
Thy  scrapie  Booner^,oi:Di»tur|FVI at aU 4  ,,,-  ,-  v/  .1 
ThoaBhoi;y^diit«Tf^asl  I, koownot  w)»at.| lay-K  .  .  .  •  i-.a 
Bat  this  I  kmow,  the  eharming  Jalia  lovfl(»:iae*  .  .  .1 

App<rfntBaiqeeJiiigatthe4ei|4o^xu9fat!         /,  ,      .  i-/{ 
She  lores  I  the  rest  J3  all  heDeathijnyoH3B4  ^ .  >:..}! 

Ber.  Be.cj^cmnspect;  ^boijr  j0^i»A»M^?<J4,.  ^i^A 
Since  all  is  r^dy  for  yoar  purposM  jMorting, 
See  yonr  attendants  be  4iapaM)vrigliil^ 

^'''  my  so?  ,^„„.„ 


JttUamastbefhepartBsrcfy^nffilglit't       ■  "<  *'    '"-^ 
*Tis  what  she  means,  you  most  not  mind'hWflMi^glM^ 
A  UttlB<4Ftaitti ^MelUMi^flwps,'    '  i 
To  make  her  yield  tO'Whj|l^i)k«')iii*i<eM|)*«i9    '     ^  •'     >/ 
And  save  hw  pride'  f  al»^  thsnlb  y«a  VM^K  irfien  <  •  ■  ■    ' 
Or.  Take  hesibiffORe^  illkt»tM>«UMl,'0'BertraiMft> 
Therei8amatmoa8q^Mttoai3P%kM>4,       ■ 
That  wars  against  my  consdenee.    TeUtty  ^Ba '  ^ 

I  win  IM«*U«D,BM«I  boi' 

.Sir.  ^.  »'"  •'^-'liJlwjg  "•    "  '** 

Be  BiMBiiiM  gatOoM  'tlhiU  soon  return.  '  '^ 

Or.  This  giant  dn,  whose  balk  so  lately  stftfetf  me, 
Shrinks  to  a  ejnuddii  tffe»^'-'Fli«¥r'0flfM<4ee^  ni'»''>  //  n.iiv/ 

What  I  but  lately  feared  to  IdWt^wW-    '    '•-  "  '^ '       ' 
Why,  titod  A'liragreM-hiive  I  made  in  gailt !  '  "^ 

Wh^rti  ft»tb4  hideous  form  it  lately  wore  ? 
ItgroW»lMn»i*rt4'n&«rl«Ultlmik;''  V    n/  ,m     - 
Contiif«v«nd IsoltfttyidiedltiyMilW iMai*M«f,  '  • 
Talk  temperately  of  sin,  and  cherish  crimes 
I  lately  to!  tbhwrFii,  thatlHul  tMe<y  biMe<^  '  "   '  *    "  "  <  > 
BatglaaMdtapim'1lh«)rartiiM«tfiny>ftiii«y''        -"  ^ 

I  had  been  terxUML  '  OM'«»ftywiU>d' eMlid«nee !         '  ' "" 
Tootende0«nrii(sposeittK>4ettf'dfttptfnitiM)ce!  -^  ^< 

&«ntf  changes  to  anotherplm4  tffh^  'GaHttn^A^grtMt  ' 
Pavilion— The  Moan  i^iUMffl   '      -'     '     ''' 

^n<«r  IUtvm  «fi^«M&NKsA0feMI^<^«fil^*    ..  -  >;  i M 

JUv.  Ye  lovely  sowMui  bf  ibny-t^fteJflbtflM^si  I 
Scenes  wMMk'1  lio|i*d  wifre  fettfd  tti^  bestoHif       '  ' 
Still  dearer1>leMtegB  xrtt «  Seatiteotis  bride  t 
Thoa  irttf' t>«tlllbtt,  whitth  Mi^  dma^  Mo  YaDr' 
To  witness  my  esobt^sid^  wliy;  aft,  ^hy 
Art  thou  adorbTd  in'  rtSn  ?  -  7et  sfiH  1  eobrt  thw, 
For  JuUa  lov^^fhtfeT  onee^^-di^  fidihless  JTuIHrl 
Tet  is  she  CBbe  ?    OktaAd^o  sWore  «hA  was  not':  *    '  '     '' 
It  may  be  so,  yef^Me  tttoFdft  my'pi'esende, 
Keeps  doB^'ll^hi&'every  eye,  but  most  ttata  tn!he. ' ' 

^Snltfr  OftirMff DO. 

Or,  Ah!   Biters  here?  would  1' tad 'A^ten'd  Mir 
walks!  ■  "^  i''''  ^ 


'i 


SIO  Tttfe  FATAL  FALSEHOOD. 

Ilonr  shall  I  meet  the  maa  I  mean  to  wrong  ? 

Bitf.  Why  does  Orlando  tiius  expose  liis  health 
TotfatoMMflirP  >  '^ 

Or.  I  a«k  the  same  of  Riv^8  ? 

Riv.  BeeaoM-'tfib  soUtude,  this  silent  hour  ^ 
Foeds  melancholy  fiioughts,  and  soothes  li>y  souh' 
Jtf  y  Julia  will  not  see  me. 

Oy.  How  ? 

Jttif.  She  denies  1&6'' 

Admittance  to  her  presence. 

Or.  (atide.)  Then  I'iri  lost,      ' ' 

Qrtlffrm'd  a  villain,  now  'tis  plain  she  loves  me, 

i^v.  She  tnS  not  pnrdob  me  one  sihg^le  fftitft  -    || 
Of  jealous  love,  though  thou  hadst  dlear'd  up  ali^    ' ' 

Or.  Walt  tSU  tb-morrow,  all  will  then  be  kstowVi^ 

Riv.  Wait  till  to-morrow"!   Look  at  that  pavilioh*; 
All  was  prepar*d ;  yes,  I  dftre  tell  thee  all. 
For  thou  art  honest  now. 

Or.  (atide.)  That  wounds  too  deeiAyl 

Rib.  Soon  BB  th«  mAdtaightbteU  gave  tlie^g^UiA  aunafn^oas 
This  dear  pavilion  had  beheU  her  mine. 

On  All  wiU  be  well  to-motTOW.  (Atide.)  If  I  «tay 
I  shall  betray  ther  whele.-^SMMyd  nighty  my  Biveanl 

Riv.  Goodn^ht;  go  yoA  to  rest ;  IfiHUl-shaHii'aik. 

iEtit  Ohlamdo. 
f  es,  I  wiH  trae^  her  haunts ;  my  too  fond  heart, 
t^e  a'p<kjft'blrd'VIiat% liaiitke^d  team  its  tiest^ 
"  Difa^  not  retdni;  and  Imows  stdt  lirliMl^  to  fix ;    '^ 
Still  it  delights  to  hover  round  fliespbt  '  ' 

Which  lately  Ii«ld  its  treasure  %  *lye»  it  ^tfH         ' '  | 
Atfd'iMUi  he»rt-breaktiig  tttiStifaeM  snrrefyft 
'  Thft  acene  of  joys  wlkioh  never  may  Mtorn.         '{  Exit, 

'SeeimcktMge§  U  tatotiker  part  oJUe  gatdatu  '^ 

Or,  Did  he  say  rest  ?  tiiUt'd  be  of  lre«t*tO-me  ?    "  * 
€sui  rest  and  guilt  associate  ?  but  no  matter, 
I  cannot  ntrtr  go  back ;  then  such  a  prize, 
Such  voluntary  h>ve,  to  fair,  so  yicldirrg, 
Would  make  archangels  forfeit  their  allegiance !     ' ' 
I  dare  not  think ;  reflection  leads  to  madness.         * 


im  ^ATAL  FALSEHOOD.  , ,  SI  1 


SfUer  fi^tRAKO. 


•'.>U 


Bertrand !  I  was  not  made  for  this  dark  i>Tork  i  ■     r 
My  kaatt  recoilfr-4>oor  Aiven  I  ,  ^ 

Ber.  WhatofKiwn? 

Or.  Tve  seen  him.  .  r 

Ber,  Where? 

Or,  Beforei;!i«^e*rt  payi(R(»n. 

Ber,  .(a»H?«.)   TliBt'a  lucky,  saresme  trou1>le^  were 
he  absent,  ,   ,,.,/ 

Half  of  my  scheme  had  fail'd.  ,  ^ 

Or.  He^s  most  unha|>jpy  | 

He  wish'd  me  rest,  spoke  kindly  to  me»  Bertrand  ; 
How,  how  can  I  betray  him  ? 

Ber,  He  deceives  y^if ; 

He's  on  the  watch,  eke  wherefore  now  abroad    ■ 
At  this  late  hour  ?  beware  of  treachery. 

Or.  I  am  myself  the  traitor. 

Ber,  Come,  no  more  I      .  . 

The  time  draws  near,  you  know  the  cypre3s  walk, 
•Tis  dark. 
,  Or,  The  fitter  for  dark  deeds  like  mine. 

Ber,  I  have  prepar'd  your  men ;  when  the  heU^trTkes 
Go  into  the  yarilion  i  there  you'll  Qnd 
The  blushiag  mjud,  who  with  faint  screams  perhaps 
Will  feign  resentmenjtfi    Bujt  you  yy^^  «  sword. 

Or.    A  sword! — ni.murder  no  one— why.a  sword  ? 

Ber.  Tis  prudent  to  be  arm'd )  no  words^  take  mine ; 
There  may  be  daog^,  Jf pliA  majr  be  Jk>»t, .  , . 

This  night  secures  or  loses  her  fur  ever. 
The  cypress  walk — spare  none  who  look  like  spie^ 
>  Or,   (looking  at,  the  tword,J  How  deeply  M  Muili^ul 

involved  in  guilt, 
IVbodaree  not  hold  oofBMaiHOtt  wHk  its  thoughts. 
Nor  ask  itself  what  it  designs  to  do ! 
But  dallies  blindly  witirthe  genial  shi, 
Of  unexamin'd,  undeflnM  perdition  I 

lExit  OfLi^j^nDO. 

Ber.  Thus  for  propitious  fortune  fills  niy  sails, 
Yet  still  I  doubt  his  mllkiness  of  qoul ; 
My  ncj(.t  exploit  must  be  to  fii)d  oujt  Bivers,     ,  ,  ,  «^ 
And,  as  from  Julia,  give  him  a  feign'^fli^p^i^e,^  „ ..  . 
To  join  her  here  at  the  pavilion  gate ; 
There  shall  Oriando's  well-arm'd  servants  meet  him. 


^ 


31%  TUB  FATAI«  FAfl^SfitlDOD/ 

And  take  his  riffhteooa  soul  from  this  bad  world. 

If  tli«j  ibould  m,  hte  hoDMl  cviufa  B#ctr*A4  "  <  >  '^^<^ 

^Vlll  help  him  onward  in  Ma  wny  to  heaT*n. 

Then  this  good  dagger,  which  ru  iMva  bepM«4il«K  -^ 

YffQ,  while  it  ^oves  the  dee^  conceal  tiie  deer  s     ••<>.("/ 

*TIb  not  an  Bnglish  iostrumeni  of  mischief,  .  l 

And  who'll  sospect  good  Bertrand  war^  »  dagf  er<  ?      :  J 

To  dear  me  ftofther,  IVe  no  sword— <uii*inU^   <      *>iiA 

Poorlielple«aB«rtmndL  XhennaioBgierpoocv      ^    >av  > 

Bat  Qoildford'B  hdr,  and  lord  of  these  £sir  Jaflda. 

'    l&cU  Bssnaan.  n 

Enter  Oklak DO  on  the  other  tide. 

Or,  Draw  thy  dun  ovrtaiA  rcanid«  qh«  i«^ghil.*bmk// 
night! 
Insplrer  and  concealer  of  ibal  yl^jJii  {    .    . 
Thoa  wizard  night !  who  coi^ur'st  up  dark  thonghta.  ■  ^  * 
And  mak*st  him  boUU  wh9<«iw.woidd.ata*t  at  goiit        .  i 
Beneath  thy  rail  the  villain  dfuwi. tot  ACt^ 
What  in  broad  day  he  would  not  dare  to  think.         .  ^  « 
Oh,  ni^ht  1  thoo  hidVt  the  dagger's  point  from  men,  '  • 
Bat  canst  thoa  screen  the  Bswaawin  firom  Mmaatf  f  *f 

Shut  out  the  ejre  at  HeavVi  ?  extlngaish  conscience  ?     ^ 
Or  heal  the  woonds  of  boaoar-?  Oll»  no,fno»  mai   <• ''  '<    ^> 
Yonder  she  goes— the  guilty,  charming  Jnlial'    *    - 
My  genloa  drives  m^  on  ■  Jatfait  I  eaiie^    '      iRum  cffi 

^  ScKNB—  The  PaoiUon. 

An  arched  door,  f  Aro^gA  which  Julia  and  her.mmid  com^ 
'    '  forward  on  the  stage.  -    '  i 

JyUa.  Not  here?  not  eeme?  look  ouf^  my  faitAMil' 

Ansa* 
There  was  a  time«-oh,  time  for  ever  6mr  1 
When  .Rif  ar»  would  not  mako  hia  Jalia  wait.    > 
Perhaps  he  blames  me,  thinks  the  appetetttiaibold, 
Too  daring,  too  unlike  his  baahfol  Julia ; 
But  tvaftit^  only  maaoa  myiUtMU  love 
Deyis*d  to  save  him;froili  Oriaado's  rashness.    '  '    * 

I  have  kept  closer  irafosTd  la  aaaattyBlyeMt  ■  ■ 

Now  all  is  stitttf  Add  Lhav» ««ituMd  fortK 
With  this  kind  Maid,  aad-vdrtoe  for  my  guard. 
Corner  we'll  go  in,  ha  oamut  son  bo  long.  •  <         ^^ 

.    ,.  .4  .  ; .    i      (  They  go  into  the  pavilim.) 


f   ,  •,.',.-',  i:  .  •  , ••  .•."   !■•'-•;'   >■■  ".ii  •  J»  7  f'liA 

Or.  Wlikfeliivtt  1  dmieP  IS  deed  that  Harris  ddron^tion^) 
Where  dttfrfflrf*  KM  f  tito  pftvllion  door  T    '         , 
'Tbopen— itiDttM«iM»tofr«8ti^nt;'  '.'; 

ini  notfolAi^et  Oiftt  fhOfltt utt^t  trait,      '      •     -  '< -^ 
AiidcarBeli«i'fMf«taT^(>.  ., 

r  TAtf  »i«ln^MM»iVH»iitJ    ^arkt'tWb'cU  !     '     .  \  '  ] 
Demons  of  ilwkMtfB;  i>Httt  t  ^  iSihitl   ' ''    "  "^ '  ' '' 
AgilalfMrtll  HMkfe  the  dead— 1  camiot  bear  it ! 
*T1s  terrible  as  the  last  trvinpet'a  V>V^)i   . 
Tliatwasthe'inarriageugnal'!   l^owers  of  hell, 
WlBtf*le«I«gi km^elUafttc^!  'fiivefs !  JuUa?'^' 

(Julia  «>w<9*  oi*f 0 
Jtt2ia.  My  Rlyers kmif  t «Mli0, Tewwe— Orlatido  =?    ' 
Or.'-iit".'  .M.  . ', '.  1  •      '      '  ■  'Yesj 

ThoabeinitMkil<ii^iverl''tfethatt»retch.  "'; 

Jttlia.  Tbatpeij*i^ft*IM«.     ■  •'      '  ] 

Or.  •  '  •    *liat«f^?      •  ■     / 

JuUoitw    M   '•  .       '  .    '•  '  '         nti\)eitt'ti^A. ' , 

Or. -•..'•;'.    •   •     TMataantmtXcemMA&rAf^    '"'^ 
Or  I  woahl4tt]Q.wkTdKfcttlMtt1vfiijriS(^1iiM>«?      '   '  ''J 

Jiiiia.  I  brteg^ithe^lMrVl'    ^ •'    "    '    '    '      '\, 

0Ne»  v> .  A  :       Yesj^thmg  bi4i|M«R(lliBll4$bffT  €H6tf:' '  '^  « ^^ 
Jiu&s.  No,  bf  my  hopes  of  heaven?  where  is  my 
RlTersr     .  •    "     .'    ,  "x  -  .   ^-y 

Some  crime  is  m^ant.  ,     ,  •;.   ,^^^^.^ 

0r.(  fkaHhet  Mt  llaM.)  "Jolta  t  the  crim^  is  done. 
Dost  thoa  not  shndd^Y  lut  thou  not  amaz'd  ? 
ArfiMwAP^ceftltaiUliUastfltcwiaiiitytoMiik^*''-       '-^ 
Is  not  thy  blood  oongeal'd  ?  does  no  black  homM* 
nil  thy  presaginrwMi  f  Inokftt  «Mse>9imfdH  V  '    '  "  ^ 
JttUa  1  they^re  trtnkild'  wAA  bhwdi  blood;  AAa,  bhkvd  ?  ■    '' 
Nay,  lo«ik. HUMS  (tlieto.'  .' 

Jutta.  *    Abi"l<dareAoC(><  Slootf! 

Or.  Tes, thou ^nr fsMattOi wtth'tfM MMesi btbotl  '"^ 
That  ever  staiAUadack nsMrtn*s haid. 
Had  not  thy  lettw  with  the  gultty  nMAfifire    '  '/ 

To  meet  thee  her»thifthBar,Uiiided  toy  IfenMir,  -^ 

And  wroaghliimgr.  passion  ioftobnmlHjgpyirMnEJr,  '  ''' 

Whole  worlds  shouUtiol  hiive  Mbad  nb.  >  •  >  '<    ''  -"'■>"> 

Jfi^,.  .  ^      .    <a>    5  .^  •*  '  ^      Letter  and  message  ? 


I  sent  fhee.ffpiie, ,    ,    .  . -.        ,,-.„i..; /  .tHiisU 

Or.  Tli^nBertmud^tMetrtiy'^'Wrj.H 

And  I  have  done  a  d^f;d  b^yondall  s«af^  ,     < i  >..)  tjj'viH 
All  hope  (rfmercy— I  have  murder'd  Riyer^.,.,  ,jj  ;i.,n 

^Or.  0  Hch  reward  wJ^,lay^;PWJj||r«f;|p|^miu-^ ! 
Tnitt  Bell  repays  its  instxttments  I  t.  ;:i:it 

ChiHd,  ,  ,M    ;  Where  is  he?    .,^cv 

Where  is  this  midi)ig)^Vwi9fd<9l^?,.t))^«m«II^J^.!rRiTO 
TCWs  is  the  ()lfi«e, OJit^Mq^  ^wrf^  i»?p!(l.,n  „  ^,  ..,   ,iiA 
*  Or.  the  eUvm,  cQmf».  w,  .*<T»  tfif^WMn  HW^cfl^ 

Behold  ihe  ivrotch  awuTfi%  qf  Hpaven  .?uod  th^^  j , . ,  .  ,j  j 

GttiW..  Accwrst  pf  bot)»i»(ip^4.,Mlip?^,,,Juli*ffi*iirtWl 
Or.  She's  pure  a?  hdly  truth ;  she  ij^  ^e^y,'?,  ,t,  v/ 
AndsoyvasL  .  -.i-   ,,./>  .^'v  ^/o 

Gudi.      '     Who^n«it^thw.tpf^^<!i9?t,..»' .no.fV/ 

Or.  liove,  hell,  aad,B^iiTai)4 -  .  j     ,  .,  .  i/^  .tO 

Jfito.  (r04()4)ya(^.)  ..^e. 5^  back  my  Rivers  j,\^V 
I  wiUiwtjfewi^O^^ijiw.  .,QWfl»»IW^J^^  .  t  l.  Jrrff 

Gim)^'  PiAher  I  I'm  none ;  1 4^  n^^^re  ^ ^heit^ 
I  have  no  c^ ;  Jja^ffm  i«r<|asely  murder'd        \,v  ,v,  ,^ 
And  my  s^eet  daught^p^  fit, tl^( /^m .«fflff>  ^-..  i   vu*'  U 
Is  quite  ber^^f^Qi^f^u,^  ^      ^'„.m.  i,.r/,x  ...it -r.,.i  !I',T 

Or.  ,  I,,. H-  h... ...     S^«^f?»^  k^^^.m 'Mi^.  V lirli  ^ 

If  death's  too  great  a  mercy,  l^t  me  live : 
Drag  me  to  sdne.data^doageootaliocAai^Ioom, 

Yet,  ere  I  peri^^)lfl4.|^r)fa4h.1fcrh9WtA,.    ,,  .„t.  ■,  I 

^■u       I    X    r-         .-^  firl  '/    '   f  -"il;.J.t  M..  ■•,   Mil  '•n 

mv.  I^Q  (calls  on  Riy^^  \H%  »  v^i^e  89.8ft^,.„i  mht 
i^o  full  of  swe'etAees  1^    ....   ..,..,.. ,i,  i.i- .-n  "i* 'i''«ni  nl 

jM/ia.  .^,,^^,.:,,  /...,,,   ,,„.;mWh^.?»p*>./''>" 

Julia  oJ  Rivsas  runifao^dmiikliS*itMf:'hM^ 
breakMfihm'in&itMrdt,  andfaOt  on  his  hneef*  ^\.r^ 

Or,^  l^^^iy^,  hft  ljy:?fli  n»«  ff^^'Uike  ftiver.  Bvea  J,  a 


Hear  it,  ye  host  of  heaven !  witness,  ye'^ttts  f  ' '?  ' 

Reeorfibjf  itig^elit  l!^  it  in  y btir  songs ; 

Breathe  it,  celestial  Bpfaits,  to  yoar  liit^dl  '' 

That  Riyei^livesl 
ViiUitl  "    '  Sjcphtb  thf»  wotttfroas  h^pniQess  ^ 

'M:"  *T\f{M"Bett)J«tid  whokn  OHjttdd' kWd ;  the 
traitor  ■•••'■    '•      '    '•'•  ■     -'^  ■'  ^ 

Has  with  his^  <iyiAg,hre«t)\jcmiAK4  ^,wM»* 

Or.  Good  sword,  I  thanlc  thee ! 

JUv.  .  •    .•'  In  the  tangled  ttiaE'e\. 

Orlando  ini«rdCh«I>afiifM  Was  tdtaki^,      '    '  \ 

And  pass'd  thi^tigtk  UtiAt  #here'Berti^iid  lay  cctDce^"^ 
'  iTb  wllteV  H^  ereut :  brlattdo  tfaotight  ttras  ine. 
And  that  1  pUy'd  him  false :  the  walk  was  dark. 
In  Bertrsild^  woody  hand  .1  fbtind  this  dagger, 
VnAt  whidi  he  ineant  to  take  my  lire  \  bat  ho v 
Were  yon  atarm'd? 

Guild,  One  of  O^lftiidO^  miAi^ 

Wliom  weAth  ddntld'neyer  Bribe  to  jbih  in  murder^[ 

Or.  Morderl  I  bribe  to  niiurder  ?         '  \' 

Rio.  '■     *'  '      '      Koj  twas  Bertrand 
Brib'd  them  tb  'that  dtint  deed :  he  tov*d  my  sister. 

Ouild,  Ply  to  Emmellna, 

If  any  spark  of  reason  yet  remain. 
Tell  her  the  joyful  news.    A)aa,  sfidl^  liere ! 
Wildly  shsflital    Ah,  my  distracted  child  I 

'  Entar  BmisuNA  dktracMd 

Em-  Off..  oiTl   1  will  have  wny  t  ye  shall  not  hold 
'    'Ad: 
I  come  to  seek'  m^  lord ;  is  he  not  here  ? 
THtlf me,  '^e  Titgins,  hare  ye  seen  my  lore, 
Or  fciil:^  yMi  itrUem  hts  flocks  repoAe  at  noon>  ' 
My  loTO  is  eqi;twdy<^ure  you  ODnst  bMAMPn  him ; 
*TIs  the  great  promiser  I  who  tows  and  swears  ; 
The  peift^d 'youth  \  who  deals  In  baths  and  breaks  il)em. 
In  trath  he  might  deceive  a  wis^r  maid. 
I  loT^d  hiip  once  ^  hc>  then  if^  tnlioceut ; 
He  wat  Ho  ninrfleret'  then,  indeed  he  was  not;   ' 
4UM(9ot.ldU3..ni9rbrotiiar.      .       .^   ;.       .<  ,   .  i, 

Siv.  Norbasaov4  , 

Thy  brother  lives.  ,  ,      „ 

Eth,        ■    •    ■ "••  •  'i  kn6w  iti-yH'h'A'iiv^ 


gl6  THE  FATAL  FALSEHOOD. 

Among  fhe  eherabim.    Mard^ren  too  will  live ; 

But  where  f    Fll  tell  you  where— down,  down,  down, 

down. 
How  deep  it  is !  tis  fathomIes»— 'tis  dark  I 
No-^there*i  a  pato  ^vS^f^mi-iti^paotptiaxido  I 
GuOtL  My  heart  will  burst. 

Or.  Fierce  mine,  and  that  will  ease  it. 

Em.  iieame^ititnt^im^^iaketH)  tiEdV«'paraMl/who 
lov*d— but  she  was  mad — 
Fimd,  fooliBh  girl  I    Thank  Heay'n,  I  am  not  mad ; 
Yet  the  afflic&ig'  i^g^  tM  V^lii  wflifr^^ ; 
Bat  do  not  tell  my  father,  he  would  grieve ; 
Sweet,  good  old  man-^>erhaiw  he*9  weep  to  hear  it : 
Ineversawmyfatherwewbutoncej.    ,    ,.,^_..  .. 
Ill  tell  you  vrlkn  it  was.    T  did  not  ifeep  f,  r,  ^i  i '  • 

*Tyv^^S;^]^(a^^— but;  soft,  my  iM^other  must  not  1m6w  tl^ " 
*Twa8  wten  his  poor  fond  daughter  was  refusal. , 
Gttiftl.  Who  can  bear  this?  '    '     .^ 

Or.  ...  .     I^Jirtltriotlivelfebeliflt;'  .,^ 

Ettt,  (comes  Up,  iif  QBI.ANPO.)  Take  comfort,  itufapohir^ 
wretch  i  rn  not  ^>pear  ,  '    \  ^ 

Agidnst  thee,  nor  shall  ^vers ;  but  blood  mti6t;  '  ,  ^ 
Blood  win  t^^ar  ;  there's  no  concealing  blood.  ,  /  . , 
What's  that  2  wiy  brother**  gtost— it  vanishes ; 

Stay,  take  me  with  thee^  take  me  to  the  skies ;         .j^."^ 
I  have  tti^eo  fodt ;  thou  shalt  not  go  without  mb.      - ,  '^^ 
But  hold— Qiay.we  not  tak^  the  mnrd'rer  with  u$  ?  , 
That  look  says^No-    Why  then  m  not  go  isrith  thefe.' ' 
Yet  hold  me  £sst— 'tis  dark— rm  lost— I'm  gone  (,DieM^ 
Or.  One  crime  ppakes  many  needful  ^  thjb  day's  sin  ^^ 
Blots  out  a  life  of  virtue.    Good  old  man!'   .       '  ,\''f, 
My  bosom  bleeds  for  thee ;  thy  child  is  dead.        .     ,  // 
And  I  the  cause.    'Tis  but  a  poor  atonement ; 
But  I  can  make  no  Otii«r.  (Stabi  iimelfO 

Biv.  ,  What^hast  thoti  done  ?  ^^ 

Or.  Fill»d  up  the  measure  of  my  sins.    Oh,  mprcy  t ,  * 
Eternal  gc^^ess*  pardon  this  last  goUt !  ,    ^  ^ 

Rivers,  thy  hand !— ftre well  1  forgive  me,  Reftveii  I     ' 
Yet  is  it  jo^im  act  whiefa  bars  forgiveness,  '^    . 

And  shuts  the.dQor  of  grace  for  ever  ?— Oh !        i^}^}^ 

iThfi qurt^njhj^  to  tqft  mtuic.)  •        ' '    ' 


t  .''^    .   )  - 
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BPILOGUE. 
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arOXJUC  BY  MB  L^K  LJBWBt. 


/ 


;  )/■  '..'  i! 


Unhand  me,  gentlemen,  by  Beaven,  I 'say,  ,.  \ 

rU^ipiJ(eiigh'Q.^tofhim  wliobanoEiy  way.  '''I 

'.'"''  iBehind  th^  Sctnelu^ 

Fortbietinecome~A  Fpeta9tert|ruef,        ,1  '         •* 
As  iMq  as  Ei)Ty,  tmd  aatei^eral  too; 
O^f b^  dqll  andience  let!  ine  rent  n^  r^e,  } 

Or  arive  these  female  scribblers  fVo'mtlM^  i^tage.     * '   ' 
For  scene  or  history,  .we've  n6n9  but  tiiese,       ; 
The  Uw^f  liberty  and  wit  they  sei^p ;  ~:^' 

In  tn^— comie— ^pastoral— they  d^d  ib  ^l^i^.  ' ' '    " '  ^ 
n».i.nnny  bard  must  surely  buret  with  spite;''''  -  ■'•'•' -^Z 


To  niid  ii^sct  women  with  s^cKfam^  c«a  wrifeo^  , 
But,  oh,  your  partial  favoar  {$  the  daose,  "  "^"^  ''^^^ 
WhiQh  fee^  their  follies  with  6uc|iifbllapptbti^.  '  '  J 
Yc|^.stili  our  taibe  s)iaU  see^  to  ^t  their  faftiiv'  .  '  ' 
Andridicqie  eajch  tvjx  pretfender*s  aim ;  ^  '  '^ 

iV^ere  the  dull  duties  of  domestic  lire 
Wage  With  the  muise^s  ^ik  etemial  strife.  " 

What  motley  cares  CorOWs  mind  perplex,  '    " 
While  maids  and  metaphora  conspire  to  vex  1     .  ''' 

Ii^ff^udionsdishabiUe  behold  her  dt,-  '       >' 

A'letter*d gossip,  and  a  housc|Wlfe  wif^  '  "' 

At  once  invoking,  though  fdi' different  views, 
Herigods,  her  cook,  her  mlUItier,  and  mus«, ' 
Round)  her  strew*d  room  a  frippery  dfaaos  U^  ' '  ' 

A  chequered  wreck  of  notable  and  wise ; 


Billsi  books,  c^>s,  couplets,  combs,  a  varied  maM; 
dppress  the  toQet,  and  obscure  the  glatt .  "•   ^^i^iu 
Unfinish'd  here  an  epigram  is  laid,  ^. . 

And  there  a  mantua- maker's  bill  linpi^ ; 


,u/ 


318  EPILOOUE. 

Here  new-born  plays  foretaste  the  towu^s  appbtusc. 

There,  dormant  patterns  pine  for  future  gauze ; 

A  moral  essay  now  is  all  her  care, 

A  satire  next^  and  then  a  bill  of  fare  : 

A  scene  she  now  projects,  and  now  a  disli, 

Here's  act  the  first— and  here^remore  with  fi^ih. 

Now  while  this  eye  in  a  fine  frenzy  rolls, 

That,  soberly  casts  up  a  bill  for  coals ; 

Black  pins  and  daggers  in  one  leaf  she  sticks, 

And  tors,  and  thread,  and  baUs,  and  thimbles  mix. 

Sappho,  'tis  true,  long  vers*d  in  epic  song. 
For  years  esteemM  all  household  studies  wrong ; 
MThen  dire  mishap,  though  neither  shame  nor  sin, 
Siq[>|Ao  herself,  and  not  her  muse,  lies  in. 
The  virgin  Mine  in  terror  fly  the  bower. 
And  matron  Juno  claims  despotic  power ; 
So<m  gothic  hags  the  classic  pile  o'ertum, 
A  caudle-cup  supplants  the  sacred  urn ; 
Nor  books  nor  implements  escape  their  rage, 
They  spike  the  inl^BtMd^  and  4jiey  rend  the  page ; 
Poems  and  {days  one  Darbvoos  faro  partake, 
Ovid  and  Plautus  suffer  at  the  stake. 
And  Ari8totle*s  only  saT'd— to  wrup  plumb-cake. 

Tet,  shall  a  woman  tempt  the  tragic  scene  ? 
And  dare— but  hold~I  must  repress  my  spleen ; 
I  see  your  hearts  are  pledgM  to  her  applause. 
While  Shakspeare*k  spirit  seems  to  ^d  her  cause  j 
Well  pleas'd  to  aid— dnce  o'er  his  sacred  Uer 
A  female  hand  did  ample  trophies  rear. 
And  gave  the  greenest  Unrel  that  is  worshipp'd  there. 
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SIR  ELDRED  OF  THE  BOWER; 

A  LBOBNDARY  TALE. 
IN  TWO  PARTS. 


Of  llMai  i>ha.  wnpt  In  Mrth  lo  cold. 
Mo  «*n  tb«  imlliiif  day  riiaH  «iaw, 

Vwald  auay  a  mdar  ul«  b«  told, 
7nr  SMy  » It  ad*  ihonght  ia  dM 


PART  \. 

O  aoatn  Vita,  eh'a  li  Mia  in  «1««! 
CmbT  parda  agnolMiia  is  ■■  aioaMia, 
Qaat,  ch'ta  moll^  m«i  a  gMod  pww  f'aaqalttt  t 

fttretrea, 

Tbbkb  was  a  young  and  raUant  knight. 

Sir  Eldred  was  his  name. 
And  never  did  a  worthier  wight 

The  rank  of  kiUghthood  daim. 

Where  gliding  Tay,  her  streams  sends  forth 

To  feed  the  neighbooring  wood, 
The  ancient  glory  of  the  north. 

Sir  Bldred's  castle  stood. 

The  knight  was  ridi  as  kxdght  might  be 

In  patrimonial  wealth  { 
And  rich  in  nature's  gifts  was  he. 

In  youth,  and  strength,  and  health. 

He  did  not  tidnk,  as  some  have  tbooght. 

Whom  honour  never  crown'd. 
The  fame  a  fiather  dearly  bought, 

Could  make  the  son  ronown'd. 

pa 


Hebettn>th<M|Hatittbte«fn»,"^        '"  ^"' 
Who  gaUaat  deeds  hM  done,  * 

To  deeds  ofhai^AftM>d  should  AM  '  "^ 

A  brare  and  gallant  ikmi 


»•  •  • 


The  fiiirest^iiKH^tiT  <»' earth    ' 
VTithout  desert  is  pbot; 

And  erery  deed  of  fbnuer  trorth  ' 
Is  bat  a  cbUtth  fol*  moM.    '" 


Sr  Eldred's  I^Mtt  was  tfV«r  ISM^ 

AUyetopi^Jtt^J      ' 
A  crowd xriT'VfftutfS  'ip^ced  hh  tthra^ 
He  loved,  and  felt  f(»f  IdL 


•   ■»»"■ 


'•  -    •  t, 


1  .   IM'/ 


When  in^ft'iiflMid'fhe'S<gfti^%  name;       ''^  * 
He  showered  his  bMiatytMni^'  ''^ 

And  those  who^^tofcild  ttotj^votb'tftat  dfadnl' 
He  suoooor'd stOlw  mtsn.  -  <    •    '  : 


■J  i 


But  sacred  thttft  the  irifise  4Sdtnp«la; 

His  errors  to'ftti^artfv 
And  yet  the'tttitte  ^Ittota&ft  «e!ia 

ThefiuiUof  EldltMFsheai«*       '  - 

nioogh  mfld  and  Mft  as  toOnt  We 

His  fond  affeetions  aett ; 
Though  all  thiN^Andest  spirits  fstm^ 

Sir  Eldred  keenly  felt «  ->' 

Yetifth«')^aMlMtfitotitrdlltt'M»llI^       ' 

By  Jealousy  led  on  $  ' 

The  fierce  reseatmimi  seoniM  oentrol,  :  < 

And  b<ve  his  ^Hrtoet  down* 


Not  Thule*s  waves  ■•  wUdly  bi««k» 
To  drown  the  northem  ahore ; 

Not  Etna's  entraflslfiBarcershake^ 
Or  Scythians  tempflsta  zMir. 

As  when  in  soiameili  awe^testday. 
To  fon  the  fragrant  mom, 

The  sighing  brseses  softly  stray 
O'^*  fields  of  ripen'd  conu 


I  '/ 


Sudden  the  H^ti^^lAtVB^  d(^flPiN,n^T,Ao  -  ,.\ 
Deforms  the  rav9£^4fifil<}f(4  }.  i.t.    ;,.    h  fj 

At  once  the  vwIon;^, ruin  bU/M^  ,  ^■^ 

And  all  resistless  yic|l48,},,,,.v        •..,  h> 

Batwhen,tocleaff)M«8t(Vnil»F^b|B^t^.>>..  ,  .,,;• 
The  son  of  reason  shonA,..  «,.-  .  i^'  JJt 

And  ebbing  pi^lHmf  SUnJ^.to  f^sfc,. , .  .  ,  ho  f 
Aild  show'd  what  ra|f0,hf4,49fM|.t   ,.  i*  j  .': 

O  then  what  m^V^h^ff^ff^W^-  ;>   i-  «  ■>'.-. 

His  shame  how  deep,  hoyf,tru^i ...  ,t  ..  -/^ 
He  view*d  t^ ji^wtJeihis  JOH^a  )w4  mKlfr// . . , .  / 

And  shudder'd  at  ^  vJlf  w. ,t    ,y,.  u-^i ... r  -a i 

The  me^M9iiQ#-dflivv%4B.fl»t&W%folNWm  •<  .« /' 
Frodaim'dthaievieninc4«y3i,<   .'     ./'  <;.  ,}f 

Up  ro(M..^c)4iiMf>^i  t^«,glAbeK  .-.;..  «j,.  .^ 
And  haa  the  new-l^Q^  VKhi  i.  .1.0  .  »ii-  ■  H 

The  birds  thfliir<j|rW(iiaL4MlNtffeiM»t)  h  ,.  „;,  j^ji 
And  glad  the  thick'ning^fji^vet.     i. .  >   .  <iH 

And  feathered  BRi^p^lWA/QndlyHgl^t  i,  t,.  Jki/ 
"With many  a soyg «if  Jloy«»/  j  . ,  j..  t;.  nir 

When  pioa«J2M<)9dffrirlg  itMei.i  i  lli  "  nvKn^' 
The  Lord  of  aU  to.]||i4lt| ,  p,.,,  ,<,^,.  r..„.t  ^^n 

Who  life  ^fvdillfr^itiifi^VitPWSii  *..  k  .  •  ^.ia 
Whose  mercies  new'iffil 4.  J  i«^  i.'iii/i  >  u8 

That  done— hfi<lt4rl|iSl«t0idl«n4rSi«4<bfi'  '•  33  < 
AndJoomey'dfarawaxtiM  b-.i  /'1m>'i-  •:  /S 

He  loTed.tffiiH«irt>tkft<dlstMlt(lllPtt^  .-•>  s  -^i' I 
And  through  thmlMA  i!l)«il|rggv  ^  1..  1 1.11  A^ 

Within  the  hMMfl  fftillWM^Uv.r;/ .  .  .wi  IL  .10^ 
By  drding  l)Ult(MibnHi1tfi<.     .  •  *  u  7/< •  ^h  -  1 

AUttle,  modeal>ininBte«l»«d,  f  . ,  --.  r  t  j..^ 
Bunt  by  the  hand^^ifttavkiiic  .     ;>        .  «o 

While  many'*|^«9d0r'CMtl*MUU"  <•/ 

This  safely  did  eivdnm  I 
Tlie  house  whev*«iwDdfa»inriuei  dwell        t 

Is  sacred  and  secure. 


ft  k     t 


Of  eglantliW  tiiftiiJhWrifenw*  '^    '  '\ 
ASundthemanrioaito**,'   '^""    ""  V  ., 

Which  ^ttv'd  »t  oBtee  to  diarm  the  wi»*;       ' ' 
And  screen  an  infanlf  wood.     '<'"'"' ' 

The  wood  re*»Wd«iiad«ed]!tt[*«'.'    *  '    ''^ 
As  pleased  it  bent  «(>k)l>k;  "'     '      ^" 

And  Tiew'd  Ito  eter  YeJpdsnH  fWe ' ' 
Reflected  in  a  brook  '      '  '        '' 


The  smaUness'^'tbe  Btf^Mn  Si  tr^Hf 

The  master^  fortimiBs  show « 
But  litUe  streams  may  «ervfr*ivt««»" ' 

The  source  from  trWdhtliey'flo^fiK^ '  •  '"«= ' 


//  .  1,' 


This  nuuslMr^mt^  inikgMlttQ^  '  ^  ; '"[  -  ^ 
And  such  a  man  wto  toe,  "    "''     '';^, 

As  Hearen jAiirttiowfrtolwtaiBB  slgh^  "'  '/ '' 
To  tell  what  man  shfliAdbtt.^'  '    '   '    ''• 

His  youth  10  nMuit  a  *Nfi^*«ilit^iBe»4,*  *  ' '^ 
Wastrain'dbeHttestbwdr;  "     '   . 

His  bosom,  VOee*  weU-Wom  sUeld, 
Was  graced  with  many  aecsr. 

The  vigoto  offt  jjrsen  old  ttftr 

His  rererend  form  did  heat\ 
And  yet,  alas  1  tte  vrantiAr-sage 

Had  drained  the  di^egB  4if  care. 


^'  -i 


;i.,  } 


And  sorrow  mora  <hab  age  dsn  breifk. 
And  wound  its  hapless  prey, 

rTwas  sorrow  fuiiew'd  his  firm  dieek. 
And  tnm*d  his  brighMoeks  gray.    ' 

One  dli«Bg  daagtiftte'  aeoUi'd:iits  osrstt,^ 
A  young  and  beauIMm  dame, 

Sole  comfort  of  his -fittilbgyeBi^;    ' 
And  Birtha  was  her  uam^ 

Her  heart  a  liflU^sasMd  rtMbev 
Where  all  the  virtues  meet, 

And  holy  hope  and  faith  dMne  ' 
Had  daim'd  it  for  their  eeat^ 


She  loT*d  to  raise  hM?■6Nip«Dtj^«f«l^  'i-r  -  y, 
Of  wild  and  rustif  tMtes^  ■-■■■'c 

And  therci  ^rtie  fiqreea'd  each  lav'rite  flower  , ; , 
From  every  ruder  bla^t*    •. 

And  not  a  8hii^-«r  pbmt  WM  there 

But  did  some  moral  ]field»    - 
For  wisdom,  byj.latherV  care, 

IVas  found  in  every  fieldU  ■ 

The  trees,  wh^MlolifS^ fell aivay*  .<-x.  ,,:<x 
And  with  the  suiofDier  died,  .  i 

He  thought  a»  jj^oage  of  depay 
Might  lecture  hVmmpxid^.  •  .;> 

While  fidr  paraimial  ginens  that  stood,  rr--     ( < 

And  braved  the  wintry  Uastr 
As  types  of  the  f|dr  nifiui.he.vlew'd  h    ' . 

WUch  shall  for  ever  iastb     ,,<   ;,.<^.    ..  t'l 

He  taught  ber  th«fe.fh0  ganttesfe4etw«ni    • 

Were  seldom  firagrant  foi]3a4  V 

But,  wasted  spfm  their  Uttie  powess,  i    i  < 

Dropt  useless  on  tho  ^nnd  s  . // 

While  the  8weet-«<^ted  foae  shatt,  laie^ .  i 

And  still  retain  its  power,  i « 

When  lifers  imperfect  day  is  paat»  .    - /v 

And  beauty's  diprter  hoiaub  ;  <•  ^' 

And  here  th<l  lorgia  lov'd  to  tead 

Her  inoffensive  day,  ;'".t 
And  here  she.oft  retired  to  read,  ■  >'\ 

And  oft  retired  to  pray.  j  lA 

Embower'd,  obe  ffvaeed  the  woedhmd  sliidflB  >-/} 
From  courts  and  cities  fsTt  / 

The  pride  of  Caledooiaa  maids 
Tbe  peerless  northern  star.  .2 

As  shines  that  bri||^a»d'hHii«tMib  -m> 

The  glory  of  the  Bight  /  '■' 

When, beaming threagji Ihe ckwidtoni air,  ■  .  it- 
She  sheds  her  silver  lifl4it«  ixH 


696  ,^^ff,9l4^<i»o 

So  Birtkiv^hw^i  .  ggVwIWft^M  4Bfl»  A  mO 
Th«  mnae  herself  wfM  bmrf^.  ,    ^/«  •   .{' 

As  on  the  ravtoh'4  air  iba bm)iiD9k,  ,.„  ,  .c  ;^i,i 
Andthuaher^^ffi'flyr,j?r«|prr?d.;i,,  .  .„  „  ,.o 

«  O  bless  thy  9inih|Vi?0«<|r  ;^wrffW«*-  •  -o  o 
**  In  whom  Iliveand-moFe^     >.  -^n 

**  AndMtffiiinf  (Watby  l^l«fM««.WflV'  •  \»\  ^ 
**  Wnom  morn  than. life  I lov^mV  ..ix,  v  .ui 

She  starts  ta(^)Mr»'B^a9Mm'B.mWf>'r'!['-  o- 
And,  with  a  modest  grmsetM','    <  ./•   r  .   i  ■ 

She  lifts  hff.weelc  etya  ia,saiSFisei...,.     .^ .  >  t 
And  sees  a  ^t|:f^^ev'S1^l^^  •  I  .y  ,  :  .   //  • 

Th^.stp;tmf «r^]|f9f^  ta  tnuiiB!wrti«bW*.i'.v  ■^..'  i*  " 
Bereft  of  roice.and  powctTr       t   '  "■  ?-  ii'C  " 

While  she  with  eqfial  weo^ar.^ev'^  .:  .t  P' 
Sir  Eldred  of  the  Bower*  •.,    .'  h'-i>-.  <  ~>\-'. ' 

The riighuMpshrvWoh ipnMf  hef  Bhei9k(  -  p  '< 

Wifhnature>9f»estilyiV«   -     r    - 
And  all  those  <iwf)ing.^ea^ii^l^hkrea)ii   ,  f  • 
Like moniing froip.^lByAr  <,  -  i-^  ' 

He Yi^yi'di fhi|mi»n> I4i4.««^ Im ^km'4» ,  -  n. v 
Drankdeeply  of  delight*^-  .    '  ■  ;     <     /. 

And  still  his  rajp^'d fsyftpurpnedt ,  ,- .  . .  >.  * 
And  feasted  on  the  sjghtu  .,.    ^  ..;,  r  t,>  •• 

Withsllent„?rpi?^>ow.*h!»f,gju;j|,  .:...  ..,11 

And  neither  silence  broke  ^  .  ..  c. 

At  length  the  tauntk^r'A  paMion  bhut'cl*  - 1-/. 

Snamour'd  £ldr«4 .spqka  i  , .  i .    •  ... ,.  // 

*' O  sacred  virlnfl.  ^14)1^  VO^eri  o  .-.    »\ 

**  Thy  wondrous  fopigetileel*.  '...; 

**  I  gase,  I  treinW«^  I  a«M»T0b;    ..  .  ■/. 

"Yet  die  my  love- to  lalU   •  /    .i 

«*  My  scorn  tias^ft  Ijha  ^l«rt  mnell'd- 

**  Which  guileful  beauty  threw  ; 
**  But  goodne^  ^a^cd*  4»d  g^ace  beheW, 

**  Most  every  heiuctsttbdjue." 


Quick  wtfike  g«e«to4  bef'^^  iV«!N^*ed^' "  - '  '^ 
And  now  aa  qdidd^  MtfiTd':-!^'    '  ^'  ' 

JoBt  then  her  ftAlfeirlu^y'lMi^  "  ""^ 

On  whom  8hd  ti^t»iiblftiflr  giii^d.  ' '   '    '^'^ 

Good  Axmi^\Mie'lAt^xmimMis         '*' 
With  glances  of  dfeliifhty       ''      '      '     ' 

And  thus  Wifftt  OOtirtMu^siMtidilt^  gt^ts" 
The  young  aiid'griic<sftiMfi%hl:i  '  •     ^^ 

**  O  gallant  y*«fc,  w»6J^<»ftfi<tt  hi-t,  ^ ' '  '^''  '-'^ 
"  Right  welcome  to  flib^plab*'! '  ^ '  "    '  " ' 

** There's BomMbtegriMs lit niyHeaH''  '  "^^ 
**  Which  says  I* w  sWif  ttfttf  face.**     '    "^' ' 

«Thoa  geo^^YlMigblt,''  th»  VotttK'r^oih*^, ' ' 
•*  Though  Uttte  kiio#n  16  fttriiei '  •  ^'   *      •  ' 

« I  trust  I  tretf^a  sfi«(efcd  mliid^  ' 
«  Sir  Eldred  is  my  nteife*',  "'^  ' '  ^ 

«« Sir  BidrM  r  'AMolJA  iMsd  «:£cMitb<fl, 
•*  Renown'd  for  wdrth  ofid^powei'?  ' 

**  For  4U<Mi^'  Mi&fot  tttttt«  fttta^ 
•*  Sir  Eldred  of  the  Ewtet? 

** Now  mal^'ttii;  gMtefol,  rfgbtedbB  I^aV^  '' ^ 
*' As  thou  art  good  tbm«, '      '' 

"  Since  to  my  kgid^fyea  'tis  f/h^h 
«  Sir  Eldred's  son  to  ^  P 

Then  Ardoli^^^adgM  \im  by*  tliie  Uancl, 

And  gaz'd  upon  his  ftide, 
And  to  liM  «it^  SiMometraitfd; 

With  many  a  kind  «mbHt«ft. 

Again  he  yiewMWill  o^tnr'ana  d^ek','  ' 
And  doubted  stiB  the  tmtN,  ' 

And  ask'd  what  he  had  «ak*a  before;    ' 
Then  thus  addrest  the  ydicith : 

"  Come  now  besetrth  day  rodf,  Y  pnky,  ' 

**  Some  needftd  rest  to  take, 
**  And  wMi  tts  many  a  cheeifol  day 

"Thy  friendly  scoourii  make."  '    ' 


■  .  1 


n  '  ■ 
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aC8        SIR  BLDRED  OF  THB  BOWER. 

He  enter'd  ak  the  gate  Btndglitiray 

Some  needful  rest  to  take ; 
And  with  them  many  a  cheerful  dxy 


;r    I  r  ft 


>i  ' ,. 


SIR  ELDREP  OF  XU^  BOW£r'. 


FART  II. 


Oifo»--i]i  a  aodal  snmmer't  walk. 

The  gaudy  day  was  fled ; 
They  cheated  time  with  cheerful  talk, 

When  thuB  Sir  Ardolph  said : 

'*  Thy  father  was  the  firmest  friend 

**  That  e*er  my  being  blest ; 
**  And  ev'ry  rirtae  Heaven  conid  send, 

**  Fast  bound  him  to  my  breast 

**  Together  did  we  learn  to  bear 
**  "Die  casque  and  ample  shield ; 

**  Together  leam'd  in  many  a  war 
**  The  deathful  spear  to  wield. 

**  To  make  our  union  still  more  dear, 
**  Wo  both  were  doom'd  to  prove, 

**  What  b  most  sweet  and  most  severe 
**  In  heart-dissolving  love. 

«  Hie  danghter  of  a  neighbouring  knight 
**  Did  my  fond  heart  engage ; 

*'  And  ne*er  did  Heav'n  the  virtues  write 
*'  Upon  a  fairer  page. 


"  W*  bosom  felt  an  equal  wound, 
**  Nor  sigh'd  we  long  in  viUn ; 

*'  One  summer^s  sun  beheld  us  bound 
**  In  Hymen's  holy  chain. 

**  Thou  wast  Sir  Eldred's  only  child, 
**  Thy  fother*s  darling  Joy ; 

On  me  a  lovely  daughter  smil'd, 
'  On  me  a  blooming  boy. 


**  That  dim  his  sfjn:  ol3afy^  .  f 

"  My  arms  jj^c^W^i  the  VtUe  pwrt/  .  .  1 1 

•*  The  ei^'i:th'8  .c^  bJitasXijas^  .wife*  -  ,     [  • 

«  Forgif &jj^9  iniffU9.¥nl«l|^C9IS!l^    .  i-'  • 
"  Fond  fooli8h,^4'%A7f(^^loWtiI  ^ut,  o  r  * 

**  One  day  Ukf.«i«pe  <;hty>ew?)({iii»ylke!ivcv<-l  ' 
*f  Andmoornf,^\gt^,wnu^.u-...// •    5  • 

**Batgrant„)4fi4.^e^en1  Hbftn^fle'^  mn^iOMw 
**TheiNmg8  lu^w.impaFt-i .:.-  '..-■'■  ...[   - 

**  That  rives  i^Jbiusl^fta^'Aj^eart.-        -i/  ' 

'*  Beside  the  blqgiaipg  Jfuaifi  nt  flajft-  : :       I  < 
**  My  angel's  AB]»ci>dpeB;-  <:    >     .  >:i'>i! 

**  And  wherpfqjr^jf^eiAA  hpr.>Ardolph.8t«9g  //  ' 
**  Except  to  vr9X^im4^y^9§^?i  ♦-li. :  ,(l  • 

**  I  bore  my  beavJ^if^^ni  h^fun  tmplfi    »"  ••  i  O 
**  With  many  a  f^VlbiPff  tmr «    .    -.    ■  •>  ■ 

" I  WP^^^  W^flMw  b»wta.<»C  Tair» .  •  ■ ..  j  i  • 
**  And  broughti^iy^dtf^lipgv.  .hew*  ^.  t , , ,  ,  ^  ♦ 

''I watch'll^y,^t^|lO^MheMcflr«%<. • '  u 'v 

**  And  form'd.t^eir  gmvipg  y^i^lit.     ' 
''And^lMiy  ti^Q!(i. their Anfiw»t.ireani   <  >ua  " 

**  To  piety  and  truUu'\  > .  ,   ,,  ,ji  »  i,-    «/.  •• 

«  Thy  bloon^,  3irthf^  her^  I,  /IW^V  .-  ,  .<  •  i>  /. 

Sir  Eldred  straight  roipinV^  . ,.    t.    i   7  " 
**Batwhy.^y»eQis,notwitl^thef^  .  . 

**  Beeolire  my  doubting  94pd^'  -..r  \  j .'' 

When  Birth%;^,tbe npiwfMjbfa^afi^i  -,  . ,h  • 

She  dgh'd,  but  could  not  fif^fiif, »  /    .  .   ; 

And  many  a  S9^  and  aileut  tear  i.^i 

Stray'd  down  her  damasK  cheek*  .   ■  ,   '  ■ 

Then  paas'd  9^  g«9d  ^  AJ!dqlph*«>l»oe,  •    .    •  * 
A  cast  o^id^^iy  pale ;. ,.      . 

But  soon  compof*^  pidith  ilWd]l'«Ri^»'>  <•   i'   '   ' 
Hethu8renew*i^.t{Uieii!,. ;,    ...,1'  •'.  . 


"Forhim,  my*tfftifer8**«;     '* 
"Has  sorrow  JiHbt'BiyhttJiryTi^ad:      "     '' 
**  Bat  H«llY'iir«  lui^^lfilll^-dDOe'! 

*«  Sciirccr<«l%KMefliHiit^ft3ia  r^6ly*d;  ' 
**  To  crown  Ur*  <&i«!nf  tttlr,     "  '     ''" 

**BeAfnr^yJ¥iaftMe%<iy'i-«M(H»(r' '*' 

*«The  warrior'tflitaiieWlMbiK'''"' '"  '"'■"■ 

«  Too  dear  his  mmThiHai'  ■     ■  '•>  "' '    " 
**  T*  oppose  a  pUfUkV^  tidtUft  «6tnMHtnt/  '     "" 
*<  And  keep  lUtfireiki'tteiKM/ '"'  ^"  ' ' 

''He left  nMA14ftfiitf4lBtM-t6<»,  <  '  '  ' ' 
*•  Yet  tears  bedewr«lfltrflwftai-     '    '    •  •' 

"  WbeittMhid>vi^^<l«M«tteA'ad?' "' "  ^  "' 
**  He  burst  fibW1Jit^MAM«.'^  "^  '  >    ^  ' 

"  O,  thirst  offMit/^ltital  «flrt[*1'  '  ■  "•  "^  • 
«  O, laurels dwwybdtfprtl '   '"    '"'='* 

**  Yet  sweet  H'dbath,  ^dlen^HhiM:^ith'fito, 
**SoTirtao«K£diyy<<hMii^'^''     '       ' 

«Funman#Mly<He1«tH^W:^'rttt)¥e;  "  '*      ' 

*'ThoagN)ireisiil^takik8  0t)^o8DBfV' '  " 
**  But  week  tlle;««#tfti(^«#e^iri  triosttete  ' ' 
"Againstanhostoffwtil'    ''•  •  '•  '•     ' 

**  A  deadly  w^Mted  ttt4dtiif«eei¥^'  '         ' ' 

•*  A  spear  assaiblite^iae  ^ 
**  Grief  does  ilMl  1dO<^ol-  AMoCph  UvM 

««ToteUthatMi«>jr^Bed. 


r       •" 


"  His  long-le¥*»VilMA«hdled'li^l^ 
**  In  Edwy*tf  ptsffSSng  grMil ; 

« I  wept  for  her,  yet  M^ept  MtaSiAr—    ' 
**  I  wept  foT-btilk  ia  'iMW.  - 


.  <  • 


*       *  4  ' 


« I  woold'lnr«ffiiNM.I  iMSogfft^id  die;     -'<"•<« 

**  But  Hearen  restrain'd  tbh  thought,         ^' 
"  And  to  niyiMMBiiM*«iDtidcrd  «y«  M  >  "■^' 

••  My  helpless  Birtha  tnrtiO^. '"  "^ ' '  '"*•  ''*^ 


aaST  Sia/VDD9SXD 


1 ' 


"When,lo!  arm^dterrflM^riigftiti"'  '"'^ 
**  A  nymph  celestial  cMuM^'  '    '^ 

"  She  dear'd  th^iiiist««hat  diMtai'4  my  eighth'  '^ 
«  ReUgion  waa-hwaaaui.  <'    -  ■'    '  >  -^     •■  '^ 

«  She  proT'd  the  ctrtpftfcdant'dltaay :  >' ''  -^^  ^ 

**  AndbademeklHlhfrVoilV'  '  '^         '  <  '  '^ 
"  She  taught  diMtnM'lldHt4>f«aliid'     '   -  '^  >  ^ 

**  SobmlsBion  to  ittteadi^>> '-  '  J'  *•  • '"-  -'■  >  '^ 

**  Religion  taagUkm»tD«in«QMl9ir''^  ^'^i''^'  •  -  '' '  -^^'^^ 
**  What  nature  lMid»'fti»iMl  |  ^       .        «     •^^ 

'*  And  piety  reMiv«.thet»lii     '  -'^ 

**  Which  time  caa  nevtir  liiMh*^'  ■  '  '  < '  -  ^'^"'  t' 

HeceaaM-^wMkiBOito^ttiaiiaathl;  '  "  ^>  '''I 
ThetaloSirEldrtcllMBMrir  '  'I  -^     '^ 

Thenweeptaffcd^a^^ThMltobltfkriliH      '  "^ 

**  For  thanks  atocpitoytmrfilU  -  =  ^  ^  '> '  .>  *'''"'' 

**  O  Ardolph,  roiglitil  dai^  tt^'^     "^    '  v*' '  '^^'•'I^^ 

«Todaim8obri|jllt«.-Wwihti»:      .        i    '<'' 
"  Good  old  SMrjUdred  was  iiy  eb:^  ;'    -'^ 

"  And  thou  htaitilMliiftlwi*    ■  ''  <"'  ^  ''''^' "  ^  ^^^ 


''Andtfaong^hlmBttv-liMiiihkrfljMi,     ''    "<'' '  ^ 

**  To  urge  so  dearftvaosei      ■ ' '  .  •  •<  ^^ 

**  Yet,  let  me  to  thylN«»in  be  .    i  ^^ 

**  What  once  thy  Edvrr^i^aar     -,'---:    -^-^ 

*<  My  trembling  tbng[i»li»«M«erfte^r''         ^^ 
« For  then  ma^  disivproif^t       "'  ^"*^ 

*«  Then  read  it  in  myinnieiitf  eyes^  '  •■^"^ 
**  Oh  I  read  the  tale  oT'lOV^vt    -  -  '     ' ' 

'*  Thy  beaateowiBbtl«1»'^'*«MH!idtl8  Pflft^r  f  '^ 

"  How  could  I  e'er  repiiie^^^-  •  • 
Cries  Ardolph,'ff«taia<i  I  aetf  tids  koor  V  -  ^' ' 

«Tea-Birtha  shall  be  thitfl^'^  ^-^  ^-^ 

AUttletran8ient4slMi4o#i»ed'  '  :  ''^ 
Shot  feintly  o*er  her  fili^'  •     •  -'     - 

And  evYy  trembling  iMaiVe  «preibl  ' " ' 

With  Bvreet disordered jgMe^.'>-  '--' "t  '^ 


OF  fTtaaasvaiR.  aa^' 

The  tender  ii4liaPlciBdljraiiilM<.-r-if  -.ui  uiil// 
With  fulness  of  coqtfMli  <.>:>''  •!■•  >  'in  <  '>f  ^  " 

And(Mly.«Hi^Ml»duUar6Uldi'T.  -  ■  .iP 
IVho,  bashful,  blush'drflonaait.^'.  ^  a,-.>  7^1  j^  '' 

OthentopQl9ll;|lfeifWfeMigiifti    •<  i   iv,  < 

That fiU'd  Sir  E14ftt<V8h«Htr     r    i       .>••/.- 

ToteUthetiiiiiapocttiafltoknght' r^     ../     ..{^ 

Would  mock  the  ma8**«ttti-  '  1  0  .  ".    .  <i>^  " 

But  erVy  kind  axMifradoitftfloal^  ■  '  >•! 

Where  gentle  pf«toia  jlwUI»i    '.  •       .    /^  " 

Wai  better  far  concenr«<thdi«h«ik^     ^     .    .   ^ 

Than  any  muse  M||iit«ll«    •  ...- ^/Z 

The  more  the^knigM^Jiift  Bic«h»ki»frr      >     ■  >  > 
The  more  he  prix*d  A0  aiaidi    '  <  -  .'•■.'' 

Some  ivi^fldb^fiMih  4f^y  inrodncwl  k»  Tiewv 
Some  grace  each  ||i9»ir.hetmy^  •. 

The  Tiigin  too  waprJlaodttAdiSRii     .  • .       '   « * 

The  dear  accompUah'd  900111$  • 
His  single  breast^^sfcniv^  |» iMMm^- 

And  crown'd,  with  JiAf Aihtetraaa  .   1 


-»•.  I     •    :•   I 


Unlike  the  dmm^Mfidt^m  d^pa, 

Who  genercU  homage  r^mfrt  i  •   - 
Who  court  the  tfm«imai0aae^  •  ••  j./ 

And  pant  for  pti&^lmiaft,  j.  .^/  • 


r/i    1 


7A«n  beaaty  hat  <«i  mnjl  svilMU 

Nor  were  her  d^te  mHMtemt 
No  yenal  lather  giL^  his  dtiid 

For  grandeur  or  fgrcol^  ,   j  ,^  j 

The.i|^49«rofiFQiiiw£ldrwr^ffl«M<      •  « 

But  ill  could  brook  4e)4gv    •'.'•.• 

And  oft  he  pr«^*d  th«  miad  toMvne  • 
A  speedy  nuptial  dny*'  ...  -   :    i- 

Thfi  frnid  ImpBtifinrn  oj  bin  Iwattit '  <  •'»?«,  ^ 
*Twas  all  in  vain  to  l)lds^  •  ■  /  .  •  .     .1^ 

But  she  his  eag^  suit  xitpreat  -  i  ■,••,,(.,  (  # 
With  modest  maicUMi^^d*^ . .   ,   . ,  ♦  »v  ^/b  i! i-  / » 


3S4  '  6I»>BIJ>HED'> 

When  oft  Sir  BMMd'pt<feMrd^b«'iiay'!'  '■•^  '^ 
Which  was  to  crowiiMgtnithj     <  '  >  •  .<  ' 

Thethoaghtfai«lMwMil»gigllttid«if,  '  "11 
** O  happy  itaMiiff7«tith>r'< •- "iiM  ■.  ;  :.!// 

**  It  Vttle  recks  tiM  WoM>iwlfSefi<wii¥  '^  >>  '^^ 
**  To  scare  its  dMHM  d^Jtt9«;-'    '      >     ^ '/. 

*<  Nor  thinks  to-morro#%  mm^A  Xile  <  '  •  i  '^ 
<*  Hay  all  those  dreamt  tfeitf^yj  -  <  '^'>  "  "  ^ 

**  And  thongUihS'lUMefe^^ilOtKi^tl^Oeii^fl^'^  'i* 
**  And paintedpmhpikts'iho*^ i >  '  ' '     "^ 

*«Yetnuui,8tiftlolie«MdJ8tlltMltvl»ft  '"  >'  • '* 
•«  nu  death  the  lMf||MrstMfti^clMet     '  "i  * 

**  So lM)ltfd)iM^%Ha«jif»«^i>tt^1U»l/  <  ^i•"  T 
**  On  me  her  beaaty*i  Aflhre;     ■>  ^  -  " ^ 

**  Bat  whilst  she  loMt!yi;»inMl^iHiflft»  tfbe  ttnilifil^ 
**  She  tank  into  the'^^f«»ev' '  "'  ''-<  '•  "  ^* 

**  Yet,  O  forgh9«i<6]i»iBMi*ftr(dai«,  •  >  '  ^r 
**ForgiTeafoth«R!^aeKl)''  " 

**  Who  fondly  l0rev««a|ignfa^#flr;  ;  "* 
«' Who  fears  most  gMBttyfedj"'- -'"'    >'^ 

*<  Once  more  IttMftiVMlWBMii'tiHuBs  -^^  -    <^> 

*'  Shall  loye  and-JiyMiin  nfeidt9'<    <  •    >' > 

«  To-morro#'i|iall  anUe^i]l"lN»d8j 
*<  And—be  yoor  bknveoAipletel^^  >         'f 

The  rising  sniliflAnirdtfie^HkyT-       '^ 

The  golden  orient  hliish*d ;     '  '   **    ' 

BatBirtha's4te«kr»iwecil«r«y«^'  ■'  "' 
A  brighter  crUoMBl  fttoftMi)    •  >  < 


t  T    -» 


Thepriest.^nfinllK.MAbi'Vestiiieills'cllsa.  ^^^  " 

Perform'd  tlite  kayatievltei 
Love  Ht  the  hjittwr^Atondi  ttn»te»  '^'' 

To  Hymen*B  chUte«deilBft&'     ' '  ^  -  -  < 

How  feeble  langtaagtiSirer^^ipMdt'"''  ^-^^ '^A 
Th'immea8anrifle>j«^r  ■>"'    '  •  ■ ''  '  >^ 

ThatfirM  Sir>iadreaT»«rdiB«t'<iMykv>  '  •  H 
And  triiurph'dilitltivcryteV'''- -''^   ;•'(■;  -i»l 
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Sir  ArdolpV»fFtef»lU'»«t9<Hl<<MH'oilS(  i>>  '  »f  '^ 
A  pleasure  q}Mu« 9110)4'". -I      t      /   >•  ,,.// 

ThegruM<ieilki[^«fniiifiiii((«l«eMbtr  ....<{  .in 
Which  many  a  gfitffito^lmiwn.  /<)•;.•!  O  ' 

Twas  sadiin  iiolieviMiWft'Qf  join  ^.i  .'"..itif  -fl  -' 
As  angels  well,i«ig]»l  Iw^in  ^  ii       „   i'l'  * 

A  joy  chaa|M«|)l^4liel3V  -  .'  ••>  -  ■  f  •/  " 
Ajoyprepai^'4.l».WM|ki'    -   ■«;     J,  v.i;"'' 

To rctQpIleifAlkeiriMftlQfmilDeirliti:  r:  .•<.'.  t  »A  " 


n-    :i'    r  ..    .11 


/     •» 


it 


And  shun  tb»i»o(iiL«^vic(lM)i|n 
TheloTely<|bri4l»MMf;<«iflOttBhil't    -:i      t.  / 
The  coolMMoClMl^lNlWQn  nii  i<t  .1.1  -^ 

Long  she^mnai«M<nl;V<«nafQ«fi^U]cn^(M  ..<  ■> 
Impatient  at  hevi^ttiy  t  .  > ' 

4B»dfall«iiS1i4i»rta8to:deMglifc  <i  > 

WhenBirihawaft.%w^r9i7     .a   <j  .t"     ''^ 

Betakes  him ^'Ah^tiMNOhowrer^  ^  >  •  /  " 

His  footsteps  softly mtv^*'  >  >:•  1   - 

Impeirdby;«r^.teiiii«r90weiv-  '■  >' 

He  steals  apaahi^doreii  * •:  .  ^' 

O,  horror  ^Oiowf<t^«>-lplmth>giriyhi  ^^    n     n'  •  ' 

He  sees  his  B»«tM1sichMva8i><. 
Reclined  waOtnleltiiig,  ibnd  <eUgl;*^  -     •     •  I  ' 

Within  a  slraiigQr'a>aiiBiu  i 1    ' 

Wild  frenzy  fir9fjbi»ihuitte.laildi)>     .  <        1. 1 

Distracted  at  the 8^M<  ^  •>  > 

Hefliestow^iffreFth^JoTertJtflaA,   "I'^m'  .>u 

Andstabe  the  Btimvaftknighfa.".  >  ^  ;.a<«  j. 

*«Die»itii«i1tai^'dtcil.ti>]r«iiiKyiiamai.<< .  v*  ...ir 
"  Demand  th*  aveagiog  Med  !AVm >    •  <      >'  { 

'^  It  is  my  bi»tiiiMr».'f  riMts«dimte»i'  •>•  •  > .  ^.1 
**  *Ti8  Edwy— QtftH(0ibellR!  >  «  xt  •■  •  >  /  n  :^  I 

AnagedpeMM)1i.(S4«9Aif^d<^' >  '  •.  /oil 
The  good  old  Ardolpfitf^ogkht*"' .-■    il  ■ 

He  told  hiinrtiMfc  W»<NWPims  pA4f%.r^  .  m  uulJ 
His  Edwy,  he  had  Jtwotf^hti  h  >i>i  ru-i  1;  hnA 


.*iiir 
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O  how  the  Cither's  feeUngs  mett  I 
How  Matt  vaA  how  rerWie  I    ■ 

Jott  80  the  Hebrew  patriarch  Mf» 
To  And  his  i«ii  alif  a 

Let  me  bdioM  my  darling's  fisce^ 
<*  And  Uess  him  ere  I  die  r 
Then  with  a  swift  and  TifoNoa  pMB^ 
HetothehoNverdidMek  . 

O  sad  rererse  I— tank  on  the  ground. 
His  ilangfatered  son  he  Tiew'd ; 

And  dying  Birtha,  eloee  he  found. 
In  lnrdther*8  blood  imhmed. 

Cold,  qpeeddess,  semdeie,  Bldred  near, 

Oas^d  on  the  deed  he*d  done ; 
like  the  blank  sHatne  of  De  pair. 

Or  Madness  graved  in  stone. 

The  father  8aw--80  Jepl^fliah  stood, 

So  tum'd  his  wo-fraoght  eye, 
When  the  dear,  destin'd  child  he  viewM, 

His  zeal  had  doom*d  to  (fie. 

He  look'd  the  wo  he  eonld  not  spenk. 

And  on  the  pale4MniBe  prest 
His  wan,  dlscoiour^d  dying  cheek, 

And,  dlent,  sunk  to  rest^ 

Then  Birtha  firintly  raised  her  eye, 
IVhicfa  long  had  ceas'd  to  stream. 

On  Eldred  fixed,  with  many  a  sigh. 
Its  dhn  deporting  beam. 

The  cold,  cold  dews  of  hastening  death. 
Upon  her  pale  fhce  stand  { 
..  And  quick  and  short  her  fiiiUng  breath. 
And  tMHohma  her  hand. 

The  cold,  cold  dews  of  luwteidng  death. 

The  dim  departing  eye. 
The  qniyerlng  hand,  the  short  quick  breath. 

He  viewed— and  did  not  die. 
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He  saw  her  spirit  moant  in  oh',  ' 

Its  kindred  skies  to  seek  1 
His  heart  its  anguish  could  not  beiov'    ' 

And  yet  it  would  not  break. 

•1}  *  t 

•  '  lit. 
.  r 

1      •  •   •'     J^ '  '  ■ 
The  mournful  muse  A>rb«ars  to  tell     ' 

Ho\vwretcliM[B><lred<li«d'i    ' 
She  drawB  the  Grecianf'  ptilnter^¥^l- 

The  yast  distress  to  hide. 

'  in 

.r.   () 
l» 

'1   .  •  •• 

Yet  Heaven's  decrees  ^ro  just  and  wjbe,   ,;    ,  ,,  , 

And  man  is  born  to  bear :  <      o 

Joy  is  the  portion  of  the  skie3 ; ' 


Beneath  them»  all  i^  care* 


Hiv ,  '.ri' 


.<! 


Yet  blame  not  Heaven ;  lis  erring  man,  ' '  .    ,' . . 

VS^o  m^rs  hid  own  best  joys ;  . , 

Whose  passions  uncontrolled,  the  pUn 

Of  promised  bliss  destroys.  .      .,.  _    '.••.',  >i 

Had  Eldred  patM^,  before  the  blow. 

His  hand  had  never  ep-'d ; 
What  guilt,  what  complicated  wo,  ' ' 

His  soul  had  then  been  spar'd !  .  . ,       ^., 

The  deadliest  wdunds  ttnth  ^hlch  ««  bleed,      '   , 
Our  crimes  iniict  alone ;  \.'*^ 

Man's  mereiet  from  God's  hand  probeeH, 
His  muenet  from  his  oum» 

*  In  the  celebrated  pietnre  of  tfae  sacritee  of  Iphlflfenta.  Timan- 
thei  having  exhautced  etery  Iittage  of  grwMn  tbebystandei^  tb«ew 
a  Teil  over  the  face  of  the  ikther«  whoieaonttw  to  -mm  udefcly  on. 
ible  to  express.— Plin.  book  xxxv. 

,' ■  ":-    •        '!i 

,  I  '  •  -II.  I 
<  I  • 

I  >  .4  »'«&>!  J*  «»IV  »l    t 

Q 


■  ■      ••    •.'  '     -  ''..t-tf'  ^fiA 
'*      '  Vflfe'"  ■'  *  *         '•''•'    "'TW/. 
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bfi.        ..-.••■'      .7/ 
// ''         .     .  '  ''-.!•!// 

the:  MfiTAlK>ItP»0'SlS  OF  A  NYMPft'T 

mTd'sTOKiE:     ;^     "^"JJ 

-.  i.i;.  'I  '  .•••;•,        •  M:.'ii.,    //oil 

•     '    >  ■    •'    '        '         •!'•  ■  if.     -,''71     \i    ill// 

"•    n/i  M.'i   '  »*     .      •',•'••>'■>'      f  1  '  'ii  -      ■'    flu.  iiM 

■  ■'?>'-''.'       -'  "nU'irfi»tftli#«MMWI4H^  '<    i'''ii<ll 

Tb«ll|gn»>d«l|lw^Al4l•wtJ|«^'«l^..r     >.,..■]<>    «rlT 
1  n  ^o;^M«(lilHff j»ll  *  •»>««»«»|(^>  <*»jf  f ,    , ,  ,       ' . , , .  J  A 
,  while  •mnoih  Adonif  from  liit  ntti^e  Rock 

" '■•  *.ispd*-pjeidth«i«;wppWawii\i'i)iw'- ''  ■  "'' 

,  _.''  "  "»  .•!  .  -■  '»i<  I  t.>i|>  _-  «.  I  '(MfiUnt-ii ,  »  -    ,({'1' 

//'»l  ■»/•.'■      1(1   .  *'  T'l      ''If/-   .   j.i.  '  ••  «<j    *,<■■•.-/.■  1-»H 

Where  beaiitedtt«>iiAtBliM'»'Wni«  MerntiodiBt'^iwitr 
To  view  Sabrikttnf'«ilf«ff«(i|iiieblMlMi(V  I  bii-r/in  f,„A 

She  reign*d  tairh<aMrd-)A'tli»^(FtviA  fiten^ i;  < ''  j  •  ■  <^  iu  l  • 
HerreT'kT<^*>tnttf  «yidi&etry  MdtgiiMi^^i « <'  ^'*  >  I  •'  r 
Which  aids  tha/tricriAptt  of  tbb  ltab-««lrAn:«$  ^  '<'l  t  lA 
WithaU.tlMit8olt«4»lii)raiitoior«ilitd4>t>vi'>'^  ^-"'ri .  / 
Bygeiiinshe^l;toM7iHkl<bf  taitarefliftivt  .imi.  •-•  u; 
Yet  early.wU'Bhft dMtaMi(lir«liMli(offca]4e,<"<' ;  <;  ^^ 
For  hapIeflBiofi9«ttb4NNrd-tft*  lUi4Ekl«»4Wr)  '>rt<  'i//  r 
Ah  I  what  ava^  etteh  MfftU'dtii^ifittee;"'  '"-in.'  <i' r 
The  form  e«dHnittai{g^"«r4lM  ftin»tlnsccf)i'  r.  .f. .  >  ••  /. 
Or  what  each  biriHity*a0<tolbBfftiilhaiftiiiiiH^-  >i  ') 
The  soul  8aperidir,>orifl»atM(tttT«terd?'''  -  ■.••<-  ii{ 
Beauiy  but  serves -iMstrifetloil  to^iMire^' :-«  i^  -  '  <  i' 
And«erait^tD¥eeltile]MMti^ll^<Jiffimdt<6«in&  ':  '•'  -'T 
£aclitaeii|rhf>^riar  yootlt  Mf>&^d-to  faiwheriunid, :  A 
And  inatigfs!soltOf>JGttiiie  teomk  mlMsr  s  baid  t  *)    ^    >  ^ 

■hire,  orerlookiM.  jtb»  jpKiffal  c)hw*WW  OMiM^^  *Pf«OTiM!W«|p  ot 


THE  BLEEDING  ROCK.  339 

Bat  all  in  Tfdn  each  neighVring  youth  aspir'd, 
And  distant  suitors  all  in  vain  admir'd. 
Averse  to  hear,  yet  fearful  to  offend, 
The  lover  she  refus'd,  she  made  a  friend : 
Her  meek  rejection  wore  so  mild  a  face. 
More  like  4cc#|»taDie  Be*i«*d  i^  tbin  ai%rtce. 

Young  Polydore,  the  pride  of  rural  swains, 
Was  wont  to  visit  Belmont's  blooming  plains. 
Who  has  not  heard  how  Polydore  could  throw 
Tlfimerjriag.davttawwwd'thv Afiog 4q« ?^ ■  •  i  ." 
How  leave  tlie  swiftest  at  the  race  behind, 
How  mount  the  courser,  and  outstrip  the  wind  ? 
With  melting  sweetness,  or  with  magic  fire. 
Breathe  the  soft  flute,  or  sweep  the  well-strung  lyre  ? 
From  that  fiun'd  lyre  ao  Yulgar  music  sprung. 
The  Graces  tun'd  it,  and  Apoilo  strung. 

Apollo  too  was  once  a  shepherd  swahi, 
And  fed  the  flock,  and  graced  the  rustic  plain. 
He  taught  what  charms  to  rural  life  belong. 
The  social  sweetness,  and  the  sylvan  song ; 
He  taught  fair  Wisdom  in  her  grove  to  woo, 
Her  Joys  how  precious,  and  her  wants  how  few ! 
Tfbmmtnif^i»a4»  in  inte  attentttn efod^    •  '/ 

And  ravish'd  EcWAll'd  tbe< vocal  wood;  . 

The  sacred  dsten,  stooping  fnMn  their  epherew'  ' 
Forgot  their  golden  hao^  itttmit  to  bear.  I 
1111  Heaven  thie  scene  survey'd/ with  jtaloaa  eyei^ 
And  Jove,  in  envy,  flailed  Jbim  to  tlie  skiaek 

Young  FolydoM'  waa  rieh  in  lttg»  domains,  > 

In  smiling  ptttdrea,  and  in  flow'iy  plates  V- 
With  these*  he  boasted  ea«h  entador  eharai. 
To  wfai  the  pmdMift^  and  the«(iUl4o  wanhi 
The  fidrest  senMaoee  of  d«afrt  he  boTBf    >  - 
And  each  fietittocs  aaark  efgoodaeas  «<ib»i         ■•   l 
Could  a<ft  the  teadoniisi  ho  {aeYer^fel^ 
In  sorrow  soften^  add  in  aagnMi  melt.  I   . 
The  sigh  elaborate^  the  fvaoAfal  t«ir,       - 
The  joy  dissemMed,  and  Ike.  welUMfn^  frar»  ^ 

All^thtsewAroUs}  andhlseaahtrcaeiw'MMiftanfr.'.  i 
That  stealatfae  fnUolesa««d  nnpraetii^d beaitkif  .    / 

Too  soon  he  heard  of  Ibir  lanthe's  fame, 
•'Vtvao'eaehailaiabarM  shepherd'^  finr'rita  tben^f 
IMCflVtfd  HM  iMfit,  and  (h«  atMeigma, 
The  shepherd's  fav'rite  thettae  was  heVer  don)^. "  '^  ' 


J 
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They  prakM  ber  wit,  her  worth,  her  shape,  her  fttr  * 
And  even  inferior  beaaties  own'd  her  fnir. 

Such  sweet  perfection  all  his  wonder  inov*d ; 
He  saw,  admir'd,  nay,  fancied  that  he  lov'd : 
Bat  Folydore  no  gen'rons  passion  knew, 
Lost  to  all  truth  in  feigning'  to  be  true. 
No  lasting  tenderness  could  warm  a  heart, 
Too  yain  to  feel,  too  selfish  to  impart. 

Cold  as  the  snows  of  Rhodope  descend, 
And  with  the  chilling  waves  of  Hebrus  blend ; 
So  cold  the  breast  where  vanity  presides. 
And  the  whole  sutgect  soul  absorbs  and  guides. 

Too  weU  he  knew  to  make  his  conquest  sure, 
Win  her  soft  heart,  yet  keep  his  own  secure. 
So  oft  he  told  the  well  imagin''d  tale, 
So  oft  he  swore— how  should  he  not  prevail  ? 
The  well-imaginM  tide  the  nymph  believ'd ; 
Too  unsuspecting  not  to  be  deceiv'd : 
She  lov*d  the  youth,  she  thought  herself  belovM, 
Nor  blush'd  to  praise  whom  every  maid  approv'tl. 
The  conquest  once  achievM,  the  brightest  foir. 
When  conquered,  was  no  longer  worth  his  care 
When  to  the  world  her  passion  he  could  prove, 
Vain  of  his  power,  he  Jested  at  her  love. 
The  perjur'd  youth,  from  sad  lanthe  far. 
To  win  fresh  triumphs,  wages  cruel  war. 
"VN^th  oilier  nymphs  behold  the  wandVer  rove. 
And  tell  the  story  of  lanthe^s  love ; 
He  mocks  her  easy  faith,  insults  her  wo, 
Nor  {rities  tears  himself  had  taught  to  flow. 
To  sad  lanthe  soon  the  tale  was  borne. 
How  Polydore  to  treachery  added  scorn. 

And  now  her  eye*8  soft  radiance  *gan  to  fail. 
And  now  the  crimson  of  her  dieek  grew  pale ; 
The  lily  there,  in  faded  beauty  shows. 
Its  sickly  empire  o*er  the  vanquished  rose. 
Devouriiag  sorrow  marks  her  for  his  prey. 
And,  slow  and  certain,  mines  his  silent  wuy. 
Tet  as  apace  her  ebbing  life  dedin'd. 
Increasing  strength  sustain'd  her  firmer  mind« 
**  O  had  my  heart  been  hard  as  his,**  she  cried, 
**  An  hapless  victim  thus  I  had  not  died  : 
*'  If  there  be  gods,  and  gods  there  surely  are, 
**  Insulted  virtue  doubtless  is  their  care. 
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**  Theu  hwteiii  righteoos  powers  I  my  tediovu  fate, 

**  Shorten  my  woes,  and  end  my  mortal  date : 

**  Quick  let  your  power  transform  this  failing  frame, 

*'  Let  me  be  any  thing  bat  what  I  am ! 

**  And  since  the  cruel  woes  I'm  doom'd  to  feel,  ' 

*'  Proceed,  alas !  from  baring  lov'd  too  well : 

*'  Grant  me  some  form  where  love  can  have  no  part, 

**  No  human  weakness  reach  my  guarded  heart ; 

**  Where  no  soft  touch  of  passion  can  be  felt,  ' 

**  No  fond  affection  this  weak  bosom  melt. 

**  If  pity  has  not  left  your  blest  abodes, 

"  Change  me  to  flinty  adamant,  ye  gods! 

**  To  hardest  rock,  or  monumental  stone, 

**  So  may  I  know  no  more  the  pangs  Tve  knovioi ; 

**  So  shall  I  thus  no  farUier  torments  prove, 

"  Nor  taunting  rivals  say  she  died  for  love : 

"  FoT  sure,  if  ought  can  aggravate  our  wo, 

**  'Tis  the  feignM  pity  of  a  prospVous  foe/* 

Thus  pray'd  the  nymph— and  straight  the  pow'rs  addre^t 

Accord  the  weeping  suppliant's  sad  request. 

Then,  strange  to  tell  I  if  rural  folks  say  true, 
To  harden'd  rock  the  stififning  damsel  grew ; 
No  more  her  sliapeless  features  can  be  known. 
Stone  is  her  body,  and  her  limbs  are  stone ; 
The  growing  rock  invades  her  beauteous  face, 
And  quickly  petrifies  each  living  grace  : 
The  stone,  her  stature  not  her  shape  retains ; 
The  nymph  is  vanishM,  but  the  rock  remtuns. 
No  vestige  now  of  human  shape  appears. 
No  cheek  for  blushes,  and  no  eyes  for  tears : 
Yet— strange  the  marvels  poets  can  impart ! 
UnchangM,  nnchillM,  remained  the  glowing  heart ', 
Its  rital  spbits  destined  still  to  keep, 
It  scom'd  to  mingle  with  the  marble  heap. 

When  babbling  fame  the  wondrous  tidings  bor- 
Orief  seiz'd  the  soul  of  peijur'd  Folydore ; 
And  now  the  falsehood  of  his  soul  appears, 
And  now  his  broken  vows  assail  his  ears. 
Appalled,  his  smitten  fancy  seems  to  view 
The  nymph  so  lovely,  and  the  friend  so  true. 
For  since  her  absence,  all  the  virgin  train 
His  admiration  sought  to  win  in  vain. 

Though  not  to  keep  him  ev'n  lanthe  knew, 
From  vanity  alone  his  falsehood  grew  : 


O  let  the  yonthful  iMwiti  .tlm»  warned*  b^wwf.       , , , . ,  ^ 
Of  ranity,  h»w49t»»  how  wide  tbe  fio«re  j  .    /,  ^ 

That  half  the  iqiacliief*  youth  «ad  beauty  know.    .    .,,/ 
Ftom  ranity's  eiihaiutleu  foantain  flow.  ^ 

Nowdeep>ttmorM4epciTeBhi«aottlofre8tv  .  .  /^ 
And  deep  companctkn. woiiiids  his  g«ilty  We»8t ;  .  ,  ^i 
Then  to  the  fatal  spot  Ib  haste  he  flew,  ,     .       / 

Eager  some  vestige  of  the  joaaid  to  view;  .,   .    ,| 

The  shapeless  rook  he  nuvrk'dy  but  foond  no  tjnica .    ■  ,f^ 
Of  lost  Ian|kfi*«fonQ,  Iai4he*s  face. .  ,    \.^ 

He  fix*d  his  slreiMniBg  eyes  opon  the  stoner  .  •  r 

**  And  tak^  sweet  umidf'*  bs  ciied,  "my  parting  grcppj.j 
**  Since  we  ax!e4oom*d  thus  terribly  to  part,  ■ 
**  No  othernyvi^  shall  ^Tf  >hare  my  heArt ; 
••  Thns  only  I'm absolv*d"**Ji^ mshly  criH         .<>-,'[ 
Then  plongfd  »  deadly  pwuw^  in  his  si^e  I   ,, 
Fainting,  the. stael|)egvasp*d»imd  as  he, fell     .    .    .',^ 
The  weapon  pier^'d  .the  rock  he  iQv'd.  so.  well ;    ,        ,  j 
The  guiltless  sted  assful'd  the  living,  part,  .,     ,  ^ 

Andst»hb>i!thefYital,,>«u)nerableheB4t.    ...  ,, 

And  though  the  rocky  mfMs.vvM  pali^  before,.  , ,  ., ,.    i' 
Behold  it  ting'^  wi^^  i^ddy  streams  (^f/are  I  ., 
The  life-blood iisfuing  j^ni  the  la^ounded  ,9t<>nflv       „,\ 
Blends  wilhi  Ijhft  /orimson  cuiT4mt.  pf  his  ,9  ivq^  ;  .  ^       , , , , 
From  PolyflereV  fresh  wound  4t  flowed  in  pwrt,      , «  ^ 
But  chief  emitted  iron  Ui>the'«  beart.  .    - ' ,  / 

And  thQttgkr^weliuog)  «ges  sfooe  have  past, .  .    , ,  .ii  r 
The  meeting  torrents  undiminish'd  last ; 
atm wwImm  <i>ifc  kUm  uMiiiiiluft  ntrflam  uraaini  »  • 

The  stanffing  wuDdev  of  th«  atnogor  swaJB. 
Vbw once  a  yeiyr,  so nutterecoris tell,'  < 

*"When  o^er  the  heath  resoands  the  mklalghfr  beli  i  -    •< 

.  Qn  eve  of  midsummer,  that  foe  to  sleep. 
What  time  young  maids  their  annual  vlgU^  keep,   '  < 
The  tell-taW  ahrub^*  foesh  gathered  to  declare       .  . 
The  swains  who  faJse,  from  those  who  constant  are ; 
When  ghosts  in  clanking  chains  the  churchyard  waUc, 
And  to  the  wond'ring  ear  of  fancy  talk : 
When  the  scared  maid  steals  trembling  through  the 

grove. 
To  kiss  the  grave  of  liim  who  died  for  love : 
When,  with  long  watchings.  Care,  at  length  opprest, 

*'  MldsQininer-men  conaulted  as  oracular  by  Tillage  maidai 


steals brokfefit^ftd8^'oFvffie^ittA'i«M(;^"' "I  •<■/  '^f'"  ••!  o 
Nay,  Grief  short  IrtiiatcRes  of  fe^piJM  dtti'  fak^i  t  .  < .  /  k  ; 
Andnothfbg'tf^ttN^air'hqaittfaWlike;'  ■  '  '  I'T 
Then,  at  that  hoor;  so'Mni,  <so  faU  of  HMT^  -  t  .   i 

When  all  tjiin^^  horiibte  to  thdikgVif  at)pe«r, '     .  '  '  ^ 
Is peijni^A Pblydofe ohAerv'd td rirre  j  ■■•    '.i/ 

A  gbaftly  spectre  'tfirMgfh  the-  'gIM>nif  gfove  t  -  <  <  i 

Then  to  the  rocV/th^Blet^dlitigr^llMk Impair,  •    <■  i 

Where;'&iaiy %%!Hfl|r.  'it  dissoffM  in'  adr.  •  i  >  <  > •  > 
Still  when  the  hours  6f  idleitilA^ntmtetam,  '  -•  >i  ti > 
The  village  tiitttt'ftt'iRid'ptbceBaiOil  ttOttm  \  •  '  '*''<' 
p{d%  ^  V|^  'vreed  t^hidh  fcalght  the  spot  «sgni«e;  /  " 
And  plant  th^'fitfr^t^fibM-^cm'VB  In'thdlrptaoe/  >'  -  ^  - 
Aroandnd^'U9cfoiis't>I&iitWfloW^igrMrsi  *  ■  '•  •  ^  ' 
But  the  first  <^IitffordS  tod  eMrUedt^Met  <  i   ' 

The  snowdrop  ^preaSk  it^  Vi^Mt^st tMSOtobere^     '  "  '  t 
AndgoldeAi6dwtl!ip«(^TflcetSi«'teiiialytAu'9  '    •    '•     ^ 

Here  the  pftl^ptimros^e  tutkes  8  fitlret  hUtf-, 

And  ey'ry  TioleV  Iraa^  ft  bHghte^Utfe.  ' 

Here  boilda  the  "vtrbodlafk,  Keh»  tfhe^^ftohfM  ^OVtt        !■ 
Laments  h^  Idst,  otr-i^ootfhfiiliViiig'Iovtf.'  ' 
Secnrefromharriii8iiYVylia!fot^'diieb«,  '    » 

The  spotl^  tocr^d'  wh^te  tnie  l6vet^  rest  '     ■    <^ 

To  guard  thb  foi^from  eadi  tamM^tot  H0i4fe«        ■    '  i 
A  troop-^f  ^i^ittt-Adtl  'spjriti'  WaCcHiry  nigtit ;  <     i 

Aloft  in  air  each  iBkt/i  his  Uttf^  sCtaid,    ' '  •  i 

The  neighbrHttg  liili  is  hence  «idIV78SfyI>li»d.« 


.lA 


«  By  wabMOak^VtiUtHMmi mM'kaamA'kt  flMMiwtffatt^ 
not  br  flroa»4MB<'is  fteiBtiMltat4Boek».fl9Mii/ipMqtl-P9iuMiifty 

ffSTc  r|»«  «if«;i»h|||vi)q^  «flavflr«iul9D*  )*hiBb  produced  these  flj|ht 


CTlia  £«(ite  is  fiiliSdeQtly  obvious  t  <hi  stream  piissint  tHroafW  a 
ttnttuib  of  red  chalk,  which.  Indeed,  Is  the  eoaimoft  efaariewr  of 
the  soil  in  tbSt  piirt  tf  the  cdohfy  of  Someiiiet<<^E».3  '"i 

,"*■'(■  7.1.  •   .  .  .  .  .,(i 

.'Am  n  I  ',.  ,  .!•■      II  .     I  •  -  // 

•  •     A 

•    •'      'I  >••  .'»     i('   '      mMI    I<i     ..,.1    ■  ■•■        ,     ]A  ,'(1" 

•  '^'•■''i'f        '    '        n      •■'.    >      •!!    .Ii)-;"  ••I"..'    n-   .  ..«•;<'// 


AN  HEROIC  EPISTLE 

TO 

MISS  SALLY  HORNE, 

(aged  three  ybabs.) 

Toongeit  Daughter  of  Dr  HORMK,  late  Bithop  of  Nonvif  h. 

Written  on  the  blank  leaTes  of  "  Mother  BvvcWa  TIalbs  ;**  and 
■howlnff  the  luperiority  of  these  hUtories  to  most  othen. 


To  thee  fair  creatore,  Sally  Home,* 
And  sure  a  fairec  ne''er  was  bom ; 
A  grave  biographer  I  send. 
By  Newberry  in  the  churchyard  penn'd } 
(Or,  if  to  truth  my  phrase  I  stinted. 
By  Newberry  in  the  churchyard  pnnted ;) 
Hight  Mother  Bunchr— a  worthier  sage, 
Ne'er  fiU'd,  I  ween,  th'  historic  page ; 
For  she,  of  kings  and  queens  can  prate, 
As  fost  as  patriotic  Kate  $  t 
Nor  yents  like  her,  her  idla  spleen. 
Merely  because  *lis  king  or  qoeen. 
Kate,  who  eacih  subject  makes  a  slave. 
Would  make  each  potentate  a  knave ; 
Though  Britons  can  the  converse  prove, 
A  king  who  reigns  and  rules  by  love. 
While  Mother  Bunch's  honest  story, 
Unaw'd  l^y  Whig  unwarp'd  by  Tory ; 

«  She  married,  in  1791,  the  Rev.  Selby  Hele.  TUa  adairable 
piece,  therefore,  must  have  been  written  about  the  year  177>i*~£d. 

t  See  Mrs  MacKUlay's  History  of  England.  [The  otyect  &r  the 
female  historian,  in  this  onee  celebrated  work,  whidi  is  no  longer 
read  or  beard  of,  was  to  render  monarchy  odious,  and  to  represent 
a  wpAbUean  iwenment  m  the  only  system  favourable  to  liberty 
an^^WfpinMs.  Mm  Mresulay  engaged  In  this  pairiotie  labour,  at 
thsJnstigation  and  eapense  of  Thomas  Hollis,  a  fanatical  zealot  for 
levdUvg  pKincf  ples.^BD.} 
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Paints  Bovereigiu  with  impartial  pen. 
Some  good,  some  bad,  like  other  men. 

Oh,  there'  are  few  subh  books  as  these. 
Which  only  mean  to  teach  or  please ; 
Read  Mother  Bunch,  then,  charming'  Sally, 
Her  writinga,  with  yoiir  taste,  will  tal^. 
No  piide  of  learning  she  displays. 
Nor  reads  one  word  an  hundred  ways ; 
To  please  tiie  young  she  lays  before  *em 
A  simple  tale,  sans  variorum : 
With  note*  and  mai^ns  unperplext, 
And  comments  which  confuse  the  text. 
No  double  senses  interfere 
To  pnoAe  what  before  was  dear. 
Here  no  mistaken  dates  deceive  ye. 
Which  oft  occur  from  Hume  to  Livy. 

Her  dates,  more  safe  and  more  sublime. 

Seize  the  broad  phrase—**  Once  on  a  time.** 
Then  Mother  Bunch  is  no  misleader 

In  citing  sothors  who  precede  her ; 

Unlike  oar  modem  wits  of  note, 

Who  purposely,  and  oft  misquote ; 

Who  injure  history,  or  intend  it. 

As  much  as  Kenmcott*  to  mend  it ; 

And  seek  no  less  the  truth  to  mangle. 

Than  he  to  dear  and  disentangle. 
These  short  digressions  we  apply 

Our  author's  fame  to  magnify ; 

She  seeks  not  to  bewilder  youth. 

But  all  is  true  she  gives  for  truth : 

And,  till  to  analyze  youYe  able. 

Fable  is  safe  while  given  as  fable ; 

As  mere  invention  you  receive  it. 

You  know  tb  ftlse,  and  disbelieve  it ; 

While  that  bad  chemistry  which  brings 

And  mixes  up  incongruous  things. 

With  genuine  fact  invention  blending, 

As  if  true  history  wanted  mending ; 

*  Dr  Beqjunln  Kennieott,  euion  of  CtvM  Ctamvli,  was  tbcil 
employed  in  completing  at  Ui«  Oxford  prfoiahls  (Mat  edHUon  uf  th** 
Hebrew  Bible,  collated  from  all  the  MSS.  that  eoidd  be  conmlicd 
by  himself  atid  his  assistants,  at  home  and  abroad*    Tliis  itapaii 
dous  labour  occupied  twenty  years,  being  begim  in  1709,  and  ended 
in  1779.— Ed 
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Or flavViaff, to mif^9tAffmt 7W^».-    ■ 
Merefoblewitkfkd«tliof  trutb;.         .    >/ 
In  all  thea*  iMtCfPfWMMMiA  t»le« 

Of  truth  yoa  dp*  not  get.f  oiir  JBMffsiMre, 
And  o(  ffOM  fictim  U>«9  ftli«  pl«(|«iva. 
iflot  Mothae  BoDOk ir«|0ots «nch  urMh.   .. .  . 
A  sounder  tasU  lief  work  imparts.    • 

Then  if  fm  prosparous  turns  you  lookt    . 
There's  no  such  otiuir  jhistory  book^ 
Old  authovtahowt  »of  do  X  wsong  *em%  , ,. 
How  tyrants  sbar'd  the  wof  id  9fBiimg  '«m  | 
And  all  we  leam  of  RAciaDt-tiiiies  , 
Are  Jnnnii  woes  nod  bnoMn  crimesi . 
They  teU  up  aoog bt  but  dismal  tal^s,        / 
Haw  virtue  rinks,. and  vice  prevwU  f 
And  all  their  tebonm  but  declare   . 
The  nnaesiea  of  thegiood«ad  fair : 
How  one  teanr»4Wplir«  an  •  qnarrel 
Was  tumbled  dowB^bitt  in  8- fatUTffll        ,  , 
In  fiery  flimeB  bow  Mmedid  fry^. 
■  Oidyi  btoaote  they  dar'd  not  ye  I, 
How  female  victims  meet  tbeiv  dfteqit 
At  AnHi  «ie»,^,-andi  mooe  «l  Bomff/! 
How  ease  the  hero's- lauveU  staio-d< ■ .       , 
How  Capua  bMt  what  Gjaiinv  gaJQ'di 
How  A«,  wiMMxtlong  AocQBis  atteodsi. 
l8kiird^home«nmig.bisfriendaJl    .      i 
How  Athens,  Jiim  wb«»4erv'd  so^  weU*  . 
Rewarded  with,  aa  «yiter.  shell  If  •  ■  t 

How  Nen»stabb'd  a  mother'^  breast! 
Ah,  baxtaroaa  GUOt^mpvo  the  cesti 
Conoeali  Ihese  borran,  if  tboo!rt  pblsb 
If  these  be  tmtht  ob  xive  ma  laUe  I 
Till  real  deeds  we  fit  to  mention, 
R^^e  my  fedinga  with  invention. 

But  Mother  Bunch^a  mmads  teU 
How  blest  all  were  who  acted  well  I 
How  the  good  little  girl's  regarded. 
And  boy  who  leanit  bas  book  rewarded ! 
How  lota  of  Aivoor  leUows  nidenesi^ 
While  Bngar»idam8  vepay  all  goodness  \ 

•  Iphigcnie.  .tAftalUft.   .  ;  TbtW«toftemiue. 


And  not  a  fiigot-BiMter^  ditigiitar  ' 

Buthasitathtf  <9la:J8teiilqer*>Militlinv   • 
By  sOtite  ItftftM  fairf-^rtaMt^  .  m  » 

That8h(b<»lMllw<idaptineeAttaMl;    •  >/ 
And  thi^ttgh  «fae  ii^hol^  (hisittiChti  ptnuad. 
That  to  b«  ha^y^  tiy  b«  foad; 
If  theM  tyy  life  b«  ootitraiiotionty  ' 
Markth«Qior«]it)r«<f  ^MOom*)  1' 

Axiott8iii6r«]»a^iilaf*tlleftekol^'  <:    .,  i.d 

TUktf»b«g^}Mlfto1mrteli'r         .  -  >    li 
For  all  the  inlgBM  nnanrf  ldnff%    '        1/ 
And  dictttdnds  tit^  bdVemnffioa  Otagai;  •  > 
While  dames  hi  htBlM-y  hardiy  fet'^emyx  i 
Our  her«il(ie«  ope  their  mottthi  andipit/'ett. 

Oh,  this  is  in-oHtiMe  leaniidgv  '  '»■'' 
Past  cold  htottttHiiiiB'^^  daH  dLstseniiay  ^  •.  1  ■ 
Who,  wliile  their  ttmaUnthvyinyavtv  <  •;< 
Expose'bnt  seldom  Mend thtobeiuiki'  >  /> 
I  grant,  they  teach  ti^kiiovir  mankind,'  .m 
To  leam  weYe  wretcliedi  '^(^ak^  and  bUwi : 
But  tin' the  heart  from  vice  ia-deam  •  -  H 
Who  wants  tb  iii««r  wlUubpHMea  tiWEe  ?:  / 
Till  Heii&illes  to  eIemise<vvM  able^  •  •  •  h 
No doaht they ithmtW > Augfean ikiMe^'   1 1 

Heretoo' iii hlglt empliatl«' iu/tna  <  /' < •  H 
The  power  of  female  >w<i!ith  la  lAUfWn  ;  .^  '  i 
Ev*b  ^terprisfng  Joam^of  Ak-e  •  •  •  / '      •  1 1 

Falls  shortiof  tfad'hewieBadtiK^ ->.  .1  >}i 

ThaleatriS'  Was  It  meM  hooMMliteper';  v, .  1  > 
And  swift  €amilltt%ttt«oi«ep«ri  '    ■>      1/ 
Here^lMdaiof  TidtAUBansaaconiiioit    .>• 
As  song  oi' daaee  to  veal  wtfmatt  9      -  •    > 

Andmeekeet^dCfflSeUilliditfteile 

To  storma  ffUmVi  ^loatedf  etelle^  / 1 

Where  dmw-4Mdgee  do><tpeki  tfjr    • 
If  yii^n  fbot  appreodieB  olgh^  •    • « 

And  braiMna  giktes  With  t#ehty  tecka. 
At  wiiich  an  army  -raMy  knocks^  < 

Fly  ope,  n^  on  their  Mngee  Ukifer,  • 
At  touch  of  TirginTs  little  fldgert 

Then  slow  attacks,  and  tiresome  sieges, 
WUdfi  history  makes  tiM  work  of  ageik   <  • : 
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Are  h«ro,  by  menm  of  fahry  power, 
Achiev'd  with  ease  in  half  an  hoar. 
Itetks!  Mtfy  iiroTe  fhere*8  nothing  in  it, 
'Who  ctmqner  kingdoms  in  a  minute : 
Thoy  never  hear  of  ten  yean'  jars, 
(For  Troyt  the  averagfe  length  of  wars.) 
And  diplomatic  form  and  rule 
Might  leam  from  Mother  Btinch^  school. 
How  rapidly  are  state  intrigues 
Conveyed  with  boots  of  seven  long  leagues. 

Here  fiirther  too,  our  great  commanders 
'Who  conquer'd  Firance,  and  rescued  Flanders, 
Fh>m  MoUier  Bunches  Tales  might  hear 
Some  secrets  worth  a  general*s  ear ; 
How  armies  need  not  stop  to  bait, 
And  heroes  never  drink  or  eat ; 
Wrapt  in  sublimer  occupation 
They  scorn  such  vulgar  renovation. 
Your  British  generals  cannot  keep 
Themsdves  or  followers  half  so  clieap : 
For  men  and  horses,  out  of  books, 
Gall,  one  for  com,  and  one  for  cooks  *, 
And  dull  historic  nags  must  stay 
For  provender  of  oats  and  hay : 
While  these  bold  heroes  wing  their  flight 
Through  twenty  kingdoms  in  a  night; 
Of  silvery  dew  they  snatch  a  cup, 
Or  on  a  dice  of  moonshine  sup ; 
And  while  they  fly  to  meet  their  queen. 
With  half  the  convex  world  between. 
Their  milk-white  palfreys  K'oming  grassy 
Just  crop  a  roee*leaf  as  tiiey  pass. 

Then  Mother  Bunch's  morals  strike, 
By  prainng  friend  and  foe  alike. 
What  virtue  to  the  world  is  lost, 
Because  on  13iy  ill-feted  coast, 
O  Carthage!  sung  alone  by  foes. 
The  sun  of  history  never  rose ! 
Fertile  in  heroes,  didst  thou  own 
The  muse  that  makes  those  heroes  known ; 
Then  had  the  bright  reverse  appeared. 
And  Carthaginian  truth  been  cleared : 
On  Punic  faith,  so  long  reviled. 
The  wily  African  had  smiled; 
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And,  possibly,  not  much  h9d  err'd^ 
If  we  of  Roman  fraud  had  heard. 

Then  lea?e  your  Robertsons  and  Bryanti« 
For  John  the  murderer  of  giants ; 
Since  all  mythology  profane 
Is  quite  as  doubtful,  quite  as  vain. 
Though  Bryant,*  learned  friend  of  youth* 
Hit  fable  consecrates  to  truth : 
And  Robertsont  with  just  applause 
His  finishM  portraits  foirly  draws. 
Yet  history,  great  Raleigh  knew, 
And  knowing,  griev'd,  may  not  be  true ; 
For  how  the  facts  are  we  to  know 
Which  pass'd  a  thousand  years  ago ; 
When  he  no  just  account  could  get 
Of  quarrel  in  th*  adjacent  street  ? 
Though  from  his  chair  the  noise  he  heard. 
The  tale  of  each  relater  err'd.$ 

But  if  the  fact's  recorded  right. 
The  motive  seldom  comes  in  sight ; 
Hence,  while  the  fairest  deeds  we  blame. 
We  often  crown  the  worst  with  fame. 
Then  read,  if  genuine  truth  you'd  glean, 
Tliose  who  were  actors  in  the  scene  j 
Hear,  with  delight,  the  modest  Greek,  $ 
Of  Ills  renowuM  ten  thotcsand  speak ; 
Hi*  commentaries  ||  read  again 
Who  led  the  troops  and  held  the  pen ; 

*  Jacob  Bryant,  Esq.,  whoae  profoundly  erudite  work,  the 
•*  Analysis  of  Adtient  Myihology,"  then  just  published,  was  de- 
signed to  prove  that  all  the  fables  of  the  Pagan  theolofy  were  de- 
rived firom,  and  were  perveraiODa  of,  tiie  sacred  history. 

t  Dr  William  BobcrtaM  of  Edinburgh,  author  of  •*  The  History 
of  Charles  V."  and  other  fieat  works. 

X  This  alludes  to  a  sitny  told  of  Raleight  that  when  a  prisoner 
in  the  Tower,  hearing  a  noise  outside  the  walls,  he  sent  to  Inquire 
the  cause.  The  reports  of  different  messengers  varied  in  all  the 
eireuiustances  to  such  a  degree,  that  Sir  Walter  who  was  then  em- 
plojfd  in  completing  his  •'  History  of  the  World,*'  fell  into  a  reve- 
rie, and  concluded,  that  if  he  eonld  not  depend  on  the  accounts  of 
what  had  passed  nearly  under  his  own  eyes,  how  could  he  be  cer- 
tain of  the  relatioM  of  aadent  times  7  Upon  this,  says  the  tale,  he 
threw  his  unpublished  work  into  the  fire,  and  deprived  poeterity  of 
his  labours. 

§  Xcnophon.  H  Gniar. 
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The  way  to  eonqaest  best  be  8how*d 
Who  trod  ere  he  preacrib'd  the  road. 
Read  him,  for  lofty  periods  fom*d. 
Who  Chai-les*s  age  adoni*d  and  sham'd ; 
Read  Clarendon,*  unaw^d,  anbribnl. 
Who  ruled  th'  erexits  his  pen  describM ; 
Who  law,  and  oour^UoAl  senates  knew, 
And  saw  the  sources  whence  he  drew. 

Nor  artam^l%^  toinrenfighten^d ; 

Admire  with  me  the  fair  alliance 

Wliich  mirth,  g^ifMx^ifi,f^pt^es  with  science ; 

How  humour  may  with  learning  dwell. 

Go  ask  Papa— /or  he  can  telL 

Marobry  Two-shobb. 

*  **  The  History  of  the  Oremt  Bebellion."  by  the  JSul  of  Qvm 
doa.— Ed.  *     '!■'  '  '    '••      '"'•  '  .  \; 

t  Dr  Home  was  at  thU  tint^'^rMiBMil  «r'Mlifdia«tt'Ofall«ffe, 
Oxfonl,  when  this  little  potm  mi  *rUiani>'  CThS  luAte  of  this 
distinmished  sen«(M|f  It  eoQun9nHr'p««MaMtd'MMMUbi,:n>ionly 
by  the  eoaunon  peop)«»JH>t  by  th»s|Mde«|i.tli«p|iM|v«s*}  isBlV 
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FROM  tt  M.  AT  BRtSTOI^TO     ^ 
DRAGON, 

MB  OARRICK'S  HOUSE-DOG.  AT  BAMPTOM. 
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D&400N  I  since  lyrics  are  the  mode, 
,^.T»theeIi|0dica(aii>yO4e»..<  •     • 

.  t        And  r«Bsoo  good  1 0e«d  t 
<.  >  Jbre  those  who  cMimft  write,  to  bteme 

T^y^drawlheir  4f0pe»  ermvure  flftne, 
Fkt>m  those  who  cannot  read  ? 

O  oonld  I,  like  that  nameless  wight,* 
Find  the  choice  minute  when  to  write. 

The  moOia  temporafimdii 
Like  his,  my  mnse  should  learn  to  whistle 
A  tme  Heroicai  EpitUe, 

In  strains  which  never  can  die. 

Father  of  lyrics,  tuneful  Horace  I 
Can  thy  great  shade  do  nothing  for  us 

To  mend  the  British  lyre  ? 
Our  luckless  bards  have  broke  the  strings 
Seis'd  the  scar'd  muses,  pluck'd  their  wings. 

And  put  out  all  their  fire.f 

*  8m  1h«  admbmbto  epistle  to  Sir  WllUam  Cbambcn. 

[The  poetieal  Mtire  here  mentioned,  for  many  yean  exdtcd  •!• 
meet  u  maeh  qwealation,  respeetinf  its  orifin,  u  tlie  Ikr-fluneJ 
Letter*  of  Jualns.  It  It  now,  bowerer,  settled  beyond  all  doubt, 
that  Mason  was  the  anthor  of  tba  '•  Heroie  Epistle."]— Eo. 

t  A  proAialoii  oT  Odes  bad  appeared  about  this  tine,  wbleh  strifco 
kagXy  Ttolaled  all  the  rules  of  lyrical  eomposlttaii. 
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Dragon !  thoa  tynmt  of  the  yftrd, 
Oreat  niuneiake  of  that  forioas  guard 

That  watch*d  the  fruits  Hesperian ! 
Thy  dM^eer  treasures  safely  keep. 
Nor  snatch  otte  moment's  guilty  sleep, 

ildeUty's  criteriOD. 

O  Dragon !  change  with  me  thy  fate. 
To  me  give  up  tty  pbice  and  state. 

And  I  will  give  tiiee  mine : 
I,  left  to  think,  and  thou  to  feed! 
My  mind  enlarg'd,  thy  body  freed. 

How  blest  my  lot  and  thine  I 

Then  shalt  thou  scent  the  rich  regale 
Of  turtle  and  dilating  ale. 

Nay,  share  the  say  Yy  bit ; 
And  see,  what  Htuaa  hast  never  seen. 
For  thou  hast  but  at  Hampton  been, 

A  feast  devoid  of  wit 

Oft  shalt  thou  snuflf  the  smoking  venison, 
Devour'd,  ahne,  by  hungry  denizen. 

So  fresh,  thoult  long  to  tear  it ; 
Though  Flaceus  *  tells  a  diiTYent  tale 
Of  social  souls  who  chose  it  stale. 

Because  tbeaxJHends  shoidd  share  it. 

And  then  on  me  what  Joys  would  wait. 
Were  I  the  guardian  of  thy  gate 

How  useless  bolt  and  latch ! 
How  vain  were  locks,  and  bars  how  vafn, 
To  shield  from  harm  the  household  train 

Whom  I,  from  love«  would  watch! 

Not  that  'twould  crown  with  joy  my  life, 
That  Bowden,t  or  that  Bowden's  wife 

Brought  me  my  diuly  pickings ; 
Though  she,  accderating  fiite. 
Decrees  the  scanty  mortal  date 

Of  turkeys  and  of  chickens  ? 

*  Hob.  lib.  il     Sat.  2. 
f  The  gavdeiier  and  poultry  woanan  at  Ilain;>ton. 
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Though  fir'd  with  iimoceat  ambition, 
Bowden,  great  nature's  rhetorician. 

More  flowers  than  Burke  produxses ; 
And  though  he's  skilied  more  roots  to  find. 
Than  ever  stock'd  an  Hebrew's  mind. 

And  knows  their  yarious  uses. 

I'd  get  my  master's  ways  by  rote. 
Ne'er  would  I  bark  at  ragged  coat. 

Nor  tear  the  tattei'd  sinner ; 
Like  him,  I'd  love  the  dog  of  merit. 
Caress  the  cur  of  broken  spirit, 

And  give  them  all  a  dinner. 

Nor  let  me  pair  his  Uae-ey'd  dame 
With  Venus'  or  Minerva's  name, 

One  warrior,  one  coquet ; 
No ;  Pallas  and  the  queen  of  beauty 
Shunn'd,  or  betray'd  that  nuptial  duty, 

Which  9he  so  high  has  set. 

Whene'er  I  heard  the  rattling  coach 
Proclaim  their  long-desir'd  approach. 

How  would  I  haste  to  greet  'em ! 
Nor  ever  feel  I  wore  a  chain. 
Till,  starting,  1  perceiv'd  with  psun 

I  could  not  fly  to  meet  'em. 

The  master  loves  his  sylvan  shades, . 
Here,  with  the  nine  melodious  maids. 

His  choicest  hours  are  spent ; 
Yet  I  shall  hear  some  witling  cry, 
( Such  witling  ^om  my  presence  fly !) 

*'  Garrick  will  soon  repent : 

**  Again  youll  see  him,  never  fear} 
*'  Some  half  a  dozen  times  a  year 

*'  He  still  will  charm  the  age ; 
**  Accustom'd  long  to  be  admir'd, 
'*  Of  shades  and  streams  heUl  soon  be  tir'd, 

**  And  languish  for  the  stage." 

Peace ! — To  his  solitude  he  bears 
The  full-blown  fame  of  thirty  year^ ; 
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He  bean  a  nation's  praise : 
He  bears  his  liberal,  polish'd  mind. 
His  worth,  his  wit,  his  sense  refinM ; 

He  bears  his  well-eam*d  bays. 

When  warm  admirers  drop  a  tear 
Because  this  sun  has  left  his  sphere. 

And  set  before  his  time ; 
I  who  have  felt  and  lo¥*d  his  rays, 
IVhat  they  condemn  will  loudly  praise^ 

And  call  the  deed  soblime. 

How  wise  I  long  pampered  with  applause 
To  make  a  voluntary  pause 

And  lay  his  laurels  down  I 
Boldly  repeUldgr  ekcM  stiibBi:  ^m. 
To  dare  assert  to  wealth  and  fame, 

**  Enough  of  both  Tve  known.** 

How  wise !  a  short  retreat  to  steal. 

And  from  its  cares  to  fly ; 
To  act  one  cahnt,  dome8l49  fcen^t 
Karth's  bustfe  and  the  grave  ratweei^ 

Retire,  and  learn  to  die ! 
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TO  THE  HON.  HORACE  WALFOLE.« 

MT  DSAR  SIR, 

It  would  be  very  flattering  to  me,  if  I  might  l;upe  that 
the  little  Tale,  wliidi  1  now  take  the  Uberty  of  present- 
ing to  yon,  could  amuse  a  few  moments  of  your  tedious 
indisposition.  It  iis  1  confess,  but  a  paltry  return  for 
the  many  hours  of  agreeable  information  and  elegant 
amusement  which  1  have  received  from  your  spirited 
and  very  entertaining  writings:  yet  I  am  persuaded 
that  you  will  receive  it  with  favour,  as  a  small  offeiang 
of  esteem  and  gratitude ;  as  an  oflfering  of  which  the  in- 
tention alone  mafces  alt  the  little  value. 

The  sUght  verses,  Shr,  which  I  place  under  your  pro- 
tection, will  not,  I  fear,  impress  the  world  with  a  very 
favourable  idea  of  my  poetical  powers ;  but  I  shall*  at 
least,  be  suspected  of  having  some  taste,  and  of  keeping 
good  company,  when  I  confess  that  sdme  of  the  pleas- 
antest  hours  of  my  life  have  been  passed  in  your  conver- 
sation. I  should  be  uqjnst  to  your  very  engaging  and 
well-bred  turn  of  wit,  if  I  did  not  declare  that  among 
all  the  lively  and  brilliant  things  I  have  heard  from  you, 
I  do  not  remember  ever  to  have  heard  an  unkind  or  an 
ungenerous  one.  Let  me  be  allowed  to  bear  my  feeble 
testimony  to  your  temperate  use  of  this  charming  fa- 
culty, so  delightful  in  itself,  but  which  can  only  be  safely 
trusted  in  such  bands  as  yours,  where  it  is  guarded  by 
politeness,  and  directed  by  humanity. 

I  have  the  honour  to  be.  Sir, 

Your  most  obliged  and  most  obedient,  homUe  servant, 

THE  AUTHOR. 
Janvakt  27th,  1786. 

*  Allerwsidi  Earl  of  OrfonL 


FLORIO. 


PART  I. 

Flosio,  a  yoath  of  gay  renown. 
Who  figured  much  about  the  town, 
Had  pass'd,  with  general  approbation. 
The  modish  forms  of  edacation ; 
Knew  what  was  proper  to  be  known, 
Th*  established  jargon  of  bon-ton ; 
Had  learnt,  with  very  moderate  reading. 
The  whole  new  system  of  good  breeding. 
He  studied  to  be  cold  and  rude. 
Though  native  feeling  would  intrude : 
Unlucky  sense  and  sympathy. 
Spoilt  tlie  Y^n  thing  he  strove  to  be. 
For  Florio  was  not  meant  by  natnre, 
A  silly  or  a  worthless  creature : 

He  had  a  heart  disposed  to  feel. 
Had  life  and  spirit,  taste  and  zeal ; 
Was  handsome,  generous ;  but,  by  fate 
Predestin'd  to  a  lai^e  estate  I 
Hence,  all  that  graced  his  op'ning  days, 
Was  marr'd  by  pleasure,  spoilt  by  prai.^e. 
The  Destiny,  who  wore  the  thread 
Of  Florio's  being,  sighM  and  stdd, 
«"  Poor  youth  I  tliis  enmbrom  twfet  of  gold 
AInre  than  ray  shuttle  well  can  hold. 
For  which  thy  anxious  fathers  toilVi, 
Thy  white  and  even  thread  has  spoiled 
*Ti8  this  shall  warp  thy  pliant  youth 
From  sense,  simplicity,  and  trvtth ; 
Thy  erring  fire,  by  wealth  misled. 
Shall  scatter  pleasures  round  thy  head. 
When  wholesome  discipline's  control. 
Should  brace  the  sinews  of  thy  soul ; 
Coldly  thou'lt  toil  for  learning's  prize. 
For  why  should  he  tliat's  rich  be  wise?** 
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llieffraciou»MMftei!of  nmnldDd*,.  ,.      ,  .1 
Who  kneif  PA  mAiw  «Mn:«Vt>  Mii)  bUikL  ■   ,  // 
Inmer^(.Mi««glilAaKigaf  8«M.    .   . 
That  man  phMi(4'«am  his  daily  hrwd : 
His  lot  inaction  MBden  wtllMk  • .  / 

While  labour  mitfgBtM  (he  ^wrse.  •  > 

The  idle,  U/bT«^ent  hnndeni  beai^  .     • . 

And  meet»  what  toil  eacapeflh  decfair  1 

For^ve,  nor  lay  the  AmUI  on  me,.   . 
This  ndJBtera  oCnjrthelof  jri 
The  nmse  'oC  Pan^ite  <has  deiff9,''d  ,  i  r 

With  fcrath  to  raiogte^fiMM  ieign'd  I 
And  thoof  h  the  biod  who  would  attain .     // 
Theglarlea»<ililt(fnkOf.thystniia»  r 

Will  never  jraaoh.  tiiy  istyle.  or  thoughts, 
He  ma{  ha  Uoe  thee*'4a  thy  faults* . 

Exhausted  Slorio,  «tthei age .    . '  1 

When  yoirthehoald  tvA^m^ory**  staffos 
When  life'riioald  <q»en  fresh  and  new»  .. 
And  ardent  hope  hvsehemeepnrsoto^  .     •  • 
Of  yonthfol  finely  hereA^.       . 
Had  scaree«di  unhroaohed  pteasora  lelti 
He  found  already  to  his  cost,      <    • 
The  shininirg4o»«f  life -was  lost;      < 
And  plearan  was  to  ooy  »  prode. 
She  fled  the  nwre,  the  mora  fanned)  I       ^  . 
Or  if;  ctertakeB  and  caressAdf  • 
Helaath'^  md  MttMriirhen'peAsesferd.     . 
But  Florio knewtfn'wotld-;  that seieneea  : 
Sets  sense  andlleanalBir  aft iieflifnoe>t>''.' 'I  ^    * 
He  thodgfM the  #oiWto<lili»i«ra» known,  > 
Wh^MM  he  oblf  kiiew  the-  TtktmVi  '  •  - 
Inmenthishhinder'Mmiyottftid}     -    ■ 
All  think  their  UltlAteUi-BiMriKtiid. 

/TMMiiife  tigk  rew>#ti  the  yonth^haicateal. 
No  flagrant  crimes  tte  Ufi»  ha*  athlh^ ;     < 
No  tool  of  falstohdodv  \Slm4  of  )^«»toai         ^  > 
But  spoilt  by  Ol^ftTOltr  nad  the  'FAsnioii.      > 
Thoogh  knMum  among- a  ««#laM  Mi 

He  did  not  Ulce  to  be  ih  dcM  t 
HeshttdiferM  at  the  diMr%b«s,  • 
Nor  thongHt  it  very  heMrMeit  •  > 

That  tnUtennetkthoiildtteMniMlttee  paid*  « 
AndlfHititlttbikepC  as  weU'Bsibuieb         -^- 


His  growio^ttfliiffili/ lift  d'«kl^iVi'«>'  '^i^  '•l'^ 
WiuthMii«&l»lto'B|Mf»a^iiiMrr  •=    •  ' // 
Made  pleasure  uoA-lbM&'hmissmM  if  aflv  i  >•  i  jil 

Yet  'iwu  a  hoFtftfU  tfidlMllMi, '  -  >  r 

On  which  tof»inidliVe|NlliMl)»»:' "  ■ '-^ 

Small habit^w^H')^«Nttt>i Wtlnas^       • '  ••<  1 
May  reacK<tft«»aigfiillf «! ttiAoteV'  -^  ■       "  >^ 
Andwho»|«liMr<laM'pr«fe»i:*d4"  ■•^.   ••  i 
Than  one  who  alv^yw WUc tfliia  «Msidr^.  •   .  .1  i 

His  momit)|pi't«'er«^otit{fQBtiiaii>v4ea^'n  'ii  r 
Twas  loaiig4l»gVMiMil0rM8V«atiiigiic9|  <  u  // 
Walk^fl^d'dowfi'St'tfiinesVtftriiirt^  "  >ia 
Full  fifty  timns'dl*  yttbth  you^dtecetv  •  ■  ••<  I 

He  hatMi^«Mtd4}  dfttMttfd  {MnMngt,  > >  ■'Z 

But  stroird'tfii'aliinitbe  toifrtf  IMnWiiff    •    1  { 
'Twas  doing  nothlng^Mn  his«ddrta^i  -   ..  •   .  1 
Is HMHi^airice-caaif UffneiU'n'OKlftR  ^  <•    •  // 
The  wre«eh'Wbo  di9s)tbeiniiiarfo^lRMid»    ^/ 
Or  ploqfh»tfa«t«th«tf»miyi  bq  fEM^.  -r  a 

Feels  less  fatigue  thilil!<tb«rdecr9ed«'  •       •  i< ) 
To  hfall'«ikh»iaBilipt<tlfiD]fi^<Mr  j-ead.  . :  { 

Not  all  the  peril  •€■  teatftatioftSi  •  1  •  .  M 

Not  all  the  cMriUefe  a(4bBfmikt»%  •  < ' 

Can  quench  ihe-apark -of  giovfhflaoBap  ■  -i 
Or  quite  ieiitia||qiirii  >llfiitua'«-Mun«»i'  • .  • ' 
like  the  true  tastecioiigieiMifaiaelwretttr^  •  ( • 
Like  slbtt^thejBooVsiBodfcjiire  aatteliter, ,  <  \ 
Thcaofiiiie  iintft  tUat.tthr«lieJbMafet«' .'  1  ;.  m 
Her  poppiea>ahftniitoAiiafcntt4t>.  ;  .•  -•  -^ 
7A^/ml«  ia  th  wt  ftod  Miokk  attccwMioOi  - 
But  Sloth  Jceepa  oa»tl«wig>iia»t.ppatwiioiMi  .v 

Ambition's  |liignJa4Qifmofi|Eto«r4rr 

Th'  a8arp«r:t>IHiiK  is  »9Pi>:  <l9p4»lidli  t 
laMappiKflQef}^  wbflne.tlMiia**  an  tewflation,    . 
Makes.  tio>QOtavfr»MlQKlioA»  -  /^ 

Of  othevrtyimiitt  aliart  ^t^  atxilfb 
ButJbtooiiKNc«>iskiJig<l(»lif<e.  .    , 
The  despat  foHiit«  »vit)haol1bciinJbro^  .       ,<  1 
Eternal  fetters  f^mid  tha<9o«Li   •'  •. 

Yet  thooglksoi  poMfd  FlootoVhraadilig*  \  r 
Think  him  nolricnwaiBiil  o|ffei|4il«.i,  .'r      / 

Subacrib*iUft,Ha0]||iMadl»  ffW  yiAti^WVf^ft  /. 


/ 
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Wm  deep  in  |^«Mtl^B-«onier  wit : 
Knew  what  wu  in  Italics  writ ; 
Explain'd  flctitio«»  names  at  wfll, 
Each  gutted  tyllahle  eeidd  fiH ; 
There  oft,  in  fungmfiM,  his  name 
Gave  symptom  sweet  of  ymwluy  fame ; 
Though  yet  they  only  served  to  hint 
That  Florio  loT*d  to  see  hi  print 
His  ample  buckles*  altered  shape, 
His  buttons  changed,  his  varyhig  tKpe, 
And  many  a  standard  phrase  was  hiti, 
Might  riral  bor^t  or  bSBCrisfa  quix  $ 
The  man  who  gnispi  this  yoang  t«n'own, ' 
And  early  starts  for  fhAion^  croftm ; 
In  time  that  gkniovs  prtae  may  wield, 
Which  dubs,  and  e*ett  K^WAHtrket,  yield. 

He  studied  whtte  ha  ^dressTd,  for  true  'tis. 
Ha  read  Oompendiumt^  Eittra^ti,  Beaatiet; 
Ahrigiit  DtcfANMMMrst,  RUcueOk^ 
Mereures,  Jomnaug,  Etdraiti,  and  Feuttlet : 
No  woric  1ft  sutetanve,  now  Is  #oUow*d, 
The  Chemiofiitfnust  only's  swaIlo#*d. 
He  liked  those  lilieravy  ««eks 
Who  skim  the  ertftni  of  ethei«*!>OofcS; 
And  ruin  hatf  aa  aotbor'S  gracee, 
By  trucking  boQ»4DMis*ftrom  their  placm. 
He  woBdervanff  writing  eelte, 
But  these  spiced  araihroodis  and  mcltd\» ;    - 
His  palate  tliese  aline  caM  touch. 
Where  every  meothfti]  is  bumM  boueKe. 
Some  phrase  that  with  tfie  ptAlle  took. 
Was  all  he  retod  of  any  book  j 
For  plan,  dtttall,  arrmigement,  sysCem, 
He  let  them  go,  and  nev«r  miss'd  *em. 
Of  each  new  play  he  eaw  a  pwrt. 
And  all  the  Jtf$ut  had'  by  heart ; 
He  found  whai)e>ver  they  prtklaee 
Is  fit  for  conYerstftfea:^  tise ; 
Learning  so  ready  for  display, 
A  page  w«ald  prime  falAi  for  a  day  i 
They  caani  Mt  with  a  dkass  of  Icnowledgp, 
Which  sBMelEs  of  toy, 'and  nbeDs  of  college, 
Whidi  in  the  asanidry  useless  lies. 
Or  only  makes  meflh^^grood  and  Wise. 
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This  might  have  mmcit  once,  indeed, 
But  now  for  other  ends  we  read. 

A  firiend  he  bad*  Bellario  hight» 
A  reasoning,  reading,  learned  wight  i 
At  least,  with  men  of  Hoxio's  breeding, 
He  was  a  prodigy  of  reading. 
He  knew  each  stale  and  ytifid  lie 
In  tomes  of  French  philosophy  ; 
And  then,  we  fairly  may  presome* 
From  Fyrrho  down  to  David  Hume, 
Twere  difficult  to  single  oat 
A  man  more  full  of  shallow  doubt ; 
He  knew  the  little  sceptic  pzatUe* 
The  sophist's  paltry  arts  of  battle ; 
Talked  gravely  of  the  atomic  dance. 
Of  moral  fitness,  fate,  and  chance ; 
Admired  the  system  of  Lueretios, 
Whose  matchless  verse  makes  nonsense  specioiis  t 
To  this  his  doctrine  owes  its  merits, 
Like  p<risonoas  reptiles  kept  in  spirits, 
Though  sceptics  dull  bis  scheme  rehearse, 
Who  have  not  souls  to  taste  his  vene. 

Bellario  founds  his  reputation 
On  dry,  stale  jokes,  about  creation  » 
Would  prove,  by  argument  curcuitoiia, 
The  combination  was  fortuitous. 
Swore  priests*  whole  trade  was  to  deceive 
And  prey  on  bigots  who  believe  j 
With  bitter  ridicule  could  jeer, 
And  had  the  true  free-thinking  sneer. 
Grave  arguments  he  had  in  store. 
Which  have  been  answered  o'er  and  o'er ; 
And  used,  with  wondrous  penetration, 
The  trite  old  trick  of  false  citation ; 
'IVom  ancient  authors  fond  to  quote 
A  phrase  or  thought  they  never  wrote.  ' 

Upon  Ills  highest  shelf  there  stood 
The  classics,  neatly  cut  in  wood ;  > 
And  in  a  more  commodious  station. 
You  found  them  in  a  French  translation : 

He  swears,  'tis  from  the  Greek  he  quotes. 

But  keeps  the  French— just  for  the  notes. 

He  worshipp'd  certain  modem  names. 

Who  history  write  in  epigrams. 
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In  pointed  perio<|»,  Ahinfog.plirBsef,    ■     ..    •  >   .  i 
And  all  the  eiqaU  poetic  it^\^  .  ■  .  w 

Which  crowd  the  peit  and  fl(^i»ty|p| f 

WherefiictkdropttoraJ^a^mUoi    .      .;.(> 
IVhere  notes  lodeci^Dt  or  pn>faa«t,  . .  i 

Serre  to  raise  do^bt;s,  l)at  not  explain  x    •  i.     ; 
Where  all  i^  ijpangMt  ^Uttyr,  fhowV'  .  •  i  ,    < 

And  troth  is  overlaid  below  \  ■■•    .f\ 

Arts  8com*d  by  history's  sober.  «)as0»  •  t  ■ . 

Arts  Clarendon  disdaia'd  ^  li8(v  -r  / 

Whatever  the  subject  ol  debate^    •   .     t  .  o 
'Twas  larded  still  with  sceptie prate;  ■  >  • 

Begin  whatoTer  thenie-yoa  will^ 
In  unbelief  he  lapds  you  »till ;  // 

The  good,  with  sbaroe  I  spa^k  ati  /eel  t 

Not  half  this  proselyting  ztealj    <•  ■  <    .    -i' 

While  cold  titieir  Master^s  cause  to  own,  , ,  .  : .  i 
Content  to  go  to  heaven  alone  i  > 

The  infidel  in  liberal  trim,  •  1 

Would  carry  all  the  world  with  ^im  f  ,   >      ' 
Would  treat  his  wife,  friend,  kindred*  nation,     ; 
Manldnd— with  what  ^-^Annihilation.  .>   •! 

Though  Florio  did  not  quite  beUeve  hiin» 
He  thought,  why  should  a  friend  deceive  him  ?  ' 
Much  as  he  pria'd  BeUario!s  wit. 
He  liked  not  all  hia  notions  yet  i    ■  ' ' 

He  thought  him  charming,  pleasant,  odd,  ' 

But  hoped  one  might  believe  in  Ood  j  i 

Yet  such  the  charms  that  graced  Im  tongiie^  •,    i 
He  knew  not  how  to  think  him  wrong.  / 

Though  Florio  tried  a  thousand  ways>  > 

Truth's  insuppressive  torch  would  UnRe : 
Where  once  her  flame  has  bumti  1  doubt 
If  ever  it  go  fairly  out.  I 

Yet,  under  great  Bellario*s  care«  .  ' 

He  gain*d  each  day  a  better  air;  .■    \ 

Which  many  a  leader  of  renowxt. 
Deep  in  the  learning  of  the  town,  i 

Who  never  other  science  knew,  .     .     ) 

But  what  from  that  prime  source  they  drew  i 
Pleased,  to  the  Opera  they  repair. 
To  get  recruits  of  knowledge  there  t       .       ■      * 
Mythology  gain  at  a  glance, 
And  learn  the  classics  frqm  a  c^mtce  ^  , ,    , ,  .  .  <  • »/ 
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In  Ovid  they  JIen»^ttlrtd  a^rof,        '  '  "' 

How  fored  the  yentYous  At*gf6ilittitl ;  ' 

Yet  charm'd  they  bee  Medea  rise 

On  fiery  dragons  to  the  skies.    ' ' 

For  Dido,*  thoa|»h  they  ttevw  knew  hci* 

As  Marp^  raag^e  peneii  drew  her, 

FiuUifal  and  fiond^  and  hroken-heartcd, 

Her  pious  vagabond  depftrted ; 

Yet  for  Didone*,  how  they  roar  f 

And  Cwra  t  Caret  t  load  ettcore.  '  ' 

One  taste  BeUario^s  soul  possessM^ 
The  master  pasB^on  of  his  breast ;     '       ' 
It  was  not  one  of  those  frail  joys, 
Which,  by  possession,  quickly  cloys ; 
This  bliss  was  soKd,  constant,  true,' 
'Twas  action,  and  *tWas  passi<tn  tod ; 
For  though  thfr  business  nright  be-  UtAUCa^ 
The  pleasure  scavcdy  was  dimldlslf  d ;     - 
Did  he  ride  out,  or  sit,  tt  walk, 
He  liv'd  it  e*er  again  ifi  t«lk ; 
Prolong  <he  fogitire  d<^)igfat, 
In  words  by  day,  in  dreams  by  uight: 
'Twas  eating  did  lils  soul  allare, 
A  deep,  keen,  modish  eplcore ; 
Though  once  this  name,  as  I  'dpinp, 
Meant  not  such  men  is»  lire  to  dine ; 
Yet  all  oinr  modem  wits  assure  us, 
Thafs  all  they  know  of  Bpicnras : 
They  fondly  fbncy  that  repletion 
Was  the  ehitfgoad  mf  that  fam*d  Grec^nn. 
To  live  in  gardens  full  of  flowers. 
And  talk  phHoSophy  in  bowers, 
Or,  in  the  covert  of  a  wood, 
To  descant  on  the  sovereign  go6d^ ' 
Might  be  the  notion  of  tlielrfDnndpr, 
Bat  they  have  notions  vastly  soundef ; 
Their  bolder  standards  they  erect. 
To  form  a  more  substantial  sect ; 
Old  Epicurus  would  not  own  *em, 
A  dinner  is  their  tummxem  bontim. 
More  like  you'll  ftod  such  sparks  as  theit^c 
To  Epicurus*  deities; 

•  M EDBA  and  DiDO  were  the  two  reigning  Op«nu  st  this  tim*. 
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'f  '  .   .!■  .(  // 

Like  them  the^  voi%. nqt  wUk  lUfoirs,         ..  '  r  r  > 
Bat  loU  aQ4.laugh^bliainao  «are8i 
To  beaax  this  difFwaace-  Vk  aUow'd  .  ,      i 

Theychooeeasoia/or adood;    •  .  •(> 

Bellario  hadt9n^>i;ac«d  wHh  gla^«        .  i       t    / 
This  practical  phUoMfihy..  .,,.  .  m.      ,..  ,;{ 

Young  Florio'sfatbar  had  m friand, .  ;  ..  1 1 
And  ne'er  did  fleavea A  worthier seodi  .  ,( 
A  cheerful  knight  of  good  eBtat#»     .  .    -  il 

Whose  heart  WW  warm,  whose  bounty  great. .  ( i 
Wherever  his  widd  pretecftioa  spread,      >    r  > .  f 
Thesick.wQcecheer'd,  Uiehunfj^jrfedi  „    .    w 
Resentment  vaQish'dw,hei'^,h«pame»     .     >     i; 
And  lawsuits  fled befora his najna t   • ,  \  ■  .       ii 
The  old  -esteeja^'d,  the  yQnng  caress'd,  hiin,    . , , ;  r 
And  all  the  smility  villaga  Wesft'dhiaiu  •  •  .     ,..  / 
Within  his  castle*a  Oothlc  gate,         ./   . 
Sate  Plenty,  ai|d  old*£asbioii!d  $tatc  s  . . .     ,  i 
Scarce  Prudence  cpold  his  bountiea  4tint ;  . 
Such  characters  are  oat  of  prints    •  j 

O I  wou]d,kuui  Heaven,  the  age  to  pi(;nd, , .      >  .- 
A  new  edition  of  them  sQUd,  ij 

Before  our  tottering  cavtlas  fall, ... 
And  swarming  ni^obs  scice  on  all! . 

Some  little  whims  he  bad,  'tis  true,  .  f 

But  they  were  J^armlass,  an4  wiir/B.£&w : 
He  dreaded  nouj^ht  like  aUberation,, ,  .     , 

Improvement  still  was  innevatlpni  •  ,  ;; 

He  said,  when  ai^y  change  was  brei^iag; ...    -  > 
Reform  wan  a  ^  name  for  ruin  i' 
This  maxim  surely  he  would  bold, 
**  That  always  most  be  good  that's  old." 
The  acts  which  dignify  the  day 
He  thought  portended  its  decay :        • 
And  fear*d  'twould  sbpw  a  laUing  state. 
If  Stemhold  should  give  way  to  Tate : 
The  Church's  downfall  he  predicted,  / . 

Were  modem  tujoes  not  interdicted ; 
He  scom*d  them  all,  but  crown'd  with  palm 
The  man  who  set  the  hundredth  Psalm.  ■         / 

Of  moderate  partly  of  moderate  witv  i 

But  parts  for  life  and  busineBs  fit. 

*  These  lines  were  inittenniaiiy  ye«r»  lefoi^  the  Preneh  Re< 
vuluiioo  bad  in  •  manner  realited  Sir  Gilbeit's  Idea  of  Rerorm. 
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Whate'er  the  theme,  he  did  not  fiiil 
At  Popery  a&d  tfte  ^endh  to  rail ; 
And  started  wide,  with  fond  digresaioii 
To  pnuse  the  Protestant  suecessioa. 
Of  Blackstone  he  had  read  a  part,  - 
And  all  Bam*s  Jnstice  Imew  by  heart. 
He  thought  man's  life  too  shoit  tty  waite  ' 
On  idle  things  calPd  wit  and  taste. 
In  books,  thM  be  might  lose  no  ttfinnte; 
His  very  rerse  had  businefis  In  it. 
He  ne'er  hfld  heard  of-bards  of  Or(!oti>^    ' 
But  had  read  haOf  of  Dyer^  Pleecie.  < 

His  sphere  of  kMnrledge  sUH  was  wld)&r; 
His  Georgics,  *•  PMJips  npott  Cld*tV* 
H  e  could  produce'  in  proper  (iteee. 
Three  t.)^  quotationa  from  th^  **  Chftse,*'* 
And  in  the  hall,  fTomf  day  to  day. 
Old  Isaac  Walton's  >tfngferlay. 

This  good  and  venerable  ktiighV '  ' 

One  daughter  bad,  his  souVs  delight  t  * 
For  face,  no  mortal  oould  resist  her,   * 
She  smiled  like  Hebe's  youngest  sister  t      ' 
Her  life  as  lovely  as  her  face. 
Each  duty  mark'd  with  every  graee  % 
Her  native  sense  ImprbyM  by  reading. 
Her  native  sweetness  by  gbod  breeding :   ' ' ' 
She  had  perusM  each  choicer  mga 
Of  ancient  date,  or  htter  age ; 
Bat  her  beat  knowledge  stiil  she  found 
On  sacred,  n6t  on  classic  ground' ;  *    ' 
*Twas  thence  her  nobli^st  stores  she  itrcfW; 
And  well  she  practis'd  what  she  kbew. 
Led  by  sim{dieity  divine. 
She  pleas'd,  and  never  tried  to  thine ; 
She  gave  to  chance  each  nnschool'd  feftiure,' 
And  left  her  cause  to  settseand  nature.'      ' 

The  sire  of  Florio,  ere  he  died. 
Decreed  fair  Celia  Rerio's  bride  ; 
Bade  him  his  latest  wish  attend,    -     - 
And  win  the  daughter  of  his  fHend  ^  - 
When  the  last  rites  to  fahn  were  paKf, 
He  charged  him  to  address  tihe  ttaid : 

*    ■  • 

*  A  PoMAby  Mr  SomtivUW. 
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Sir  Gilbert's  heart  the  wish  approT*d, 
For  much  his  ancient  friend  he  lovM. 

Six  rapid  months  like  lig-htnin^  fly. 
And  the  last  grey  \^  lioW  thi-owm  by ; 
Florio,  reluctant,  calls  to  mind 
The  orders  of  a  aire  too  kind : 
Yet  go  he  must ;  he  must  fulfil 
The  hard  conditions  of  the  \vill : 
Go,  at  that  predoiU  hbUirof  prime. 
Go,  at  that  swarming,  bustling  time. 
When  th^lMI  ifown  to  joy  ismteam .  /  • 

Distracted  With  ftB  own  delightB )  ,  ,. 

When  FlMsure  poarsfrooi  her  fuU  um  . 
Each  tiresetb*^  tratisport  in  its'tnm } . 
When  didsSinttiOA's  altltrs  blaze, 
And  men  run  mnd'a  IhonsakNl  ways.; 
When,  on  liis'  tftblets^  there  were  found 
Engagehient^  for  ftril  aix  wedkii  roa«4  •    • . 
Must  leave,  witli  grief  und  dtafiwati^nt 
Three  packs  oTMittli' of  invitation,  ,     ..  .  < // 
And  all  tM'  rktU^IAng  dellghte  > 
Of  slkVi^H  days  ^ttdd  sleepless  nights^  . 

Ye  nymphtt;  whom  tTrant'povviEir/diif^  down. 
With  hand  ^^iptMeififiom  the  towni  '  > 

When  A\rtti*ik'6  doOrB  Wide  Mif>e«  (stand. 
And  the  gay  pftrtnevl*  ofliev'd  band  >  ■ 
Courts  to  tdte  datiee;'  wiien  steattting  roouvs. 

Fetid  witlrvngaenta  and' pHfumes^ < 

Invite  ydu'Mthe  mobs  >oliM 
Of  three  siire  bttllt'  in  otie  short^  Bight  j 
You'  may  ««n<»fi  ve  -what  Flocio  felt* 
' ' '  AM  tiympatlitetictaUy  tAelt ; 
Yoii'  Mtiy  GOnoeire  the  hardship  dire. 
To  lawns  Mid  woodlands  to  retire. 
When,  freed  from  winter's  icy  chain^ 
Glad  nature  ineTCla  on  the  pli^ ; 
When  blushing  spring  leads  on  the  hours. 
And  May  is  prod^|«l  oi  flowers ; 
When  passion  wart»les  through  the  grove. 
And  all  is  song,  and  all  is  lore ; 
When  new-born  breezes  sweep  the  rule. 
And  liealCh  adds  fri^rmnoe  to  the  gate. 
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Six  bays,  uneottoMWof  theiriFcng^hfci. 
Soon  lodg'd  hdm  ftt)  8ir  tiiU>ei3l*«-g»t44. ; 
His  trOfcty  SWissi'  ^vrho  flew  «t^  f A&t^ft     . . .  '  / 
Aanoimc'dtt()iliTbiral«flMft0»0etei:A     .,   .  ,    , 
So  load  the  rap  wMekohookUiet  door,    ,    , 

The  hall  f  eHMkosdkto  the  rosir  ft 

Since  flMt' the  nuttleiwialUwBiiere^rU  / 

So  dreaA'M  vound  had  ne'evibeen  hfwrd : 

The  din «toi»*4r the frigbteD'd  deer,         •  ,,., 

Who  in  a  CQnMft«iBnk}fi9rfear» 

The  buUer  thought  'twas  boati of  diwiQ* 

The  steward/ tawoF* the  Freiwh  w#r«  come }. . 

He  thought  himaulf  i«.  Portland  ?!*<».  - 
Short  |©y  t  h»«^er.y»,aad  tibe  gate 
aoB'donhun>triilh»t»poiid«rQKi8  »yeig)it.  ,  . 

Who  lih«  Sir  Gilbert' ni>w  was  Jbdest  ? 
With  raptura  he  eabEae'd  htft  g>ii|ff4t< 
Fair  Celia blush'd^ aa4  FloHauttor'd.     . ' 
Half sentenoea^ior rather motter'd.'    •>  .,    a* 
Di«i)ointed!WDrd»«4Ls*  «^honoiip4  pleaftare ! 
**  Kind— vastly  good,  JIalainWwayond.mesware 
Tame  esq^kett veSf  nwith  which  duU  faehi^o 
Fills  vacaiieiw  of  eenta  and  pvaiW' 

Yet,  tboai^h  disciple' of  «Qld  art,  /.' 

Florio  soon  fioandiietkad  a  lieoit ;  < 
He  flaw }  aad  bat  that  aAmii^tMO 
Had  been  too  activoy  toot Uke.pB^siou ;  •    . . ,  y 
Orhad  he  b6en  to  <oa  lest  troQ«  -n 

Cttfnd  had  shot  loan  thraugb  and  tliroogh  ft  / 

Butt  'vahiiy  speeds  the  surest  dart, 

Wherefashioa'smaiL  defends  tbe  heart  J  . 
The  shaft  her  cold  repulsion  found. 
And  fell,  without  the  power  to  wound : 
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For  fashiaBt  with  m  aiollitt^ joyr     '        *-  ■<  < 
Dipp*dinherlakBthedKllDfftof;      ' 
Thatiakav  whoM  ohUUBgr  WMTW  kapnt' 
ThegifttofreeiettiawlunbMklieut:'     ' 
Yet  guarded  aa  he  was  with  phtogm,    ' 
With  snch  dieUf ht  h»  eyed  the4aiEe»    . 
Foand  hb  oold  btatt  ad  melt  befere  heiv 
And  felt  so  ready  to  adore  Imti  / 

That  fiuhioa  ter'd  her  M»  would  yield,  '' 
AndflewtoBDatchMaxfiromtkBftefalt  '  ^' 
OVhistotiah'dhaarCheriBgietlanswy  '  wV 
The  goddeiir  mother  straight  1m  IcoMr  » •  -  -  1 1 
Her  power  he  <nni'd»  ihe  taffr  and  didiM  ■  •  <  > 
And  claimed  the  tiiiiiB^h  af  her  ehttd. ; 

Celia  a  taUe  still  aoppUed^ 
Which  modish  laflEorymi^f  •deride  is    ■ 
.^modest  feast  UtA  bape  «09!re^  •  •  ■  i 

The  master  eato  on «therdafB.i  ./< 

While  gin^feoiiebaiiqiidts  oft  heapaalB   < 

A  hongry  household  ill  tlMweekv :> 

And  decent  eleganee  waa  theme, i 

And  plenty  With  her  Bbcral  air.    i    ^  ^/ 

Bat  vulgar  planfey  gate  i)ffeneev<  '  ^  / 

And  sbdok^d  fobr  FloeiO'ssiieiiiaeniet' 
Patient  he  yielded  to  Ua  ftte« 
When  good  Sir  iStthertpilsd  Jus  plaee;  •< 

He  bow*d  8ubmiiB(re<-iiUda  no  qnesti^nv  - 
But  that  *twaasoveprfgn  fan  digeatiOii-t   • 
But,  snch  waa  hie  tmludfiy  wfaim»       <  ••  ^ 
Plain  meats  WmAd nb^er agree-with liimii 
Yet  feigned  to  praise  thd  gothio  freat^    ^  •       ' 
And,  if  he  ate  not,  seemMi  to  eat4  ■ 

In  sleep  sad  Floril»h«p\lto<ftii^  -  •  '^ 

The  pleasure* Im  had  left  beUHd.  '>     < 

He  dreamt, andj  lol  to> cfaanMhis  efa^-  i  '  ^* 
Theformo{WeH|0*3«bii^dtoalaB|r  -  .i  «^ 
The  grootoos  visieii'WaTWhlrwatnd^  •      •    "  > 

Andbanquets*8piiaogto'$%sile'si'tnmd( • 

Th* imaginary  aanravareto  '  ^-^-x"  -.  -'  f 
In  tempting  odouBato-hh  nwifti  /  >  •> 

A  bell,  not  fiuicy%fiike  cnationt 
Gives  joyful  **  npte  of  fireparatkm  ;*' 

•  .  .        t  ■ 
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He  starts,  he  wtSteByth^  ktM  ha  bean  f 
Alas  I  itriqgvA^roiiHnluigfpniyttni- 
Bat  temr  tn  npood  oeKt  tedioaa  nroroiniff 

Was  past  kispftioUa^iBceniiDiri 
Unable  to  BinnM-liiiasolfv  • 

He  tumbled  everf  w&llvHMig'd  aketf ;  ' ' 

This  bookhmaaiddU,  aal  that  wM  wi8P« 

And  this  was  mimsiroiiiiaB  to  aian  •    ' 

With  e^et'j^f  Ira  giabbled  dftmi 

Whate'emciktBA  tD  the  «ar«rik  r 

Whatever  iaak\l  small,  •ttrhatb^ter  looked  ndvr. 

Half-bound,  or  attt^'dift  pink  or  hhra^ 

Old  pkiywbills,  Aslley's  lasli  year's  ftats, 

And  opersdi^iitas  ia  aheets. 

As  these  dear  record  iqt^eifc  hiaeyes,  *  "" 

Ghosts  of  departed  ^asores  silo }  '  '^ 

He  Uys  the  book  upoB  tbfl!  ebfflf, ' 

And  leaves  the  day  to  epend  itself;    ' 

To  cheai/tha  tedfous  honxB*  vrhene*er 
He  sallied  forth  to^tafce  the  aii'i 
His  sympathetic  pottiea  knew 
Which  way  theiu  tordte  aCeetioOs  drvtv ; 
And,  every  time  fae>tireBt  abroad^ 
Sought  of  theaaaaiTeft  thtt  Londow  rolui  i'    ' 
He ask'd each mileaf  every ctawn,     -  * 
Howfortkof  reakoa'd.itt0te«niV      • 
And  stiU  his  nimble  aphdts  rise,  •  < 

Whilst  thflfaar  he  dieeots  liis  eyes  {  ' 
But  when  his  uoonen  iMok  he  guides^    ■ 
The  sinkiilg<  meronry  qviok  anbaidea. 
A  week  hef  had  raaolTM  to  ataqr; 
But  found  a  week  in  every  day -I 
Yet  if  the  ireslkle  maid  wa»  by, 
Faint  pleasure  gliatenU  ki  boa  eye  ; 
Whenever  «he  spok^  attention  hung' 
On  the  mild  aooeata  of  ker^toHgiie ; 
But  when  no  mora  fhe  room  she  graoei. 
The  slight  impieasbMl  was  efEsoed. 
Whene'er  Sir  Gilbert's  sporting  guests 
Retaii*d  old  newa,  or  <dder  jests, 
Florio,  quite  calan^and  deboaair. 
Still  hnmm'd  a  now  Italian  air  3 
He  did  not  even  feign  to  hear  Vm, 
But  plainly  ahow'd  he  6o«U4  mit  bear  '<Mn, 
112 
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Celia  perceived  M  SMMt  Ihottffhto*   

Bat  liked  the  youth  wilh  ftU  bift  famlta )  m  « 
Yet *twaa unlike, abeaoftlfflud*.  i-  •...-.  >  .;• 
The  tales  of  love  whioh«be  had  sead,  j  : 

Where  heroes  vowed*  aod  aighed,  and  knel( ;.  i 
Nay,  *tawas  unlika  «he  Iota  abe  feUj 
Though  whan  bar  ^if  a  tba.ytontb  wovM  blacoe^ 
She  dear'd  hia  baH  aot^aotad  lama,  -  .    . , 
Ventured  tdhoperwitbfalfeiriBgtMgaa*.  ..    •' 
"H&fv«ald-infan»»«bewiBB(baJ<4raa«atft4"  •  .•' 
Confeaa'dihia  maaawiwrong  m  pwt,   . 
*'BntUien*«4»ehiMl>Bogood.a*keaitl  .     -  t  ,, 

She  sunk  each  foidt,  each  rirtoa  raiWd, 

And  ttlUv  wbaratmthi  paraoittadk  (vai«:4  }.< 

His  interest  fartJbMTitoaecwra^ ./ 

She  praisedfhiS'  bounty  ta  the  iNM>6 ,  „   ■  ,- 

For,  Totaryaaha  waa  to.arlii    ...     ,   ,      .,<  i 

Hebada<kindiaiidiattUaag-bearl'j •  ,  i 

ThouglvwJth4<6i»UeyheufMyito«twq  .,,.". 
He  had  not  ttflMito /aal  in  towo^}.  .;    i' 

Not  that  ha  blw^'d*  to  abow  eoat^assioivr  t  .  i 
It  chanced  ihat  year<  ta  -batha  fasbi^Nn ;  ,r  ■■  /^ 
Andeqaallyi>tb«.modaeht]3be,    •,  -        i 

To  clubs  Qit  hotffttals  iMibseitba.  .  ... 

At  length,  to  waka  ainMtion's  flaiae.  -■       <  .  / 
A  letter  friMMifialiari* came  {  •  .     <  >> 

Announoihg  thO'SiipraiDe  deiighU  ■  ■ '/ 

Preparing  for  a  cartain  zugb^  •      ...  f      .-  ■  •  . 
-     By  Flavia<fii»,.ratiii}n'4  from  "efht^m,  >         •    i 
Who  took  hira  aapture  at  a  glanuai  ^  .  .      .  >  - 
The  jnvitationa  ail 'Ware  giv«a£  .    . 
Five  hundred  candtilf^^  iifctto  beavan  i  '  ' 

A  dinner  first^^he  .wKwld  pizeaentibiia,  • 
And  nothings  nothizigi  nnst.pDaTant  hiiii. 
Whoever  wish^dia.nabla  9»Vt  t  ; .  •    > 

Must  gain  it  by  an  mtw  thare ; . 
Of  alltbagKniaB  <tf  tba  towni 
'Twas  the  fiest  pas^HNrt  to.ranowa. 
Then  ridiculed  -his  rural  sdheiaas,' 
His  pastoral  shades,  and  purling,  streaina ; 
SneerM  at  his  present  brUlMnt  life^ 
His  polish'd  sire*  and  higb'^bred  .wife  I 
Thus,  doubly  ta  inflame^  he  tried». 
lUs  cariosity  aud'prido.  i 
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The  yoatb tvath  aigfltated  heai'ty  - 
Prepared  dlMetly  to  deplut }       ' 
Bat,  bound  iii  honour  to  obcfy  '  { 

His  fother,  at  HO  distant  day  • 

He  promised  soon  to  hasten  down, 
Though  bnsiiiefss  called  ham  iio»vr  to  toH*n ; 
ThMi  fidntly  hints  a  cold  proposal.** 
But  leaves  it  to  the  kniglit's  disposal^ 
Stammei<>A  lialf  -vrords  alt  lore  and  duty. 
And  mattered  much  ^'—**  urovthuul  beauty  }*' 
Something  of  **  paasion,*  then  h»  droppVl, 
"  And  hoped  tlis  «rdoar  *'^^ore  h»  stopp'd ;     . 
For  some  retnaiaH  lof  natire  tmtti 
Flushed  in  'bte  ihe^  and  ekoek^d  tiM  youtii ; 
Yet  still  th' ambigruovs-saffuflioii* 
Might  pass  for  artless  loVe'ft  oourttslon. 
The  doting  father  thought  'twaa  strange, 
But  fancied  meU,  like  timiee,  ndglit  cbanga; 
Yet  o  wm'dy  nor  oo«dd-  he  chocte  liis  tongue^  ■ 
It  was  not  BO  when  he  wan  young. 
That  wflH  tSie  veign  of  love,  he»wore» 
Whoee  haley«ki  days  are  now  no  mure. 

In  that  blest  age,  for  hoiMor  f am*d. 
Love  paid  the  homage  tirttta  tslaim/d ; 
Not  that  hMlpid,  datidBng  Copid, 
With  heart  so  hard,  and  nfer  «0  stiipM^ 
Who  coldly  coiitts  the  charnM-wtaithJle 
In  affectation's  half^ekMed  ttyv.  •  ,     - 

Love  then  was  honestt  gemilde  paasum, 
And  manly  gaUantry  tite  fkslilon  9 
Yet  pure  as  ardoit  was  the'flame' 
Excited  bythe  bflbttltooiM  damo^ 
Hope  could  sdbdst  on  sltnder  bOuAlies, 
And  saltoi%  ginUoped  o*«r  tw<»  <soantie«» 
The  ball's  fair  partnet*  t<i>>  heboid^ 
Or  hombly  hope-^rtie' caught  no  cold.     ' 

But  mark  how  much  love's  tmsal*  mead  I 
Should  beauty's  goddea  dow  descend ; 
On  some  adventure  dioiild  sheccnne« 
To  grace'  ft -mMiiAfe  drawing^roon ; 
Spite  of  her  fotn  and  heavenly  air 
What  beau  i4«ouM  hand  her  t»  her  chnir  f 
Vain  were  tiiat  grace,  which  to  4iev  son* 
Dlsclobed  what  beauty  liadoot' done  9 


^ wen thMoiotton't^hMh^Mhiyfitt;  <''-'''    ] 
The  goddess  was  no  earfii-bom  audd ;     '""    - 
If  noxioaa  FaroV  Mefid  tptigtt, 
With  rites  infernal  roled  the  Idght,  *       ' 

The  groap  absorbed  In  play  anapelf  "■ 
Venus  might  call  her  doves'  heitolf.   ' 
AsFioriopanedth«e8stIefg«t»»       '  '     '' 

His  spirits  seem'd  to  iMe thefr  weight?'        '   '  '^ 
He  feasts  his  lately  Tfteaat  ttisd 
With  all  the  joy«  he  hopes  Mfl«d;      ■       -         ' 
Yet  on  wliate'er  Ids  fimoy  broods,  " 

The  form  of  Geiiii  itni  intrddes ; 
Whatever  other  sounds  he  heaft;  ' 

The  voice  of  Celia  fiBs  Ms  ears ;      -  ' 
Howe'er  his  raadi^m  flioaghts  might  fly,  '   ' 

Her  graces  donee  before  hf»  eye; 
Nor  was  th'  obtrusive  vMon  o'er,  -     ■     ' ' 

Bntwhenhereach'dBfSIariiysdObr;  '  -  ' 
The  Mends  embraced  tVlHk  Warm 'de%ht,''  -  "^ 
And  Flavia's  praises  ivown'd  the  flight. 

Soon  dawned  the  day  Whkh  Waft  iw^hAw      '  ' 
Ghid  Florio  «»4iiit  was  heaven  below. 
Flavia,  admired  wherever  knoMno, 
Th*  ackno wledg'd  empress  of  bon^  tbtl  $     ' 
0*er  fashion's  wayward  Idngdo^   ^ikfn>  ' 
And  holds  Bellario  \n  her  thahui  ^ 
Various  her  po#ers;  li^it  by  dny,'  /     •   -. 

By  night  onmatch'd-fbr  lucky  (Aaf.  '    '    '  '•* 

Tlie  flattering,  iUhionable  trib^,  '  * 

Each  stray  bon-mot  to  her  a^tiri  W ; 
And  all  her  <'l!1l!!e  senate »'  otm  *    ' 

She  made  the  best  dharade  in  «dwn  J  - '  -  '  ''  ' 

HerMrldnigtiVett^pei^idwaytdf^tl^  "        '  < 

Whate'er  was  line,  w9iate*er  WA  faewi   " 
There  oft  thtobrigMestilHne  yotfd  see 
The  victim  «r  a  i«i^iiirtee{ 
For  slander's  priestess  still^Mkp^lUis 
The  spotless  for  the  satftiAee.  '      ' 

None  at  her  polish'd  U»M  Sit,  '  / 

Bat  who  aspire  to  ttMMMh  ^it; 
The  perHfage^  th»  anfei»lhig  3*en  ' 

The  civil,  grave, 'fronioine^;  '•    * 

The  laogh,  which,  more  than  eemruro,  wnnnd^ 
Which,  more  thatl  argumeirt^  eonfdttttds.    '  '  •    '•  '• 
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There  the  IeiSs  4ee4,  which  .wmmjUL  eoflRff^- '    > 
The  wonder  of  ft  By^erag;«,  >  ': 

With  unbelieving  «corn  is  heard,  < 

"Or  still  to  selfish  ends  referred  ( 

'a  the  deed  |io  flaw  they  find, 
>ine  base  nurtive  'tis  aasign'd ; 
\\u^  malice  long^  to  throw  hfr  Uar(»  /. 

Bat  finds  no JTvUn^ble  part, 
Because  the  VirtqeB  aU  defend,  ■•] 

At  every  pass,  the^  guarded  friend ;      .        .    .  / 
Then  by  one  slight  iasuiuatiaD,  .  .  (•      .    *    r' 

One  scarce  perceiy'd.  exaggemtion  ; 
Sly  ridicule,  with  half  ft  word,, 
CanfLxherstigmftof— abEiiur48    , 
Nor  care  n<^|)  aldll  extracts  the  dflr(%  '  * 

With  which  she  stabs  tb«  £QeUng  heart } 
Her  cruel  caustics  inly  pain. 
And  scars  indelible  remain. 

Suprem^in  Witt  suiMremein  play,  .      r 

Despotic  Flavia  aU  obey  ;■ 
Small  wface  her  nwUval  charms  of.face^  .  . 
Till  heighten'd.with  each  iixreim  Sf^«^  i 
But  what  subdued  BeUario's  soul  - 
Beyond  philo8{0pb,y's  cpntrol,  i 

Her  constant  taj^ftiWBS  as  fine  •    '  - 

As  if  ten  rajahs  wece  to  diite ;         . 
She  every  day  produced  such  fish*  as         ■ 
Would  gratify  the  «ice  Apiciu^ 
Or  realize  what  we  think  fabuions> 
rth'billoffareof  HeUogabftlus.  .    ! 

Yet  still  the  natural  taste  wm^  «hea|te^ 
*Twas  delug*d  it^  s^tme  sa»oa  oae  hated/  - 
*Twas  sauce!  'tw^aweetineat  I  'tivaeiBonfooliQnl) 
All  poignancy^  and  all  perfeotion  i  • .  .  // 

Rich  enireme^s,  whose  naoAe  no«e  knows,.  >        >  i  \ 

Might  pique  the  s^QSV^tV...  '    '.i 

O' th*  hogs  of  Epicurus' stiyi  ■    --W 

Yet  all  so  foreign,  and  so  fiac^ 
'Twas  easier  to  admire  thata  dine. 

O  !  if  the  muse  had  power  to  teU  '  \ 

Each  dish,  no  muse  has  power  to  spell ! 
Great  goddess  o^  the  Freooh  euUinei 
Not  with  unhaUowUhauds> )  voftoxk.  •     t  •-  ^ 
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To  violate  thy  secret  shade. 

Which  eyes  profane  shall  ne'er  lovade; 

No !  of  thy  dignity  supreme, 

I  with  "mysterious  reverence^"  deem  1 , 

Or  should  I  venture  with  rash  hand. 

The  vulgar  would  not  understan(^  *   .  ■ 

None  but  tV  initiated  know 

.The  raptures  keen  thy  rites  besto>y.    .    .  . 

Thus  much  to  tell  I  lawful  deem. 

Thy  worla'are  never  what  they  seeip  ji  . 

Thy  will  this  general  law  has  past»    . . 

That  nothing  of  itself  shall  taste. 

Thy  word  this  high  decree  enjicted^ 

"  In  allbe  nature  counteracted  1" . ,  . 

C!onceive,  who  c{^n,  the  perfect  UUs^. 
For  'tis  not  given  to  all  to  guess,      , , 
The  rapturodd  joy  Beliario  found, 
Wlien  thus  his  ev'ry  wish  w^  ctqwa'^I. 
To  Florio,  as  the  best  of  friend^,  ,    ,, 
One  dish  he  secretly  conimends  j     . 
Then  hinted,  as  a  speciiil. favour, 
What  gave  it  that  delicious  flavour  i 
A  mystery  he  so  much. reveres,    ,. 
He  never  to  imhallbw'd  ears 
Would  trust  it,,  but  tp  him  would  i^bow 
How  far  true  hiendship's  power  could  go,, 
Florio,  though  dazzled  by  the /e^e,    ,      ^ 
With  far  inferior  transport  eat  j 
A  little  warp  his  taste  had  gain'd. 
Which,  unperceiv'd,  tni  now,  remained ; 
For,  from  himself,. he  would  conceal 
The  change  he  did  not  choose  to  feel ; 
He  almost  wish'd  he  could  be  picking         r . 
An  unsophisticated  chicken  j 
And  when  hd  cast  his  eyes  arou^,  . 
And  not  one  simple  morsel  found,  . 
O  give  me,  was  his  secret  wish. 
My  charming  Celia's  plainest  dish  ! , 
Thus  Nature, 'struggling  for  her  rights, 
Lets  in  some  little,  casual  lights ; 
And  love  combines  to  war  with  fashion, 
Though  yet  'twas  but  an  infant  passion ; 

The  practis'd'  Flavia  tried  each  art 
Of  sly  attack,  to  steal  his  heart  i 
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Her  forced  civilities  oppress 
Fatiguing  throu^li  mere  graciousucss ; 
While  many  a  gay,  intrepid  dame, 
By  bold  assault  essay'd  the  same. 
Fill'd  with  disgust,  he  strove  to  fly 
The  artful  glance  and  fearless  eye ; 
Their  jargon  now  no  more  he  praises. 
Nor  echoes  back  their  flimsy  phrases. 
He  felt  not  Cellars  powers  of  face, 
Till  weigh'd  aguinst  bon-ton  grimace  ; 
Nor  half  her  genuine  beauties  tasted, 
*Till  with  factitious  charms  contnisted, 
Th'  industrious  harpies  hoverM  round. 
Nor  peace  nof  liberty  he  found ; 
By  force  and  flattery  circumvented. 
To  play,  rehicftknt,  he  consented ; 
Each  dame  her  power  of  pleasing  tried. 
To  fix  tlie  novice  by  her  side ; 
Of  pigeoni'Yie  the  very  best* 
Who  wealth,  with  ignorance,  possest : 
But  Flavia's  rhetoric  best  persuades , 
That  sibyl  leads  hfm  to  the  shades ; , 
The  fatal  leavdd  around  the  room, 
Prophetic,  tell  th'  approaching  doom  ! 
Yet,  different  from  the  tale  of  old. 
It  was  the  fair  one  pluck'd  t]ie  gold  ; 
Her  art^  the  ponderous  purse  cxhauiit  ^ 
A  thousand  borrowM,  stak'd,  and  lost, 
Wakes  him  to  sense  and  sltame  again. 
Nor  force  nor  fraud  could  more  vbttun. 

He  rose,  lildignant,  to  attend, 
The  summons  of  a  ruin'd  friend, 
Whom  keen  Bellario's  arts  betray 
To  all  the  depth  of  desperate  play ; 
A  thoughtless  youth  who  near  liim  sat» 
Was  plundered  of  his  whole  estate ; 
Too  late  he  calPd  for  florio's  aid, 
A  beggar  in  a  moment  made. 

And  now  with  horror,  Florio  views 
The  wild  confusion  which  ensues ; 
Marks  how  th*  dames,  of  late  so  fair. 
Assume  a  fierce  demoniac  air ; 
Marks  where  the  infernal  furies  h<»lJ 
Their  orgies  foul  o'er  heaps  of  gold  \ 
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And  tpirita  dire  appear  to  rise, 
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Guarding  ffai  horrid  ni ysteriw ;' 

Marks  liow  deforming  {teasionR  tear 

The  bosoms  of  the  losing  fair ; 

How  looks  convulsM,  and  hnggarM  fhces, 

Chase  the  scared  loves,  and  frightened  graces 

Toach*d  with  disdain,  tHCh  horror  ii)c*d, 

Cefia !  he  n|tinnur'd«  and  Retired. 

That  tdght  no  sleep  his  eyelids  pres^ 
He  thought ;  and  thoaght*s  a  foe  to  rest  t    ' 
Or  if,  by  chiiice,  he  clos'd  his  eyes, 
What  hideous  spectres  round  hitil  rise  V' 
Distemper'd  fancy  wildly  brings 
The  brokm  iitaages  of  things ; 
His  minM  Mtsnd,  with  eyeball  llx^  ^  .^ 

Swallowing  the  drati^t  despair  had  mlK.^4  i 
The  frantic  tvife  beside  him  stAnds,    ' 
With  bursting  heart  and  wringing  li^ds  I  ' 
And  every  horror  dreaflis  bestow. 
Of  pining  V^tit,  or  raving  wo. 


Next  mom,  to  dieck  or  cheri&h  fhoUght, 
■ary's  retreat  he  sought ;    .  ' 


•// 
•  ) 
i  1 
'/. 
,JI 
(IT 
A\ 

n 

•  I 

His  library's  retreat  he  sought;    .  '   ' 

He  vlew'd  each  book  with  cold  regard,  /    '  ''  ' 

Of  serious  sage  or  lighter  bard;  '", 

At  length,  among'the  motley  band,  ', 

The  •*  Idler  **  feU  into  his  hand ; 

Th*  Alluring  title  caught  liis  ej  «, 

It  p^omisM  cold  inanity ;  ,'      • 

He  read  with  rapture  and  sui'prise,' 

And  found  *twa8  pleasant,  though  'tvyas  wise ;  ^ 

Hia  tea  grew  col(C  whilst  he,  unheeding,      \' , 

Pursued  this  reasonable  reading.  . 

He  wonder*d  at  the  change  be  found, 

Th*  elastic  spirits  nimbly  bound ; 

Time  &lipp*d,  without  disgust,  away,  \ 

While  many  a  card  unanswerM  lay  j  . "  , . 

Three  papers,  reeking  from  the  press,  . , 

Three  pamphJets  thin,  in  azure  dress, 

Ephemeral  literature  well  known, 

The  lie  and  scandal  of  the  town  ; 

Poison  of  letters,  morals,  time ! 

Assassin  of  our  day's  fresh  prime!  , 

These,  on  hw  table,  half  the  day,  ; 

Uuthought  of,  and  neglected  lay. 
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Florio  had  now  foil,  three  hoars  read. 
Hoars  which  lie  used  to  waste  in  bed  -^ 
His  pulse  beat  virtne's  Tigorous  tone. 
The  reason  to  himself  unknown  ;  .  i 

Andjf  he  stopp'd  to  seek  the  cause, 
Fair'Celia*s  image  fill'd  the  pause. 
And  now,  announc'd,  Bellario's  name 
Had  almost  quench'd  the  new-bom  flame : 
**  Admit  )um,^  was  the  ready  word 
Which  first  escaped  hi^n,  not  nnheard  ; 
When  suddeo,  to  his  mental  sight. 
Uprose  the  horrors  of  last  night ; 
His  plnnder'd  friend  before  hitfl  stands, 
And—**  not  at  home,^  his  firm  comroands  f. 
He  fe)t  th^  conquest  aa  a  joy 
The  Ifirst' temptation  would  destroy, 
He  knew  pe^ct  day  that  Hymen's  bam!,         .     > 
Would  tack  the  slight  and  slippery  band, 
Which,  in  loose  bondage,  would  ensnare 
Bellarip,  bright  and  FlaVia  fair.     . 
Oft  had  he  promls'd  to  attend 
The  nuptif^ls  of  his  happy  friend : 
To  go— to  siay— alike  he  fears ; 
At  length  a  bolddr  flight  he  dares ;  ~         . 
To  Celia  he  rissolves  to  fly. 
And  catch  fresh  Virtue  from  her  eye  i 
Though  three  fdD' weeks  did  yet  remauii . 
Ere  he  engag'd  to  come  again. 
This  plan  be  tremblingly  embraced^ 
With  doubtful  zeal,  and  fluttering  haste ;  , 

Nor  yentur'd  he  one  card  to  read, 
Which  might  his  Tirtuous  scheme  impede ; 
Each  note,  tie  dreaded  might  betray  him. 
And  shudder'd  Ibst  each  rap  should  stay  hitn 

Behold  hitai  seated  in  his  chaise ; 
With  fiice  thtK  self-distrust  betrays ;    '  .    j 

He  hazards  not  a  single  glance 
Nor  through  the  glasses  peeps  by  chance. 
Lest  some  old'fHend,  or  haunt  well  known, 
Should  melt  his  resolution  down. 
Fast  as  his  foamiilg  coursers  fly, 
Hyde  Park  atttaicts  his  half-raSsM  eye  i  ^  , 

He  steals  one  fearful,  conscious  look,  ^  , 

Then  drops  his  b^/e  upon  his  booTc. 
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Triamphaot  h»5Wrtl«t84o  gtoi 
But  gives  one «ighto>  J7»M<M«roic% 
Long  as  he  vieWd  Aogoflta's  toWrt,       ' 
The8ightrel^rdUiBtfaixikin^IK>irVg|     '   " 
In  vaia Abetter tilfliiBrevolr^s,  '  '•         "*' 
WWe  tlM' abfib  Bcaii0  bkr  soul  idbnMvM  s 
The  tovr'n^Dcp  lost,  hi»  view  he' iMUdst     - 
Whese  tbb  veeBdiMg  imoke  «seen^  j 
But  when  nor  Binok«^  hmt  low'm  Mi90, 
To  chann.  Irift  hea#t  «r  cheat' his  e>ree  $       ^ 
When  oboe,  lie  'gatj^ol^nlf  dAUr 
From  this  enlto«bliii|Br'»tinosph«i»4         • 
His  mind  was  biniced,  U«  B{iiritt  lights ' 
His  lieart  was  gajr,  hia  humoar  In-igM  j " 
Thus  feelingV  «l  hiB'imnoBt  soal,  ' 
The  sweet  remrwd  of  scif-eoatlw). 

Impatientnow,  and  nil  ati ve, 
He  thoogM  he  neTor'staDold  arrive  r 
At  last  he  spies  Sir  Gilbert's  trees } 
Now  the  near  hattletacots  he  tees '} 
The  gates  he  ettf  Ar'H/  with  deKgbt, 
And,  setf^mioaDAed;  eibbl«eed  thu  knight:' 
The  youth  hi*  joy  tmMgii'd  expre^t^        ' 
The  knight  witb  jof  I'eoeiir'd  bi«' gne^t, 
And  own'd,  wittaxo  udnrilling  tongiie, 
'  T was  done  »UkAJ  mea  wben  >he'  v^m  yuoag.  ' 
Three  weeks  subdofstedv' went  to  prove')        ' 
A  feeling  like  bld-fhshiBaVl  iDve.  '   ' 
For  Celio,  not  A.worddhe  said. 
But  blush'd,  '*«elfistial«  rody  red  \"  ! 

Her  modest  charms -transport- the  youthr  '  '  ' 
Who  promisfd«i?arlasting  tnUdfe' 

Celia,  in  honvur  nf  the  dajT)  '  . 
Unusual  splendemr  would 'display : 
Such  was  the  chatm  iMr  cwcetness  gave,  •  >  " 
He  tliougbt  herwedgwood  liadbeeaf^iw;  ' 
Her  taste  diffused  AfTHciouaair, 
And  chaste  simplicity  was  th^e, 
Who^.B^<7et  power,  though  mlent^'gi^at  is. 
The  loveHest  ef  the  sweet  penotes.  ' ' 

Florio,  now  present  to  thB  socae^ 
With  spirits  light,  aadigvaeious  mien^ 
Sir  Gilbert's  portftofitelyprafees^    . 
And  carefttUy  avoids  French  plrases^ '  ' 
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Endures  the  d^y  dissMtnttfa'   -  •  •  -i-i  •  ' ' 
On  land-ta3K».«ad  s-mia'd  nafcioD  j 
Listens  tomMy  a  tedioas  ials 
Of  pollers  whoi  deserv*d<a  jail :  < 
Heard  all  tho  bmiams-of  the  qaaiwm^  • 
Each  causa  atti  vviaia  iprodtseed  itefdte  'eat  ^ 
HeaiiditfaetaiAbiMarwith-eotnplaisaBoe      <  '  ' 
The  langdagVt  wioeKanAints (rf  JrVancev 
Nv  did  b«  bnma  aii«U  aor^ 
While  good  £irQtttierfeMtthi»ohairj      •  i 

Abroad,  with  jcj  m A  grateful'  pride,    > :  • ' 
He  walks,  mtki(;:eUahy  Jus  tide  e  -    •    •> 
A  thousand  icbaerfiil  thougkta  asiie,  t 

Each  ratal  scene  CBohaiits  hia  eyes  9 
With  transpQiitliahegiiis  to  laok- 
On  nature'd<all*iii!itn»etiTe  boiA  ] 
No  objects  nowaaenlinMon  er  low. 
Which  i^Mot  to  ynft  iroia- wlioai  tiriey  iow*  > 
Aberry  or-aVudexaileo  • 
A  chain  (tfreaaoniBi^wlBCh.deliglita^      ■•    / 
Which,  8pit6  of  noeikr  ebvlMftionii, 
Fipviia  athaists-aot ithe  best  logiciana. 
A  tree,  aibraoki  abladaof  grasB*- 
Suggeftt*  rsfl^titioaB  as  they  pttsB, 
TillFloriQi>iid|h>a8igh»iaon4Bt  ' 

Tha  AiRipleat  pleaimM  are  .the  beat !         >  > 
Bcllario'e  ayatems  nnk'in  air. 
He  feels  the  perfeoU«flpaBd»  and  fiitr. 
As  pious  Celia  tiaia*d4be<thema 
To  holy  faith  and/ k»Te4ii|Mreine, 
Enlightened  }RloriD>]eani*d  to<  trace 
In  nature's  Qad  the.  Gad  of  grace. 

In  wisdom  as  the  coiivartfprewi 
The  hours  on  rapid  pinions  Aew ; 
When  oall'd  to  dress,  timt  .Titos  woi« 
A  wig  the  alter.'d  Florio  swore ; 
Or  else,  in  estimating  tiins^ 
He  jie'er  had  nMurkVl  it  as  a  crime, 
Thati  be  had  lost  bat  one  day**  bleesingv 
When  we  so  -many  lose,  by  dressing. 

The  rest,  suffice  it  now  to  say. 
Was  finisk'd  in  the  usual  way. 
Cupid,  impatieHb  for  his  hour. 
Reviled  slow  Themis'  tedious  pott'^r, 
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IVhose  parchment  legends,  rigning,  sealing'. 
Are  crael  forms  for  lore  to  deal  in. 

At  length,  to  Florio's  eager  eyev, 
Behold  the  day  of  bliss  arise  1 
The  golden  sun  illnmes  the  globe, 
The  burning  torch,  the  saffron  robe. 
Just  as  of  old,  glad  Hymen  wears, 
And  Cupid,  as  of  old,  appears 
In  Hymen's  train ;  so  strange  the  case,         * 
They  liardly  knew  each  other's  foce ; 
Yet  both  confess'd,  with  glowing  heart; 
They  never  vrer^  designed  to  part ; 
Quoth  Hymen,  sure  you're  strangely  slighted. 
At  weddings  not  to  be  inrited ;  ^ 
The  reason*s  clear  enough,  quoth  Cupid, 
My  company  is  thought  but  stupid. 
Where  Plutus  is  the  fartm^te  guest. 
For  he  and  I  scarce  speak  at  best. 

The  self-same  sun  which  joins  the  twain 
Sees  Flaaia  seirm^t  fobtehler  «whiQ :  1  '  - '   ''^  ^  *  ^ 
Bellario  sues  for  a  divorce. 
And  both  pursue  their  sep'rate  cours". 

Oh  wedded  lov«  1  .^ip  \f^  kvw  nra ! 
And  yet  the  ill-assorted  pair ; 
The  pair  who  choose  at  fashion's  vdce. 
Or  drag  the  chain  of  venal  choice. 
Have  little  cause  to  curse  the  state ; 
Who  makey  should  never  hlame  their  fate ; 
Such  flimsy  ties,  say  where'b  the  wonder, 
If  Doctor's  Commons  snap  asunder. 

In  either  case,  *tis  still  the  wife 
Gives  cast  and  colour  to  the  life. 
Florio  escap'd  from  fashion's  school. 
His  heart  and  conduct  learns  to  rule ; 
Conscience  his  useful  life  approves ; 
He  serves  his  Ood,  his  country  loves ; 
Reveres  her  laws,  protects  her  rights. 
And,  for  her  interests,  pleads  or  fights ; 
Reviews  with  scorn  his  former  life. 
And,  for  his  rescue,  thanks  his  wife. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


Thb  following  trifle  owes  its  birth  and  name  to  the  mistake  of  a 
forcifner  of  distinction  iVbo  giive  the  literal  alppellation  of  the  Bas- 
bleu  to  a  small  party  of  Mends,  who  had  been  often  called,  by  way 
or  pleasantry,  the  Blua  StoticiHgt.  These  little  societies  have  been 
sometimes  misrepre^entft).  Xliey  HKfp  oomaqHA  otjpfftfma  dis- 
tinguished, in  general,  for  their  rank,  talents,  or  nspcolablA  char- 
acter, who  met  AreqUentiy  at  Hn  VeMf^Ts  anil  at  *  ANkr^' other 
bouses,  for  the  sole  purpose  of  conversation,  arid  were  dfflSerent  in 
no  respect  from  other  paities*  but  that  the  ooinpai^^  did,  n^  plsy 
at  cards.  » 

I 

I  * 

May  the  Author  be  penniMedt»  b«ar  fa»r  grateftd  .tevtlmony 
^whieh  will  not  be  suspected  of  flktttry,  noW  Ibat  ioest  bt"  Hie  per- 
sons named  in  this  poem  are  gone  down  to  the  grave)'  to  (hi  many 
lileasant  and  instructlTe  hours  «he  had  the  honour  to  pass  Ifi  this 
omnpany ;  in  which  learning  was  im  little  disilgurad  by  pedantry, 
good  taste  as  little  tinctured  by  dHBetafldn*  anA  general  eo&tersa- 
tion  as  little  disgraced  by  batumny,  levity,  abd  th^  oAiek<  ertisur. 
able  errors  with  which  it  is  too  cpmmonly  tainted,  as  has  perhaps 
been  Icnown  in  any  society. 
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CONVERSATION. 

r       •  •  •  ■       '         I  I     .   t 

A.DDRESSBO  TQ  MRS  VE3£X> 


Vbsbv!  0fYertetli«5iid^6aridMett4! 

AwUte  my  idle«tnti*«tteiid : 

N44  wilh  tbfi  dajw  Af  esff\y  6ro«cCi 

I  mean  to  oj^e  my  slender  piece  ; 

The  rare  symposiam  to  proclaim 

Which  crownMttie  AtheiiifttiA'  kocihSfnartlo  j   ' 

Or  how  Aspasia's  parties  shone, 

The  first  Bat-bleu  at  Athens  known ; 

Where  ScN!r8(»9tinb«bdtai|Br-8al^ 

With  AJoibiidas  in  chat; 

And  Pericles  vouchsafed  to  mi:^ 

Taste,  wit,  and  mirth,  with  politics. 

Nor  need  I  stop  my  tale,  to  sho^v; 

At  least  to  Madera  Boeh  asf  you, ' 

How  all  at  Borne  eetMOi'ii  potite^  . 

Supp'd  with  Lucullos  every  night ; 

Lucullus,  who,  from  Puntus  come, 

Brought  conquests,  and  hronght  clierrics  liome. 

Name  bat  the  sappers  in  th'  Ap6Ho, 

What  dasdc  images  will  follow  I 

How  wit  flew  roand,  while  each  mif^ht  take 

Conchylia  from  the  Lucrine  lake ; 

And  Attic  salt,  and  Garum  sauce. 

And  lettace  firom  the  isle  of  Cos  ; 

1'he  first  and  last  from  Greece  transplanted, 

Ub'd  here— because  the  rhyme  I  wanted : 

How  pheasants'  heads,  with  cost  collected, 

And  phenicopters*  stood  neglected. 

To  hiugh  at  Scipio^  lucky  hit, 

Pompey's  bon-mot,  or  Csesar's  wit  I 
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Intemperance,  list'oin^  to  the  talc ;  '  '   ' ' 

Forgot  the  muDet  growing*  sbde ;         '  •  «    • 

And  admiratioii,  balanc'd,  hnbg  ' 

'Twixt  peacock's  brains,  and  Tully's  torij^u^.         ' 

I  shall  not  ato^  to  dwell  on  tUese, 

But  be  as  epic  as  I  pleaeev 

And  plunge  at  once  in  mediat  ret. 

To  prore  the  privilege  I  plend,  ' ' 

111  quote  some  Greek  I  cannot  iitad  \  '     '      ' 

Stunn'd  by  aothoiity  yoa  yield, ' 

And  I,  not  reason,  kB<^  the  field.  • 

Long  was  society  o*ep>raa 
By  whist,  that  desolataag  Hon  \ 
Long  did  qnadiffle  de^Nitio  rtt, 
That  Vandal  of  flsttMpdal  wit  I 
And  conversation's  settkig  light 
Lay  half-obscur'd  in  Gotbio  9ight  \  ' 

At  length  the  mental  shades  decUae«  • 
Colloquial  wit  begins  to  shine ; 
Genius  prevails,  and  somrersalion 
Emerges  into  t^formaimk. 
The  vanquished  triple  crown  to  yon- 
Boscawen.tag04  bright  IContagn, 
Divided,  fell ; — your  cares  in  harte 
Resoned  the  rani^rd  reiiato  vi  taste ; 
And  Lyttelton'sMcomplisfardavnp,  / 

And  witty  PulteMy  tfi«r*d  the  fisme } 
The  men,  not  bound  b|r  pedanfcnilflB^ 
Nftr  Imiffflf  fr-mrrrfffr  nrfinifaf  * 
For  polish'd  \Valpole  tbi»w'd  the  wa)^ 
How  wits  may  be  both  learn'd  ^od  gay ; 
And  Carter  taught  the  (^epale  traw. 
The  de^ly  wipe  are  never  vaia  » 
And  she,  who  Bhak^eare's  imoagsnidres^ 
Prov'd  that  the  brightest  am  tiie  best. 
ThSs  just  deduction  stffl  they  drew, 
A^ttd  well  they  practised  what  they  knew ; 
KOr  taste,  nor  wit,  deserves  aj^lanse* 
Unless  sj^il)  true  to  critic  IaiK9  i 

*  Seneett  My*,  thst  In  bis  time  fhe  Romans  were  arrived  at  such 
a  piteh  of  Insury,  that  tb»  mullet  wa3  considered  stale  that  Oid  not 
die  in  the  bands  of  (be  guest. 

t  See  Moliere's  Comedy. 
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Good  tenKy  of  facultiiPi;  tha  hcit,. 
Inspire  and  reg^ulate  tli«  tfsX, 

O !  how  unlike  the  wit  t)i4|;  fell, 
Rambou^let  I  *  at  th  y  qoaint  hotel ; 
"Where  point,  and  tnrQ*  aad  eaiuvofue  .  < 

Distorted  every  word  they  vgck/& ! 
All  80  intolerably  Inrigb^ 

Plain  common  sense  was  put  to  flight ;  i 

Each  speaker,  so  ipflrvnioqft  eT«r,  i 

Twas  tiresome  to  be  quite  «o  oi«ver  t 
Their  twisted  wit  far^ot  to  pleaset,  / 

And  mood  and  ftgore  t)i»oish*d  ease; 
No  Totire  altar  smokM  t*  tli^e. 
Chaste  qaeen,  di-rine  6iro|dici«y! 
But  forced  conceit,  which  ever  filib,  '  i 

And  stiff  antithesis  prevaila ;         -  '    ' 

Uneasy  rivalry  dettroya  < 

Society^s  nnlabouf^d  jo  jB : 

Nature,  of  stilts  and  fetters  tir'd,  ' 

Impatient  from  the  watsTefdr'd,  •  < 

Long  time  the  exile,  houaefteta  strayM 
TiU  S«vign6  \  received  the  maid. 

Though  here  she  comes  to  biws  oorislcv  ■  > 

Not  universal  is  her  smile.  ' 

Muse  I  snatch  the  lyre  wMcli  Cambridge)!  strung, 
When  he  the  empty  balUrbom  sung ; 
'Tis  tnn*d  above  thy  pitch,  1  douM, 
And  thou  no  mosio  wooldst  itw»  out  t  ■ ' ' 

Yet  in  a  lower  note,  piteume  '  ^ 

To  sing  the  fall,  dull  drawliig-Toottt.$ 

*  The  society  at  tM  boM  d«  Rtmbouniot.  thou(:h  eonipo««<l  of 
the  most  polite  and  ingcBfoui  penont  In  France,  was  murh  t«iau>d 
with  affeetatlon  and  falie  ta«t«.    8m  Voltarfr,  Mentge,  A«.  ' 

The  lata  cad  «r  MaaitelA  telif  tHa  author,  tbat^  wbM  fa*  *4m 
ambaasador  at  Paria,  ha  waa  apavrcd  tfiat  it  lui4*ot  betti«iMn<A 
for  thoaa  peraona  of  a  poccr  tatfa*  vho  AwqacntcdthcMI  aascfMUl^ 
to  eomc  out  from  (heir  aoeictf  to  weary  of  wit  and  labcnrcd  JUwa- 
Duity,  that  they  used  to  rxpresa  the  eomCort  they  felt  i9  tt^cir 
cnianelpation,  by  aaying,  **  Mkmt  I  Jbiioru  det  toUcitmetr* 

t  Madame  de  S^Tiffni,  the  beat  epistolary  writer  6f  France l&b. 

t  Biehard  Oweo  Cambridge,  Esq.,  of  Twiclcenham,  author  of 
the  **  Seriblelad,  a  Mock  Heroic,"  and  several  elcjfant  piecea  la 
prose.  He  Was  oo*  of  the  cTub  of  wUa,  who  clubbed  their  talenu  in 
the  paper  caned  "The  World  •— Ed. 

f  Theae  grave  and  formal  parties  now  scarcely  exist,  haTing  been 
swallowed  up  in  the  reigning  nuttitudinous  assemblies. 
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Whert  the  dire  circle  Iceeps  its  statipu 
Ench  cominM|Jl^hf*rf#%iih  mmii\  "■^'  *•"-"''"; 
And  cniclcing«iwr««4  wlift<)>rtn|f  mfefefe^"  ^  *" 
Compose  their  eoiiv«ft8ti«ti*bliM6s.  '  ' '  "'^- '" 
The  matrowiiMlfle*  the  gt^sdly  fefc^Wv;  "  "'  '"';; 
'While  ttetodl daughter «ly«it  the «ead-^  "'"  ^\ 
The  frigid henal  Ah !  IwAd^  iWr,'  ' '  '  '  '^ 
Tisnotftjnyoathiiftttilffijkittir;  '' ' '  ;'; 

Ah !  not  for  yoo  4hat  ridelAttg-gterKsfe,  '  '.'  ^,^ 
And  all  that  chavniaiffimieHaiiiWet  "  '  "^ 
Ah  I  not  for  joa  the  threer  long  hb«*8X  ' "  ' ' '''^ 
He  worshipp'd the< f^MimvOi iM^v^eh^  ' ' '  ' ' ^ 
That finishhiibeaa whidh \ffdk1lhm'pbf(ttitM,  ''^ 
And  kills  the  nerves  of  hatfthe  Mdn  i  "  -  -  '|^ 
And  all  the  murA^n  meant  tb  lie  ^  -  ■  "^  '  '^ 
In.thBtiargttt  teii#dihtag,  grey  ^y*  ?  ^  '  '^r; 
Desist  i^ttlMi  wUd  tfc*>aDteupi  'w^Mld  %te,  I  *  f 
To  warm  the  snows  of  fiht)d«p#i  *-  '<' '  ^ 

Too  cold  to  fi»h  too  prandte  feign,  '  .' ^/ 

For  him  you're  wise  and  Mr  in  viUti  v  '    /     ^'^ 
In  rain  to  charm  him  yon  iniend,  '    '    t<^ 

Self  is  hia>o1oecit,.aiBit  and  «nd. '  ■  <      '^ 

Chill  shadfr  of  that  offeeted  peer,*  *  t  •(» 
Who  dreaded  minhtoomesafery  Here!'  "  ^' 
For  here  no  yulgar  joy  efiaCM  '  .  >  •  i^ 

Thy  rage  for  potfah,  ton,  and  graces.  '  '  ^ 

Cold  ceremony^»Usadrn  hand  '} 

Waves  o'er  the  room  her  poppy  "wand ;    *      ;^ 
Arrives  the  ctraogw.;  •evM'y  gneet '  '     ' ' 

Conspires  ito<t<>rtiira  the  idi8treit$:  ■  '^ 

At  once  they  lise^^to  have  I  eeeit^      i    -    i  // 
Yougi|evJ:henmilei]neini»'  '         '    "^  r 

Take  what  compMlmk  you  irieaae,  ' 

The  crowded  «tKfMto«<thejwannln|^ tees,  '  "  ^' 
The  pebbles  on  the  tttsHa  tfaatflei 
The  8tpt>tf:tn«l»/fMitiie'galaicrv  ' 
These  serve  t*  embeUiq^,iihstis«M,  ^  '- 
And  show,  betides,  that  one hiare*d' (-^  '  > 
At  once  they  riH^-'^lllaatQitiih^d  guMt  -  -^  '^ 
Back  in  a  comer  slinks,  distrest ;  ,   r   » 

•    £earaid-at  the  aany  bowityg  rocfnd',  .  '  ^    .    . , 

And' 8ho«kU  at  her  OAvn  voice's  sound, 

.  .P^XatA  CliMleffleU,.  wbo  thaaffh  •  «4^  solemtily  pitita<mti«^4rlt 
•4JlRilIldn«tttetiMatol«ii«b^BD.  ,•      .    t  . 
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Forgot  the  ti»og  abe  qi««Bt4«Mi|M'"i'<i  >  '<  ''^''^ 
Her  wopiii  balf.-qtteir*d«  ^MMvay^:-  >  >•  > '  x>i<A 
In  sweet  obUvion. dowp i1m» 'tink^;  •  ■  ■  -. v , i ii<> ) 
And  of  her  9«xt  fi^iwintvMiittkmkK)  *.  »<  >  <  T 
While  hep  iottd  nBigbbour  «r  (he  irighft^  .  •  •  i  // 
Boasts  what  slie  lias  Xq  do  ftQrnpgbt,  .•  '  "'  i' 
So  very  much,  you'd  aweasiicr.iiride As-  .<  L' 
To  match  the  labour  oC  Alcitles^  /  '  *  i<. .  )  A 
*Tis  true,  in  hyperbolic  meaawDm;  •  i> 

She  nobly  calls  her  laboors  pleaaore  ( -  *  >"  ' '  >  A 
In  this  onUka  AkmenaVsoDv'  '•-  ^  >H 

She  Q«irern)ean»ftb«y  ahottidibe  ddne;  '  ^"<' '' 
Herfiancy  of  nolif9ito4iiQBios^-i  i:  •■'  :  ixiA 
No  nepUu  ultra  stops  >her  sabteies;<.' '  i*-  ihiA 
Twelve !  she'd  boive  s«e*il'd.th»f altrji tomUI^I 
No  pillars  -wttuld  h«veniaiA;fd'her  bodnd  i'^r'*(l 
Calpe  and  Abyla,  in  vain      /  t..-..,/,  xT 

Had  nodded  «ross  th*  opposing  ftadtk  j:  >'''l^ 

A  circumnavigator  di»  i'    •       v    i-'  im'I 

On  Ton's  iUinUtable  sen*  ->    >>:.',  v  nl 

We  pass  the  plMs«re»  vast  and  VBrianb,- '     '^^ 
Of  routs,  not  social  buA^giegHridtts:^    -'  -      <  > 
Where  bigb  hemic  self*deniM  •'  ^^ 

Sustains  her  self-infliisted'  trials 

Day-labYers  I  what  an  easy  ht^ '  ■<  I' 

To  feed  ten  cJiildrM^stfiAn  wife  1  * 

No — I  nmy jvwter ptty spare  <  i./f 

To  the  night-iab'rer's  keener  oaM);  '"■  '  '  "^'• 
And,  pleas'd,  to-gentkr  iMae*  reki>erit,  ;->•'> 
Where  Ckinvenation  b«dds  her  aeiit.    '       -     '  ^ 

Small  were  that  artwhidiwouMI  lessaria  *'  '  ^ 
The  circle's  boasted  4nadntar«t  >  •  >  ^ 
See  V9My%  *  plaatks  geHiustiudtA  ■  '  '  -  ' 
A  drde  every  figure  take  f    "  "  .  -•  <'  i 

Nay,  shapes  and  liDCQ%.  whMiN»ioaldd«fy'  ->"  J 
All  sdenoe  lol  geometry t  •>   - 

Isosceles  and  parallel*  /  •  i-  :  .cy 

Names  hard  to  apMk,  Mid  liftrd  to  a|Mt!!" '      '^ 

«  Thii  unUble  ladgr  »M  rtmsrlisWe  ferter  4sl«rtiirbMSktii|r 
Cbe  fbrmality  of  •  circle,  by  in^Uiny  hex  pfr|W^t«(Mr|f)t||fnl»«lvM 
Into  little  tepanite  froupt.  [She  w«a  the  wife  of  the  honourable 
Aiffiffttdttbam  Ytaeft,  sq  Iriik  fsattemMH  aadftolMgna  bTBtai^, 
on  whoM  reeoniincn<Ution  bs  bccsne  a  aanytstf- Sf<  MhmMM 
Literary  C1u>).--Ed.] 
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Th*eneliantre88WAVVI1M'irMid,fitUi«pdk»t    ' 

The  MMtal  Biilrilis  taov«r  roHiid,  ■  ■    'T 

And  bless  the  lilMrtted  |^atl4.    '  -  .    "/.  i 

A8kyoawhafrehniktt1MB^d?ipeti«c>t': :     '" 

'Tis  the  stHMg  i^ll  ot6dtamtii  M>dM». '  ^ 

Away  dull  cerenitttiy  dfe\V,  ^ .» • .  ■  H   ,  ( (\  r 

Andwith'ller%«M(l»ttiMimi>M(k "'" ''    ^"^^ 

Nor  only  gfbdmetiflemt'      '  ■  ..  >»-.n 

Does  this )yre£tti|riM^«^iiil{Nfrf{''>  "-<  '^  v><// 
Batchenii»tfeto«;'#1i^wiDitf«Mei»iM0llMr~>'  '  *<< 
VliichmakM^'Bliii%«fi<^IM«t4iMv"!'  -M':)'! 
Of  her  the  secreiTMM  ikOghV^^-^  ^  ("  "i>  i(> 
How  diifcrem  kiildi/  MnM^ttntte  i<  - " < <  v  <  >ii  W 
And  he,  who  wlld«l**Miudt«s^^i*h«M,  •  <  ■  •  i<.  bn/ 
Und  here  a  new  awt^ai^^ehaie';*  '  ' '  :->  .  ndl 
How  forms  can4iiVkerMfim^BtKkmiPi  '<"-"  >  •  '>'-'iI 
Within  her  FytiMDMtdvooABV'"  '"*' ■  wiO 
Or  be,  and  stMflg'erisfV  eVeirtV  ■  ■  ■'  "  t  n  (.ka 
The rery tlOngfe  «'hleb'Maktk«Me«litt<i  •■■^»f'  -rr 
Nor BtrlTe, by attaiktilffiBOfeAtitain,"  >'  ' '  'J*  '  '  "'^ 
To  cross  theirl|feB(ilne^tlttMi(«r.->i  ■"'  <  I'il 
Here  sober  dache8ft^k1&i'«%ie¥M,"""  /""'  '!-''"<"(  A 
Chaste  wits,ttikd'critiMVoiii' of '6|^«6iv$  /     '     'i^^ 

Physicians,  frtmgrht  With  KettI'  sef^llM,^    ' I  i 

And  Whigs  and  l!Wi«s1ll'iAlttaiicer  "  ^/ 

Poets, fnlfilliogClKri8titttt^tie«"<     '    >    ;  '  -A 
Jost Iawyen,rt»ailoiliibIe b«titme»;   "    •  '    •  *     I' 
Bishops  who  ptMeh)  and  pMrs  Whtypay^'  i   f    // 
Andcoant4M«ft'WlM»'0MdomplA*r}     "    '  '  "  u 
Leam'd antiquartesj  Wh<»^ 'firofli' ^Uiig#;    '  '  •  •  '■<: 
Rit)ect  the  rust,  and  bring  the  knowledge ; 
And,  hear  it,  age,  beHAve'it^  youth,— 
^  PWIdflfttes,  rtrfllf  Mekin}^  thiOi ; ''  '  ■" ''    ■•'^'     " 

"  '  Atali  traveltert  of  that  rare  iWH  '"  '     ' ' 
,,   WhoVe  s^en.  the  countries  the^  describe ; 
,_  XVbo  studied  tbere,  90  strange  tlieir  plan, 
v.i.Nq^  plants  n9slMrbsaU>n«,r^ut  man  i 

While  travellers,  of  ether,  notions,. 

Scale  mountain  tops,  and  traverse  oceans; 
^"(Ae(tf;  iBd'irawMt  ttsese  sehenei  engross* 

The  study  of  mankindp— was  mosHJ         '  •     "  '•'- ' 

Ladies  who  point,  nor  think  me  partial. 

An  epigram  as  weU  as  Martiil ; 
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Yet  in  all  female  worth  succeed. 

As  1veU»^ |l»09e),wihi»<Wliq9^KW4»    'i.nfxf 

Right  pleasf^it.w^re  th^  tank.'-J  w«eD». 
To  name  the  gromi^.ialvc^^  fill  tbo-Acene.i . 
But  rhyme's  of  sufi;)f.fAftU4u>li&iM^ui^ 
She  prottdlj^,siHMni8  ftU  nwnoPfiJiBitmWfc  ., 
Nor  grace  our.  W^f^m  oi^mpa^eJUpf^ 
Like  Homer's  catalogue  q^  ^hjfw. 

Once— faithfi)),i09mf¥^X  1  ttewK^  a  #igtw : . 
Here  Roscius  gladdenM^^irery-OK^,!^ 
Why  comes  n^tt  MJ^  %4  |iMr.fcQ«a,to\^, 
He  rear&.tb0.iiratO(  twite*  wA^nwvk^t^  ,(f .  r.if. 
Plants  cypreMr0q«4.t))e,toq^  of  X^rafi,.  .|  ,..<  v/ 
Or  decks  his  £nfgU^tgarii}ei>  8«)f'fr...  .,ii  imI  m» 
Whose  mingled  «w«i«lb4.»;Ml»\q.p«tjrfiHn«».!'i.'  /'.>lf 
And  promise  apeirwoidl  blfOOfD^.f-  ■.■  ■<,  ,,  .  .  t  mA 
Here,  rigid  Cat^ji,|»V$ful«afei(  ,       ,  .  ,.»(  ,..  rJ 

Bold  censor  ofi«Uioug)riJ«8«.9gfl,„..  i<.'  ^.  >>1 
Once  dealt  his  pointed moi^ KAiwd,  t . i  •> .  •  i  // 
And,  not  unheeded* '<idl-jU^aB#««4j['  ir  .  ^o 
The  muse  hJi9i)»«i«oiir['d>R»9i«ory  W9<ga^ .  <  .  .  1 1 
For  Cato  now  vy^th  RiQ89iti44)9Ci»f !  , . ;    ^  ,y, 

Here  once  Ho]rtemin»>B4ov'4ttofiit,p'  .,n  <■<'  <  i 
Apostate  now  from  so^aaliiivlt}. , ,  .ii  '....,  -  <.,[) 
Ah  !  why  j«  wi:^gU]i«;«en«b9».vf«Ate,  >  .,  .,;} 
The  noblest,  {>wrt«v  til»  bappiost  tafulie.?  m  w  ,  ii 
Why  democratic  .yHW4«l»  w^el#,  i , , ,  '//'!.,> 
And  quit  the  muse^'MAoMV-fiaMf  ,,i;.;  ;  .•  <i 

Taste  thou  the;geiiUeiiJoira  they,  giyei i 

With  Hi/raqa and  with. LeUup  live.,    .•,.,,.  i 

Hail !  Convevsajkii^ni  MOUuag^powei;? >.  • " 

Sweet goddfiasot the aojBiiil hour i. ,  ■  .-■,    >•     .* 

i'>  1-   '    >i/'    ."  ■.     •        ,  ,f   n     !•       '  :; 

—  .';.  ..^  0»w*«*-  .       . ,;    «.  ..  ..'   i.  ./ 

t  Tlie  ReT.  William  MM«in«t^e  blwraAMVaf.Qrair*  fod  wi^or. 

among  other  picoes,  of  «,  4;Mi»ctiQ  po^m*  fpUUi^  ••  Vif»  ,^lish 

GMden."  ■       n 

t  John  BroWn,  fkmed  m  an  artist,  tittt  more  •$  ll^e  tayer  cgit  of 
Kioundf  in  a  lAiitiir^sqtie  style.  He  obtained  tlie naintf  of  CkpA)ili- 
tf  Brown,  bom  a  \fkntK  he  had  of  nying  When  eonauHed^  ttaC  the 
apot  had  "a capability, oCi«MilpMV«Hmit.*>-  "^ 

I  Dr  Samuel  JobnaDar  '■  -  i  >.'•<.   - 

II  Thia  was  writte».44,MM  ftwr  iW,  «M»  IMtNilML-B,4rl»«rJ»J 
Joined tb« then opposlUca^,..  ,,  :•  j     t.    >   i       •.:  i 


SCb:  yr»P/B4kSjBfcBU: 
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Not  with  «•»•  bwt-felt  w«ir?nt*,  at  Iflwt, 
Does  LeUi»hend.  thy  tru«  high  pneat  i 

Than  I  the  lowe#t«£  thy  train, 

These  fleU-flowers  bring  tp.deck  tl»y  £an^  ? 

Who  to  tby-*Jlfin*.J*«  b»«A»»haste, 

With  wanner  seal,  9F  J?**®?^  *^^^  ^ 
O  n»y  thy  worthip  lovm  preyail, 
And  thy  true  votaiciea  never  fail ! 
Long  may  thy  pQUah'daltaJTsblJute 

With  wax-lightf' nndiminish'd  rays! 
Still  be  thfiBightly  Cfflferinga  paid. 

Libations  large  pfUmpnade  I  , 

On  silver  vases,  lQa4jed,  rise  ■    ,  . 

The  biscuits'  ample  sacriAce ! 

Nor  be  the  mU^^^wblte  streams  forgot 

Of  thirst-assuagiW'  ^^^  orgeat ; 

Rise,  tocettwpur*^  fro°»  fr»»»^*>*'*'. 

Delidouslftcense,  worthy  thee \ 

Hail,  Cou,v«rnatioi[i,  heavenly  fair. 
Thou  bliss  of  life,  a»d  balm  of  care : 
Still  may  thy  gwtle  reign  extend, 

And  taste  wi^  wit  and  science  blend. 
Soft  poUsher  of  rugged  man  t\^ 
Reflnef  o^,tl^e,  BOfial  planl 
For  thee,  best  ^pU>oe  of  hwtoBl 
The  sage  consumes  his  midnight  oil ; 
And  keep5.1|i^  vigils,  to  produce 

Materials  Vor  thy  f ut^ire  iise ; 
Calls  <q^  Ihe  else  neglected  kiiowledge. 
Of  school,  of  travel,  and  of  college. 
If  none  behold,  ah  J  wherefore  fair  ? 
Ah  I,.)?^|?WFP?«  wise,  if  none  must  heai-? 
Our  intellectual  ore  must  shine, 
I^^,sl«pal?pr,  idly.  In  tiie  mine. 
tet  Education's  moral  mint 

The.»»W|*9t  "»a«®*  imprint ;         . 
Let  tesSher  curious  touchstone  hold. 

To  try  if  standard  be  tli6  gold ; 
But  'tis  thy  commerce,  Conyer^anon, 
Must  give  ijt  use  by  circulation; 
That  noblest  commerce  of  mankind, 
Whose  precious  merchandise  is  Mindl 

What  stoic  traveller  would  try 
A  sterile  soil  and  parching  sky, 


n  » 


t-  / 


.<( 


or;  ^b*ir]gftifA*«)ii.  aw- 


Or  djtffe=tlife&t#ipV«te'iM>r«h*wi  tmm  '"  '  i'  ^ 
If  what  he  'salw  niiist  nft'^  be  knowte  ?  <  ^ 

For  tfeis  he  bids  his  hotac  firfew^effl  j        '    '         ' 

TheM'^^^r5««<^****-  ''        '         '  '" 

Trust  me,  lirinfev^tv^ottldhavft'tttiifr'd^'    '    ■' '^ 

Were  he  forbid  id  speak  h  Wort ";"  ' ' ' ' 

And  curiosity  w^iild  6h?*p,  '       i        ■  « ) 

If  her  own  secrete  she  triust  keep :  , 

The  bless  of  telH^g  \rhttt  is  pftst  ■    '  '  J 

Becomes  her  ricb  reward  "at  hist.  '■       ^' 

Who'd  mock  al!  dfekflir,  at  daoiTer  «rtil*i'  *    '    '  =<=^ 
To  steal  one  peep  at  father  KUe ;    '  ^ 

Who,  at  Palmyra  risk  his  irtck,  •  '    ^  * 

Or  search  the  ruins  of  Balbec ;    '  *  '  ', 

If  these  mli^fiide  old  Nilils*  font 
Nor  Libyan  b^^s  at  home  recount  t  '  '      '  j 

If  those  must  siiik  their  learned  labiwr;  •     ■    ' 
Nor  with  their  ruins  treat  a  neighbour  ? 
Range— stucfy— think— do  aH  vCe^n, '  '        -  ' 
Colloquial  pleasures  are  fot  itaii.  ^ 

Yet  not  fi"t)m  low  desire  to  sWne ' 
Does  genius  toil  in loarning's  raiue  f  ' 
Not  to  indulge  in  idte  yisioH,  ' 

But  strike  new  l^ht  by  8trt>iig  cotfiSien.         ' ' 
Of  Conversation,  wisdom*8  Wend,  "^ 

This  is  the  object  and  the  end. 
Of  moral  truth,  man's  proper  sdence, '  '^p 

With  spi^^a  wad  learning  th  alliance', 
To  search  the  depths,  and  thence  parodticid     \^  J 
What  tends  to  practice  and  to  tise.  ■ 

And  ne^t^^  value  we  shall  find  '  " 

What  mends  the  taste,  and  forms  the  mii»d.  ^^ 
If  high  those  trutlis  in  estimation,  ^^  "^ 
Whose  search  is  crownM  with  demonstratioff^ 
To  these  assign  no  scanty  praise,  *  '^ 
Our  tastjf.fvvhicfr  clears,  our  views  wMch  Wtt^ 
ir».>  flrmnf.  fhn.t  mntliematlc  truth  '  '.. 


For  grant  that  mathematic  truth  " •^. 

Best  balar^ea  the  mind  of  youth } 
Yet  scarce  the  truth  of  taste  is  founfl 


Best  balar^ea  the  mind  of  youth;  .^ 

Yet  scarce  the  truth  of  taste  is  found  ^^ 

To  grow  fifppi  prindples  less  sound. 


O'er  boolUt  tJie  »nind  inactive  lies. 
Books,  the  mind's  food,  not  exerci:!fl  ^^ 

Her  vigorous  wing  she  8carceT\-  feels,   ;  ;^ 
•TiU  use  Uie  latent  strongtli  r^<&aW ; 


1a 


3^  /^^Hft.ftfi^flf^Mn 

She  rises,  coiucioH»4»^))or  H'oitb^  ,       ,, .,   ,.  [> 
And,  at  her  Dew-Coan4  poM^erft  elated,      ,   „i'l 
Hiinks  them  not  kou8'4*  but  new  created.    ,  „  ( ■ 
EnUghte«'d«(^4taI  y9u,,;v^'t>o.)£uq>y        ,  .,,}£ 
What  cbanos  fram.  poU^b'^  convene  l^y,\ .,, ,  /, 
Speak,  for  you  can,. the  pure  (ifili^U  ...     ,  ...  / 
"When  Mndllng aypnpaWfw  ui^ta;. . ,,       . ,  -  :  c 
'When corrfspondaat  ta»te9 impart         -..  < .  ^. 
Communion  svreet>£coQi  heart  to  Marl; ^     ,  ^  «l 
You  ne*er  the  cold  gradatioqs  iu>e4.       .  in.'/ 
Which  Tulgar  iMil»  iQualoaifiaAt  •    ,'•].••/. 
ModrydiscossionW  unC^ld.,     ■.    .,    ,  ,.t,    ,.  t<. 
The  meaning  caught  •ar^wfU'()i4.tol4»,i.    ,  u' 
In  taste,  in  leamingi-wJi^  of.  ^cwof a,,<  -  ,<      .1 
Still  kindled  souli^darQaiida'lwif^k:  /      •    •    ,' 
Each  in  the  gtbpv  J^yft  to  Und 
The  image  aowy^iiiQg  tp  hwspindt  .....  -i 

But  sparks  electri0t(H474tn^  ■.  ,.  o 

On8m])B4t0otrkal'am*e(i, ,    m.,.!-    )..     iw  ,-0 
The£a«lL«iCintaUeat^Kpire8, •.    ..,  i 

UntaMitnme|rca«g«iwia).^e«f:.i.    .  .>.  ..>  di' 

The  lin]gua09itO'th' al«i:t  akwa  •  .  >  1 

Is,  like  the  mw^'R  B»yat«:y»  kn^nvji  t  ■  i 

In  vain  the  unairnmr  yiffaiM  nade  ? 

Tohim  whoisnot«ftthfs^a40. .  ■  .  ■  ii 

What  Hvely  pleaaoi:^U»4iyiDe» 

The  thought  implied^  the  hunted  Uue»  .  •  \   ,    '• 

To  feel  aUwiaq^aftfulforca^ 

And  traoa  tWi  inng»  ta  ita  aPuree  I .  "V 

Quick  asamory  blODdaher  fi-attar'4  ra^B  -    j 

*TiUfaiuyklMdkiS8tfbeblaM«    .  .t 

The  works  of  «glM»tttrt.tt>^ieH^» 

And  andunt  wit  elicManmv* i 

But  wit  and  jporta-if  Hbm  we  praiw^t 
What  nobler  altars  ehanld  wa  iaiae» 
Those  samfices'oaadd  iraaeev 
Which  wit»  iO  Virtoe  \  nakM.te  thee. 

At  once  aha,  flisinir^ooi^^-to  dash* 
To  quench  at  onco.tiw  kuntiBg  fll^ ! 
The  shiningiaimfWaf  ta  anbdu^ 
And  lose  the  praise  and  pleaaure  too ! 
Though  Vonus*  wU^  could  you  detect  liar> 
Imbuioff  with  her.  fichast  nectar* 


OR,  COKVERSATION.  SgS 

The  thought  unchaste— to  tdiedc  that  thought^ 

To  spuni  a  feme  so  defiriy  bought ; 

This  is  high  principle'^  control  I 

This  is  tttie  continence  of  sool ! 

Blush,  heroes,  at  your  cheap  renotm, 

A  TaEK^tiish'd  realm,  t  plundered  toivn ! 

Your  conquests  were  to  gain  a  name. 

This  conquest  triumphs  over  fame ; 

So  pure  its  essence,  ittrere  destroyed, 

If  ImowD,  knd  if  commended,  void. 

Amidst  the  bH^hteat  truths  believU 

Amidst  the  faihit  d^ds  achieved,  ' ''' 

Shall  stand  recorded  and  admixed, 

That  Yirtde  sunk  whsft  trit  inspired. 

But  let  th0  h>tter'd,  and  the  fair, 
And,  chiefly,  let  the  wft  beware  ; 
You,  whose  warm  spirits  never  Adl,  < 

FoiigiTe  the  hiilt  wUch  ends  my  tale.  ' 

O  shun  the  perils  whidi  tittend 
On  wit,  on  warmth,  and  heed  your  friend ; 
Though  science  nursM'  f<iVL  in  her  bo«r eirs, 
Though  fancy  crown  yo«r  brow  ^th -flowers,  "' 
Each  thought,  thtrtigh  blight  ihv«ntion  fill,      '  ^ 
Though  Atticf  bees  ead<  Word  dtetil  $ 
Yet,  if  one  grackMis  power  refuse  ' 
Her  gentle  influeni'e  to  infuse ; 
If  she  withhold  her  magic  spell. 
Nor  in  the  soHtil  ciivle  dwell ;  '    • 

In  vaiti  shall  listening  crowds  approve,  '  * 

They'll  prais^  youj  but  they  will  net  love« 
What  is  tlris  ponrer^  yoo're  loth  to  mentoen; 
This  charm,  this  witidicraft  ?  'tis  attentioB  i 
Mute  angel,  yes  $  Hky  looks  dispense  > 

The  silence  of  intelUgenre  $ 
Thy  graceAd'ftmn  I  weB: discern. 
In  act  to  listen  and  to  learn; 
'Tis  thou  for  talents  sfaalt  obtain 
That  pardon  Wit  wontd  hope  in  vain  $  -  / 

Thy  wondrous  power,  tby  secret  diarm. 
Shall  envy  tff  4ier  sttbg  disarm ; 
Thy  silent  flattery  soothes  oar  spirit. 
And  we  forj^ve  edifffihig  merit; 
Our  jealMib  sotfls  no  longer  bum. 
Nor  hate  thee,  though  thou  ^line  in  tin-Qi)  .•■■.' 

s2 
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The  tweet  atonement  icreens  the  fault, 
And  love  axuimtne  (u^  cheaply  bought. 

With  B<MBe  Gob^lAMDby  tcHi^r ' 
Though  somewhat  long  the  tale  appear. 
The  doll  relatioat*  Bttoidl  ^ 
IVhich  man  the  story  you  could  mend ; 

m«^qre  Ijltm  wiik, 'tit  vond  beimtv* 
*Ti8  pleasure  rising  out  of  duty. 
Nor  Tainly  thiii](»  the  tune  you  waste, 
'When  temper  triumphs  over  taste. 


■ '  I 
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AN  BPISTLB  :•  •'•f'S' 

TO  THB  cBdWOblt ABLET  MK9  BOSCA'WBN^'i 

•       ■  .       .       ■  ;  •     'I  • 

•'*'  ■     -  '■  t    ■'■  -'    ■''  —  '^ 

'''(..'  •-  •/ .    .1 .  '  i.ii  J  ■  :.i    '.  L  ii  ff 

Accept,  Boscawen  !  these  unpolish'd  lays. 
Nor  blame  too  much  the  verse  you  cannot  praise. 
For  you,  far  other  bards  have  wak'd  the  string-, 
Far  other  bards  for  you  were  wont  to  sing^ ; 
Yet  on  the  gale  their  parting  music  steals, 
Yet  yonr  charm'd  ear  the  lov'd  impression  feels : 
You  heard  the  lyres  of  Littelton  and  Young, 
And  that  a  grace,  and  this  a  seraph  strung. 
These  are  no  more  I  but  not  with  these  decline 
The  Attic  chasteness  or  the  vig'rous  line. 
Still,  sad  Elflida*s  poett  shall  complain. 
Still,  either  Warton  breathe  his  classic  strain : 
While,  for  the  wonders  of  the  gothic  page, 
Otranto's  fame  shall  vindicate  the  age. 
Nor  tremble  lest  the  tuneful  art  expire. 
While  Beattie  strikes  anew  old  Spenser's  lyre } 
He,  best  to  paint  the  genuine  minstrel  knew. 
Who  from  himself  the  living  portrait  drew. 

Though  Latin  bards  had  gloried  in  his  name. 
When  in  full  brightness  burnt  the  Latian  flame ; 
Yet  fir'd  with  loftier  hopes  than  transient  bays. 
See  Lowth  %  despise  the  meed  of  mortal  praise ; 
Spurn  the  cheap  wreath  by  human  science  won. 
Bora  on  the  wing  sublime  of  Amos*  son  1 
He  seiz'd  the  mantle  aa  the  prophet  flew. 
And  with  Ms  mantle  caught  his  spirit  too. 

*  Fnuaeet,  daughter  of  William  Evelyn  GlanTille,  Esq.,  mar- 
ried, in  174S,  Admiral  Boaeawen,  by  whom  the  bad  George  Evi>lyn, 
tliird  Tiaconnt  Falmouth;  Frances,  married  the  honourable  Jobn 
Lereson  Oower;  and  Elisabeth,  dnehen  of  Beaufort.  Mrs  lUw- 
caweo  died  in  1805.  She  was  a  woman  of  very  superior  talents, 
and  of  a  generous  spirit. — Eo. 

f  Milton  calls  Euripides  tad  Blfctra't  poet, 

X  Thra  bishop  of  London.    He  died  in  1787> 
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To  Bnaich  bright  beauty  frwn  devaurUig  f)it9k.  i  .i\  ■•*  > 
And  lengthen  iiatore^s  transitory  data  i  .>.r...  l 

At  once  the  critic's  and  the  paint^'s  art,  -  .  >  // 

IVith  Fresnoy's  skill  and  Guidons  grace  impart^f 

To  form  with  code  correct  the  graplucsf^iovV'  •  -l 
And  lawless  fancy  curb  by  sober  rule;  .<  i 

To  show  how  genius  fires,  how  taste  reslTainSf  .  ,,  ■  i 
While,  what  both  are,  his  pencil  best  explai«e»  ^., .  /  v 
Have  we  not  Beynolds?*  Uvea  not  Jenyn9,{)fett ,  ...  ..  ,  / 
To  prore  his  lowest  title  was  a  wit?i  /,  •  . . 

Though  purer  flames  thy  hallo w'd  ^^eal  insp^ia   •■  .i .  j 
Than  e*er  were  kindled  at  the  muse's  ^q  $  • ,      , , ^ ,  , ;  / 
Thee,  mitred  Chester !{  ajl  the  Nine  shall  b(|ast  v-  ■  .  ;  r 
And  is  not  Johnson  ours  ?  himself  an  host !  .      // 

Yes,  still  for  you  your  gentle  stars  dispense       ■ .  i .  f  1 1 ' 
The  charm  of  friendship  and  the  feaist  of  seuse ;      , ,    i 
Yours  is  the  blisa*  and  Heaven  no  dearer  sends,       ^.  r.  i 
To  call  the  wisest,  brightest,  best,  your  friends ;  , 
Alid  while  to  these  I  raise  the  votive  line, 
O  let  me  grateful  own  these  friends  htc  mine ;  .  <, ,        , 
With  Carters  trace  the  wit  to  Athens  knowui ,      ,    ,,  , 
Or  view  in  Montagu  that  wit  our  own : 
Or  mark,  well  pleasM,  Chapone'sQ  instructive  p:h;^ 
Intent  to  raise  the  morals  of  the  age :  ■     .      ,      t 

Or  boast,  in  Walsinghara,  the  various  power 
To  cheer  the  lonely,  grace  the  lettered  hour :  ^ 

Delany,^  too,  Is  ours,  serenely  bright,    .  .       .    , 

Wisdom^s  strong  ray,  and  virtue's  milder  li^ht.:  ^ , 

*  See  Sir  Joshu*  Reynolds'  vary  able  »^f  to  I>M,  IfmtWif^ 
poem  on  tiie  **  Art  of  Painting,"  tranaUtod  by  Air  Mi^on,  4J«)b 
bis  series  of  "  Discourses  to  the  Academy,"  which  (hough  writ;«>fi 
professedly  ott  the  subject  of  patntinfc,  contain  the  principles  pT 
general  Art,  and  ai^  delirered  with  so  nrach  perspicnoos  goud  sense 
as  to  be  admirably  ealindaled  to  aUiit  ftt  toittlag  On  ttatte  cf  «fe 
general  reader.  ■        ' 

i  Mr  Soame  Jenyn*  had  Just  pnMiibed  Ma  WQifc  *»0a  th«  Itti 
tenud  Evidence  of  the  Christian  Kc)i(ioi)."  ^ 

t  Dr  Beilby  Porteus,  then  bishop  of  Chester.  See  bis  admicaUle 
poem  on  death. 

§  BUsabMh  Carter,  the  tranriator  of  Bpietetus.  She  died  in 
1806.  at  the  a«e  of  eightyefglrt.— Eo. 

U.  Hester  Chapmie,  author  of  "  Letters  on  tbfi  Improvenept  ttf, 
the  Mind,"  and  oUier  worlcs.     Her  maiden  name  was  MjuIso.    ^v 
diedih  1801,  attheafe  orseTcntyfonr.— ED.  ^ 

t  The  widow  of  Uie  Rev.  Dr  Delany,  and  celebrated  fpr  her 
-act  imitations  in  silk  of  the  beauties  of  vegetable  life.    Sbe.njU 
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And  she  who  bIeB8*a  the  friend,  and  gracM  tJi?  lays  , 
Of  poigMIlt  SSIrlft,  stm  gilds  our  sociia  days ; 
Long,  long,  protract  thy  light,  O  star  benign  I 
Whose  setting  beams  with  milder  lustre  shine. 

Nor,  BaM>aald,  shsdl  my  glowing  heart  refuse 
ItsHribate'to  thy  rirtues,  or  thy  muse  ;  ' 

This  bumble  merit  shall  at  least  be  mhie, 
The  poefb  chaplet  for  thy  brow  to  twine ; 
My  verse  thy  talents  to  the  world  shall  teach, 
And  praise  the  genius  it  despairs  to  reach. 
Yet  what  is  wit,  and  what  the  poet's  art  ? 
Can  genSos  shield  the  ▼nlneria>le  heart  ? 
Ah,  no  I  where  bright  imagination  reigns, 
The  fine- wrought  spirit  feels  acnter  paius  j 
IVhere  glow  exalted  sense  and  taste  refiuM, 
There  keener  anguish  rankles  in  the  mind ; 
There,  feeling  is  diffusM  through  ev'ry  part, 
Thrills  in  each  nerve,  and  lives  in  all  the  heart ; 
And  tho«e  whose  gen'rous  souls  each  tear  would  keep 
FVom  others'  eyes,  are  bom  themselves  to  weep. 
Can  all  the  boasted  powers  of  wit  and  song, 
Of  life  one  pang  remove,  one  hour  prolong  ? 
Falladoiu  hope  I  which  daily  truths  deride ; 
For  ytni,  lEilab !  have  wept,  and  Garrick  died ! 
O  shades  of  Hampton !  witness,  ns  I  mourn. 
Could  wit  or  song  elude  your  fovMte*s  urn  ? 
Though  living  virtue  still  your  haunts  endears. 
Yet  buried  worth  shall  justify  my  tears. 
IVho  now  with  spirit  keen,  yet  judgment  cool, 
the  errors  of  my  orphan  muse  shall  rule  f 
With  keen  acumen  how  his  piercing  eye 
Tiie  fault  concealed  from  vulgar  view  would  spy  ! 
%Vliile  with  a  generous  warmth  he  strove  to  bide, 
Kay*  vindicate  the  &i«it  Us  taste  had  spied. 
So  pleas'd  could  he  detect  a  happy  line 
That  he  wt>uld  ftney  merit  ev*a  in  mine. 

His  wit  so  pointed  it  nefW^  miss'd  its  end, 
And  so  tvell  tdmpei'd  it  ne^er  lost  a  friend ; 
How  bis  keen  eye,  quick  mind,  and  ardent  heart, 
Impov'rish'd  nature,  and  exhausted  art, 

in  ev»ry  reipeet  s  mott  amiable  and  accomplished  womao;  and  a 
gtm  faTonrlte  of  Qtargt  III.,  and  queen  Charlotte,  who  gave  her 
a  pencioQ  of  three  hmidred  a  year,  and  a  handsome  well-rumifhrd 
bouse  at  YTindsor,  whece  ahe  wu  often  visited  by  their  miyestiea. 
— Ka 
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A  muse  of  fire  has  sung,*  if  muse  could  trace, 

Or  Terse  retrieve  the  evanescent  grace !    '         ' , '  ''. 

How  rival  bards  with  rival  statesmen  strove,  .' 

Who  most  should  ^n  his  praise,  or  win  his  iove !    ,  j  . , 

Opposing  parties  to  one  point  he  drew, 

Tbos  Tally'*  Atticus  was  Caesar's  too.  *  // 

Thoi^  time  his  mellowing  hand  across  has  stole,       , 
Softening  the  tints  of  sorrow  on  the  soul }  '  ' ,. 

The  deep  impression  long  my  heart  shall  fill^  , ; 

And  ev'ry  fiunter  trace  be  perfect  still.  '  '  ^ 

Forgive,  my  iHeild,  if  wounded  memory  mejt,  '-.- 

You  best  eAft  pardon  who  have  deepest  felt.  , 

You,  who  for  firit£un*8  herot  and  your  own. 
The  deadliest  pttng  which  rends  the  soul  have  known  , ' 
You,  who  have  found  how  much  the  feeling  heart  .. 

Shapes  its  owki  wound,  and  points  itself  the  dart ;         ,^  ^ 
You,  who  are  caU*d  the  varied  losis  to  mourn ;. 
You,  who  have  clasp'd  a  son's  untimely  urn ; 
You,  who  from  IV'equeot  fond  experience  feel  , 

The  wbunds  such  minds  receive  can  never  heal ;  ^ . 

That  grief  a  thousand  entrances  can  find. 
Where  parts  superior  dignify  the  mhid ; 
Yet  would  you  change  that  sense  acute  to  gaiu     \'  ,    ' 
A  dear-bought  absence  from  the  poignant  paiq^  ,..,.,  \ 
Commuting  e Vry  'gtief  those  feelings  givp,  '  ' '" 

In  loveless  5<>yi^B  apatjiy  to  live  V  •.     .  V     j 

For  thodgh  in  sould  where  energies  abound,  '  .    i 

Pain  thii^tigh  its  numerous  avenues  can  wou;)d ;  ,  ,     |, 
Yet  the  same  aveuues  are  open  still,  ,  ^        /* 

To  casual  blessiqgs  as  to  casual  ill.  ,,    «    >  ^,'» 

Nor  is  the  tremtAin^  temper  more  awake  '  '•  „  ]    [ ' 

To  every  wound  calamity  can  make,        ,,.,,■,.'■  /^ 
Than  is  the  finely  fa^hionM  nerve  alive  .  ,t  •■    .    ' 

To  ev*ry  transport  pleasure  has  to  give.  '  ',-',/' 

Let  not  the  vulgar  r^ad  this  pensive  strain,  '  '  ^ 

TheirjeststhcTtend^'r  anguish  would  profane.  '  , 

Yet  these^ydiile  deem  the  happiest  of  their  kind,     ,  .     ,    ^ 
Whose  low  eitjoyments  never  readi'd  the  mind;  ',  ^  ^ 

Who  ne'er  a  pdin  "but  for  themselves  have  kao)vn, 
Who  ne'e*^  have  felt  a  sorrow  but  their  o wn ;   .  .'( , 

Who  deem  romantic  ev'ry  finer  thought 
Conceive  bv  f)Ity,  oi*  by  friendship  wrought  j  '    /  j'  ,*, '. 

Whose  insulated  souls  ne*er  feel  the  power        ,_\  •.,.,/' 
Of  gen'rous  sympathy's  ecstatic  hour  j 

'^  See  Mr  Sheridan's  beauULl  inonody.     1  AdrairAl  'Boscawen. 
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Whose  disconnected  hearts  ne'er  taste  the  bliss 
Extracted  from  another'is  happiness  $  ^  ( 

Who  ne*er  the  high  heroic  duty  know,  / 

For  pablic  good  the  private  to  forego.  , 

Then  wherefore  happy  ?  Where's  the  kindred  tniud  ?i 
Where  the  large  soul  which  takes  in  human  kind? 
Yes — *ti8  the  untold  sorrow  to  explain, 
To  mitigate  the  but  suspected  pain ; 
The  rule  of  holy  sympathy  to  keep, 
Joy  for  the  joyful,  tears  for  them  that  weep : 
To  these  the  virtuous  half  their  pleasures  owe. 
Pleasures,  the  selfish  are  not  bom  to  know ;  ^ 

They  never  know,  in  all  their  coarser  bliss,  t 

The  sacred  rapture  of  a  paiu  like  this. 
Then  take,  ye  happy  vulgar,  take  your  part 
Of  sordid  joy  which  never  touch'd  the  heart. 

Benevolence,  which  seldom  stays  to  choose. 
Lest  pausing  prudence  tempt  her  to  refuse ; 
Friendship,  which  once  determin'd,  never  swerves, 
Weighs  ere  it  trusts,  but  weighs  not  ere  it  servep ; 
And  soft-ey'd  pity,  and  forgiveness  bland,  ;/ 

And  meltix^  charity  with  open  hand ; 
And  artless  love,  believing  and  believ'd, 
And  honest  confidence  which  ne^er  deceiv'4; 
And  mercy,  stretching  out  ere  want  can  speak. 
To  wipe  the  tear  which  stain's  affliction's  cheek ; 
These  ye  fiave  never  known— then  take  your  piir.t         ■  ^ 
Of  sordid  Jby  which  never  touch'd  the  heart. 

Yoa  who  have  melted  in  bright  glory's  flame,  , 

Or  felt  the  grateful  breath  of  well-eam'd  fame ; 
Or  yoo,  the  choseii  agents  from  above. 
Whose  bounty  vindicates  Almighty  love  ; 
Yoo,  who  snbdue  the  yain  desire  of  show. 
Not  to  accumulate,  but  to  bestow ; 
Yon,  who  the  dreary  haunts  of  sorrow  seek,  •  i  • 

Raise  the  stmk  heart,  and  flush  the  fading  cheek ; 
You,  who  divide  the  joys  and  share  the  pains,  , 

When  merit  triumphs,  or  oppress*d  complains ;    ,  j. 

You  who,  with  pensive  Petrarch,  love  to  mourn,  '/ 

Or  weave  the  garland  for  Tibullus'  urn  ;  ,./ 

Yoa,  whose  touch'd  hearts  with  real  sorrows  swell. 
Or  feel,  when  genius  paints  those  sorrows  well,  / 

Would  you  renounce  such  energies  as  thcse^ 
For  vulgar  pleasures,  or  fur  selfish  cose  ? 
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Would  yoa,  to  *tcape  the  pain,  the  Joy  forc^n, 

Aii<t  miM  the  transport  to  avoid  the  wu  ? 

Would  yoa  the  sense  of  actual  pity  lose, 

Or  ceMe  to  share  the  mournings  of  the  muse  ? 

No,  QreviUe,*  no  I  Thy  song,  though  steep'd  in  tearf ,  ; 

lliough  all  thy  soul  in  all  thy  strain  appears  j 

Yet  wouldst  thou  all  tliy  well-sung  anguish  dioose. 

And  all  th*  inglorious  peace  thou  begg'st,  refuse. 

And  while  discretion  all  our  views  should  guiile^        ^ 
Beware,  leit  secret  aims  and  ends  she  hide  j  '^ 

Though  midst  tb«  crowd  of  virtues,  *ti«  her  part^  ' 

Like  a  firm  sentinel,  to  guard  the  heart ; 
Beware,  lest  Pra<lenc«  self  become  oi^us^  , ' 

Who  never  was  deceiv'4*  I  would  not  tnut ;  '     ' ' 

Prudence  mast  never  be  suspicion's  slave,  '^ 

The  world's  wise  man  Is  more  than  half  a  knave. 

And  yoa,  Boscawen,  while  you  fondly  melt 
In  raptures  none  but  mothers  ever  felt ; 
And  as  you  tiew,  prophetic,  hi  your  race,  ' 

All  Levison^s  sweetness,  and  all  Benufurt's  grac** ;         | ' 
Yet  dread  what  dangers  each  lov'd  child  may  share. 
The  youth,  if  valiant,  or  the  maid,  if  fair ; 
You  who  hav$  felt,  so  fnril  is  mortal  joy !  ' 

That,  while  we  dasp  the  phantom,  we  destiny) 
That  perils  multiply  as  blessings  flow. 
That  sorrows  gn^ed  oil  enjoyments  grow  | 
That  douds  impending  dim  our  brightest  views, 
lliat  who  have  most  to  love  have  most  to  loao ;  ' 

Yet  from  these  fair  possesions  woald  you  part,  ^ 

To  shelter  from  contingent  ffls  yoar  heart  ? 
Would  you  forego  the  otj^eetB  of  yoor^tiyer,  ^ 

To  save  the  dangers  df  a  distwit  care?  ^ 

llenounce  ttie  brightness  op*ning  to  your  view. 
For  an  the  safety  dulnen  ever  knew  P  *    '> 

Would  you  eonsent,  to  shan  the  fears  yoa  prove. 
That  they  should  merit  less,  or  yoa  iMs  love  ?  ' 

Yet  while  vfe  dazm  the  sympidhy  divine,  ' 

Which  makes,  O  man,  the  woes  of  othevii  thlsA ; 
While  her  fur  triumphs  swell  the  modish  page^ 
She  drives  the  sterner  virtues  tnua  the  eti|g«: 

*  An  1>0K  bCMitiAiI  "  04e  to  {luliflrenmot."    [Thi«  inrrnlsNy 

Imdjr  VM  tbe  wife  of  th«  Honourable  Fulke  OravUle.    Her  Dwtitra 

name  was  Macartney  ;  and  she  left  a  daughter,  destinrd,  luuler 

the  name  of  Crewe,  to  t>e  tbe  rival  of  her  nSother*tf  beau'y  ami 

■xumplisbments. — Ed.  j 


Wliile  feeling  boast?  her  ever-tearful  eje,  •  ,  ^  /r 

Fair  truth,  firm  £Eut)i,  and  manly  justice  fly :        .'"''. 
Justice,  prime  good !  from  whose  prolific  law,  '  '  ^, 

All  worth, aU  virtue,  their  strong  essence  draw ;       "  ^\ 
Justice,,  a  grace  <;iuib  obsolete  we  ho)d, 
llie  feign'd  A&trea  of  an  age  of  gold : 
The  sterling  attribute  we  scarcely  own,  ,    ' 

While  spurious  candour  fills  the  vacant  throne."  , ' .' 

Sweet,  ^enability !  thou  secret  power  ''  . 

Who  shod'st  thy  ^ts  upon  the  natal  hour,    .  \^    .^ 

Like  fmry.  fayours ;  art  can  never  seize,  '    ', 

Nor  affectation  catch  thy  power  to  please :  * 

Thy  subtle  essence  still  eludea  the  chains  .    ., 

Of  definition,  and  defeats  her  pains,  '    '•   , 

Sweet  Sensibility!  thou  keen  deligh.t I  .      .1 

Unpromptednioral  I  sudden  sense  of  right ! 
Perception  exquisite !  lair  virtuous  seed ! 
Thoti  quick  precursor  pf  the  lib'ral  deed ! 
Thoa  hasty  consdence  \  reason's  blushing,  moru ! 
Iostinctiy»  kiQdoesa  ere  reflection's  born  I 
Prompt  sense  of  equity  I  to  th^e  belongs 
The  swift  redress  of  unexamin'd  wrongs ! 
Eager  to  serve,  the  caoae  perhaps  untried. 
But  alw^,aptto  choose  the  sufiTring  aide  ^ 
To  those  who  know  thee  not,  no  words  can  paint. 
And  those  who  know  thee,  know  all  words  are  iiii  nt  \ 

She  does  not  feel  thy  powV  who  boasts  thy  ttame. 
And  rounds  her  eyery.  period  with  thy  name  \ 
Nor  she  who  vents  her  disproportion'd  sighs 
With  pining  I/eshia  when  bcr  i^Kurow  dies : 
Nor  she  who  melts  when  haples^  Shore  expires,       .  .'  ,^ 
While  real  mis'ry  unrelier 'd  retires  I 
Wlio  thinks  feigned  sorrows  all  her  tears  deserve,        .   ', 
And  weeps  o'er  Werter  *  while  her  children  starve.       . 

As  words  are  hut  W  external  marks.to  tell 
The  fJEiir  ideas  in  the  raoAd  that  dwell ; 
And  only  are  of  things  the  outward  sign. 
And  not  the  ttiiBgs  thMBselves  they  but  define ; 
So  exclamations,  tender  tones,  fond  tear^  ,  ,^ 

And  all  the  graoefol  drapery  feeling  wears  $ 

*  A  German  work  of  Action,  which,  under  the  title  of  the  '*  Sor- 
rowi  of  Werter,**  at  that  period,  did  as  mach  mischief  among  UtA 
readers  of  romance,  as  the  productions  of  Sterne  and  Rousseau  had 
donehefbre. 
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These  are  her  garb,  not  her,  they  but  oxprofte -^ 

Her  form,  her  seroblahoe,  hernpprnpriate  dre^s  j  \     '  i 
Aud  these  fair  marks,  reluctant  I  relate,  < 

These  lovely  symboja  may  be  coanterfeit.  ,    /  .'[ 

There  are,  who  fill  with  brillitmt  plaints  the  pa^j?^    ,  r 
If  a  poor  linndt  meet  the  ^ri^nner's  rage ;  .  ^ 

Therff  ai^e,  who  for  a  dying  fawn  deplore,  ,  > 

As  if  friend,  parent,  country  were  no  mere;  • ./ 

Who  boast  qnick  rapture  trembling  j^  their  eye, ,     -^ 
If  from  fbe  Wpider*8  snare  they  snatch  a  fly  j  .  .• 

There  are,  whose  weQ-sang  plaints  each  breast  inflan^. 
And  b^eak  an  hearts — but  1u«  from  whom  they  .c^m^!  ^ 
He,  scorning  life's  low  duties  to  attendi      .    ,         ..-v 
Writes  odes  on  friendship,  while  be  cheats  bis  frieu<L^ 
Of  jails  and  pani«hmeuts  he  grieves  to  Ju>V*  a 

And  pe^ions  Iptisou'd  virtue  with  a  teaj;  j  .  •  {• 

While  unpaid  bills  his'  creditor  presents*  .  a 

And  niin'd  innocence  his  crime  laments.  ,i  i* 

'Sioi  so  the  tender  moralist  of  Tweed,  ,<  •      -y^. 

His  gen'rou»  Man  of  Feeling  feels  iadefsd.  [  ■    .  :  > 

O  I^ve  divine !  8(^e  source  of  charity  I ,      • 
More  dear  one  genuine  deed  perform'd  for  thee,     • ,  r 
Than  all  the  periods  feeling  e'er,  could  tu^»  .  \ 

Than  all  thy  touching  pag«^  perverted  St^n4>$  -  /. 

Not  that  by  deeds  alone  this  love's  expsew- d,    •        ' ' 
Ifspthe.ai^pept.only  werethe,bless',d|  ^ 

Ofl^  silent  wish,  one ,  pray  >,  one  soothing  Wflr^        .  i 
The  page  of  mercy  shall,  wpU  plfas'4,  ree«i4c  •      .    r 
One  Boiil-fel^  sigh  by  pow'rle^S;  pity  given,  -  .v< 

Accepted  inceniiershaUawendta/heaw'n  I •  -  :/ 

Since  trifles  make,  the  sum  of  hum^a  tlMU0s»-  ;  r 

And  half  our  misery  from  our  foibles  springes  ■  --i  > 
Since  life's  best  joys  con^st  in  peace  a|*d  eafa«  -  ^ 
And  though  btitXeMr  can.  serve,  yet  all^oay  please^  ■  ^^ 
O  let  th*  ungentle  spirit  tearp»  from  h^oo^,-  -  •  >  -  -  ■  i 
Asmallunkindnea^isitgpQatoffeaoe.  •  ■  -■  :•' 
To  spreay^,  j^^.  bpunties,  though  we  \fd«h  in  vaia;  ' . 
Yet  all  may  shun  the  guilt  of  giviDgfato^t  '  ':  '  i 
To  bless  mankind  with  tides  of  flowing  iteiUth,,  *  '  :•  • 
WitJb\  rank  tqt|gi«ce  li^m,.or  to  orown  with  braitii^  '  V 
Our  little  lot  denies ;  y^t  lib'ral  still,  -      ^    J 

Heaven  gl^^  its  voiwterpoise  to  every  iU I  •  •  :^<.  ^? 

Nor  let  us  murmur  at  our  stinted  poWeus,'  'i' ' 

When  kindness,  \o\e,.jmA?m\MK^  nwybesqtii^  •>  i  >''! 
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The  gift  of  mtnistering  to  otliers'  ease. 

To  all  her  sond  impartial  she  decrees ; 

The  gentle  offices  of  patient  luve, 

Beyond  all  flattery,  and  nil  price  above ; 

The  tttfd  forbearance  at  a  brother's  fault. 

The  angry  word  suppress'd,  the  taunting  thought ;    ' 

Subduing  and  subdued,  the  petty  strife. 

Which  clouds  the  colour  of  domestic  life ;  •, 

The  8ob4r  comfort,  all  the  peace  which  sprinj^s 

From  the  lai^e  aggregate  of  little  things ; 

Oii  these  small  cares  of  daughter,  wife,  or  friend, 

TNe'  Almost  saered  joys  of  home  depend : 

There,  Sensibility,  thou  &est  niayst  reign, 

H^«  U  thy  true  legitimate  domain. 

A  solitary  bUss  thou  ne'er  couldst  find, 

Thy  joys  with  tfaotte  thou  \as\X.  are  intertwined ; 

And  he  whose  helpful  tenderness  removes 

The  rankling  tIlofn*which  wounds  the  breast  lie  lovivs, 

Smooths  not  anothei-^6  rugged  path  alone. 

But  clears  th*  ^obttruetiou  which  impedes  his  own/ 

The  hint  malevolebt,  the  look  oblique, 
The  obi4oto  satire,  or  implied  dislike ; 
The  sneer  eqoivoeal,  the  harsh  reply. 
And  all  fh«<«rtte)  language  of  the  eye ; 
The  artful  >ins|ary,  whose  venom 'd  dart 
Scarce  wounds  the  hearing,  while  it  stabs  the  heart ; ,  , 
The  guarded  phrase,  whose  meaning  kills,  yet  told,    . 
The  list'ttMT  wonders  how  you  thought  it  culd  ;  , , 

Small  slights,  neglect,  unraix'd  perhaps  with  Imto, 
Make  up  in  numbi^  what  fii^  want  in  weight.' 
These,  and  « thousand  grie£i  minute  as  these. 
Corrode  our  eottifort  tnid  destroy  our  ease. 

As  feeling  tettda  to  gtood  of  leans  tt»  ill, 
It  gim^Vesh  ^»roe  to  vi<!e  or  principle ; 
'Tii  not  a  giftpeeofiar  to  the  good, 
*Ti8  often  but  the  Tirtue  of  the  blood : 
And  what  votild  seetn  oottipas8lon*s  moral  flow. 
Is  but  a  circulati<Hi  swift  or  slow : 
But  to  diVBrt  it  to  its  proper  course,  ', 

Thflve  wiiddai'ii  power  appears,  there  rea8on^s  f<irce :  " 
If  ill  directed  it  pursue  the  wrong. 
It  adds  new  Btreagth  to  wlmt  before  was  ttron   ;       " 
Breaks  out  in  wiM  ifi«gultir  deiiren,  f, 

DisordejrM  pasSl<fm»  an*  illicit  files ; 
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Withoat.  deforms  fbe  man,  depraves  within. 

And  makes  the  work  of  God  the  slave  of  sin. 

But  if  religion^s  bias  rule  the  soul. 

Then  sensibility  exalts  the  whole ; 

Sheds  its  sweet  sunshine  on  the  moral  part. 

Nor  wastes  on  fancy  what  should  warm  the  heart. 

Cold  and  inert  the  mental  powers  would  lie^ 

Without  this  4aitk*biag  hparl  <k  beiifl     '^  -^  ' 

To  melt  the  rich  materials  from  the  mine* 

To  bid  the  mass  of  intellect  refine. 

To  bend  the  firm,  to  anima(6  the  cMd, 

And  Heaven's  own  image  stamp  on  natore^s  gold ; 

To  give  immmtal  mind  its  finest  tone, 

Oh,  Sensibility !  is  aU  thy  own.  -    ^••-    ■ 

This  is  th*  ethereal  fiam*  whieh  fights  and  Untttiu, 

In  song  enchants  us,  and  in  aetioir  chtirms. 

*Tis  this  that  makes  the  pensive  strains  of  Gray  * 

Win  to  the  open  heart  their  easy  way ; 

Makes  the  touch'd  spirit-gU»w  with  kindred  fire. 

When  sweet  Serena's  poet  wakes  the  lyre : 

Makes  Portland^  f  face  its  brightest  rapture  wear, 

When  her  large  bounty  itnooths  the  bed  of '^ar^ : 

*Tis  this  that  breathes  through  S^vign^'s  Mr  page. 

That  nameless  grtiitii  Wh&dti  soothes  a  second  age ;    ' 

*Tis  this,  whose  charms  the  smil  resistless  seize. 

And  gives  Boscaweil  lialf  heir  power  to  please. 

Yet  why  those  terrors  ?  Whjr  that  ftttxfuus  cfire  V 
Since  your  last  hope  t  'thitf  tdeathfUl  wai-  will  dare  f. , 
Why  dread  that  energy  of  soul  which  leads ' 
Todang'rousgltf^y  byheroie'deeds?  ' 
Why  mourn  to  view  Ms  ardetat)  sou!  aspire  ? 
You  fear  the  Ma<becaoiae'yoii  knew  the  sir6. 
Hereditary  titobr^Dik  deplore, 
And  dread,  yet  wish,  to  find  bde  hero  more. 
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*  This  is  m^Kai^^hn  VUgtrm  a  CMuttry  Chardiysttl  t  of  WiiKb' '  '^ 
ciquislte  i>oein/:^nKiUii4l»ift«p«ittSiM»  ths  chaiSeMriMkt  tesiitjr.    .  ^  '^ 

f  Lady  Mmrgarst  jTsfSP^Mh  iBtfVfTk  only  dsBd  qT  thv  fttirrsifl  f/ 
L  .11  „i  ouorAa/f^JAo.  fAifif  msfxkd  in  1734,  tl^  ■MOuU  4uk<r tif:  "i' 
I'ortiftod.  Priore«Icbr|tt«llier  in  the  well-known  DurKry  M-u^,  *f 
••  Uj  noble,  lovely,'  fiUie  Peggy."    lifx  Grace  died  In  1 785  -  E*. . , .  // 

I  VlMOunt  Falmonth,  Admiral  ^beeawea's  only  reinauun(  aoiV 
waa  then  In  Ameriea  and  aS  tte  tettle  of  tAMtigtoA. 
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THE    SLAVE    TRADEt  // 


•            •  ♦    -  •          1  f  1          •  .   . 

■'     OgrtfttdM!xii!' 

yffm*^  ll«f»  lytma'tfm  Wad  ikKliilt  M4,  -    •  1 '  < 
And  bid  ib«  fCMlrfe^  tivpaioAtlaQj^v*.  ' 

It 

'    1-  ill 
••  -I'l 
'    •  // 

1    • 
,  h39  into  being  deign'd  to  call . 

^. 


Thy  light,  O  liberty  1  to  shines  on  aU  (  < 

Bright  intellectual  sun !  wby  does  thy  ray-  >   ■ 

To  earth  distribute  paly  partial  day  ? 

Since  no  resisting  cause  from  afiurit  flews, 

Thy  nnlTerB^  presence  to  oppose  |       .  .  >      { 

No  obstarjea  bv  nature*^  hand  ippresti        •    .       .  ■,   -   i<' 

Thy  subtle  and  ethereal  beams  arrest  i  t    ■  i .'/ 

Not  swayed  by  matter  is  thy  coarse  benign,       >     -...•■.■ 

Or  more  direct  er  more  oblique  to  sliia^;  '  // 

Nor  modon*ft  laws  can  speed  thy  active  eoone,  ■  / 

Nor  strong  repulsion^s  pow'rs  obstruct  thy  fonoe  i  it 

Since  there  is  no  coDLTexity  in  mindi  .\<   -k-  •.  f 

Why  are  thy  genial  beams  to  parts  conftn'd  ? 

WhU^tbaehmaMthwikblbybfighfcniyirblBati  "  * 

Why  sbouU  fell  daftness  hatf  the  souMi  iahn»?  ' ' 

Waeitdecreed, Mf  Freedem !  itt thy Mrth, 

That  tfaM  sh<mhi9t  ne'er  ititidlate  an  the  ^arth?  .'/   ; 

WhU»  Brittih  basics  in  thy  f\all  blaze  ofUgbt, 

IVhy  lies  sad  AMc  (|nench'd  in  total  night  ?  ,  * 

Thte  only,  sober  goddess !  I  attest*  > .«« 

In  smiles  chastised,  and  decent  graces  drest. 
To  thee,  alone,  pure  daughter  of  the  skies. 
The  hallow'd  incense  of  the  bard  should  rise '. 
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KottIwitmadfiberty,iBvlio9ewU4pimise  -  r  ,  n.H 
Too  oft  he  trims  hU  proatitated  bftye  i     ,  ;      j 

Not  that  unlicenaed  monster  of  tiie  crowd*  ,    .1 

Whose  roar  terriftc  bursts  in  peala  so  lowi*  , . , ;  r 

DeaTniiig  the  ear  of  peace ;  fieroe  faction's  tool,  .  ,  ^ 
Of  rash  sedition  born,  and  mad  roisroje }  , .( 

Whose  stubborn  mooJtb,  rf^ecting  roason's  rein. ,  .  , 
No  strength  can  forero,  and  no  skill  restrain;  ,  .,  j 
Whose  nagie  cries  the  frantic  vulgiir  draw,  , 

To  spurn  at  order,  and  to  outrage  law  ;  ,  r  |^ 

To  tread  on  grave  anthority  and  power,  1 

And  shake  the  work  of  ages  in  an  hour  a 
Convulsed  her  voioe^  and  pestilent  her  breath,  .  1 

She  raves  of  mercf ,  while  she  deals  out  death : 
Each  bhist  is  fate  j  she  darts  from  either ,  liaad  ] 

Red  conflagration  o'er  th*  astonish 'd  laud  ; 
Clamcoring  for  peace,  she  rends  the  air  w\th  noise,  ' 
And  to  reform  a  part;  the  whole  destroys.    • 
Reviles  oppression  only  to  oppress,  , 

And,  in  t^  act  of  murder,  breathes  redress.  t 

Such  have  we  seen  on  freedom's  genuine  cxMut,  ,  . 
Bellowing  for  Uessings  which  were  never  Uut,  .  , 

'Tis  past,  and  reason  rules  the  lucid  hour,  .  ^  ^ 

And  beauteous  order  reassumes  his  power  ;  .  j' 

Lord  ef  the  bright  ascendant  may  he  reign,,  ,  >. 

Till  perfect  peace  eternal  sway  maintain.* 

O,  plaintive  Southeme  1 1  whose  impassioned  page.  > 
Can  melt  the  sool  to  grieCor  rouse  to  rag«  i 
Now,  when  congenial  themes  engage  the  mus^ 
She  bttras  to  emnlate  thy  generous  views  j 
Her  foiling  efforts  mock  her  fond  desires. 
She  shares  thy  feelings,  not  partokes  thy  fire&  . . 

Strange  power  of  song  i  the  strain  that,  warms  the  ^  .it 
Seems  the  saflM  inspiration  todinpart},  >  1-  .,  /, 

Touched  by  tiie  extrinsic  energy  alone. 
We  think  the  flame  wfeii«hiDielfiB,tt« js^ouf ,«VfA  t 
Deceived,  f<ir  genius  we  mistaJce  delight, 
Charm*d  as  we  read,  we  fkfloy  we  ean  wTite»  ^       i 

Though  not  to  me,  sweet  bard,  fhy  powers  %«1ong^' 
Tlie  cause  I  plead  shall  sanctify  my  song. 
The  muse  awakes  no  artificial  fire, 
For  truth  r^ects  what  faiicy  would  inspire ; 

•  Altadteff  lotht  itota  of  London  in  tht  y«sr  !»».'. 
t  Auihoc  of  tb«  ir«<edr  of  Oitmolio. 


Here  art  woaId'Di^*«nv«  htft gUfect  flokraia  brinila^rt  t ,  / 
The  bright  invention  D^loro  tvioald  didikun J  •  ■  < 

For  no  fictitioUA-  ills  tb^M-  nttitAere'  fiai»v  '  '  ''--■/' 
But  living  anfpiSsh  and-Bubetanti&l'Wo;  ■  ;/' 

No  individtral  grleft  my  tMbom  melt^  i  .  .<  j 

For  millions  feel  whM  Oroonokofcitr  u 

Fir'd  by  ii6  single  wroBgs,  the  omlntlesfthost   > 
I  mourn,  bt  >^P^°B  drtig^M'ff-oni'  Alrio'ajeoast»       - 

Perish  th'  flUbertd  thoag>lit  ithiohr  would  nL^aas      /j 
The  native  genius  of  tike  6tib)ei»alu9'{       >■  '    >-  /( 

Perish  the  proud  philoaophy*''WhU]lk'eo«gfat-  *     !' 

To  rob  them  of  flie  powers  oi eqfeial; tfaaugHt !  -^  ••  , •  A. 
Does  then  11t«  immortiil  prineiplA  vfitiHin  ••  .-•..••. 
Change  Tv^th  tiie  casus)  colmir  of  a  skin  ?>  *  -  "  > . }  .i^". 
Does  matti^ govei^  spirit?  'Orisodnd  '  •  •  i-,'  •  .  .f 
Degraded  by  the  form  td/ "Mrhioh'  tie  joia'df  r.u<.  .  i . . > i 

NoTthey  httve  heads  to  thhik,  aod'hearta  tv^fee^ './  > 
And  souls  to  ftdt,  ^yith  finii43i«(tigli'«aT>ngiieal ;    -  i'  >  / 
For  they  have  keen  sfi^setions,  kind  desires^*  •  i 

Love  strong  «S'  deatli,  and'  aottve  patiioto  fires  <;   '     '  .  / 
All  the  rude  energy,  the  fein^d  flame,-  i.  i.^ 

Of  high-flftYd*d  passion  and  fngenoous  sfaame  s  .* ! 

Strongbutluxw^uitvirttties-bfiMly  shoot  i 

From  the  wild  Tigioui' of  A'BavttgeYOOt.  ■        /• 

Nor  weak  with  sena«  of  h»n<Mir's  proud  eoutrelv 
For  pride  is  virtue  in  a  pagan  60tt}  t  ' 

A  seiid^  of  worth,  a  consdetMreoif  d^Mrt,  ,  <  > 

Ahigh,  unbrdkbnfamigHtite^s'orhetut;  '  .  *;  > 

That  self-^siatiie'  stiiff  whieh  «rst>  proodempires  ew»y7d; 
Of  wludi  the  tioHquefolTtf  <of  thd  'w^\A  were  anddL  •  l- 
Capricious  fote  df  mett !  ttict  very  pride 
In  Afric  «eotirg^a,  Itt  TOcfm^  wttstleifiedL 
'No  mti^,  O  QtiashI  !•  shall  tby  deeds 'm«h«te, 
No  statute  snatcH KhM iMmoMlViMM  fiitol  ^  • 


I 
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ndwr  than  to  fuflbt  tMcte  ■  gliiMr  ddn  «0'ib««r  Abe  nsMl^  Pfr  ^e 
whip.  QiMHUJiw&iM««li9W/i4l(inda4i>it,iwwbe^«^)[ofmff  p]Lf^ 
w|0i.Kl)«p»|i0,hwl  Ww  *Mr^  up.  l?v>he  ^m^earing  intimj^i^  of  a 
playfellow.  His  serricei  h^  b«en  fy^tb/ul  t  bis  atUchment'  fjfe<e- 
tionate.  The  maater  resolved  to  punish  him,  and  purstfed  him  for 
that  purpose.  Intrying'to  escape,  Quashi  sttiinbred  and  fell  ;'the 
master  fell  up(M  him :  they  *reai!Kd  Irtii  i*ith  douhtfiil  vttOvfi  at 
length,'  QiiaSM  to««lppesBMHlC,  iuad  Mas  temly  •cial«d<0|i  his  master's 
breast,  he  seeuiMldi  lets  i»i^  aiie'liABdi^tafi/wHh  the  other  drew 
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...  •     •'       •.     /    ■  -^    '..'7 

>'  '. 

F»r  thou  wast  bom  where  nerer  gpntl«  muso 
On  Ta]oiir'«igi^«to4b«  fkmvn  of  gtenlm'itt'eWs  ;^  ^ 
And  tboa  wast  bom  wh»re  no  i-w^rdJwy  ^g«>  " 
Plucks  the  £Mc  4m4  fiWB  tiiMili  dtrroitfint  h()to. 
Had  fortone  phioed  thafe  on  some  iMppCvr  eonst;" 
Where  polish'dpagnaiaiKlliheroie  boast;  ' 
To  thee,  wb»MngUrafe«.t«ldntnryirrtnrey 
Th*  oni^jar'A  Jhoiionn  of  thf  Mffoe- to  4«ve; 
Whose  geffViM  gnnttlilr  htblmw  inaseer  tipaT»«T  - 
Altars  had  Bmo)6eiiviBidteai|^aliai!)«eft>r«af\L* 

Whene'er  to  Af^rtefa  aherts  I  tnrtt  tBT'ef;^ 
Horrors  of  deepeaU  daadli«it-fiiiM«rlstfi  - 
I  see,  by  more  yuu»flHiof%«iiHwiiM>#n, 
The  bnmlny  i!iUB#e<andihtt  blailti|r>t«i»tt :'  '' '  " 
See  the  dire  vittiniftnni  ftiaai  MvM  Me^    ' 

Theshrielfterlwb^lhenvM*il«r***A;i  ' 
She,  wr<»tab,f0rhMaiil  is  *n^'A  ^^ostile  hntfa^' 

To  distant  tymAbliaokkyiBdidfeH*  tads'!    '' 

Transmlttrtirtfciortoiand  *ao»iMllv»<dxi<B^ ' '' 
The  sole  sad  hetifeBgBjhor«Ml*eUain»l    ■     "  > ''  - 
E'en  this  last  wretched  bdan  tkeir  foes  doiy;* '    ' 

To  weep  to9i^eiv<ir'MV«<M«' <tta«' 

By  flelon  )yii|<|fc  by  «m  feelaifttaai  stn^e^ ' 

See  tlH},fg«d-,til>ka  fltfifeeUoir  n«t<lt«  bvoke  I 

The  fibres  twi|tbi9k'aHii<^li|MveiA'vtie«apt,     '    '' 

Tom  from  their  grM^t  awtUeedlti^  as  tti^pnf:-  ' 

Hold,  mnrdereri*  JMd  1  wart  nfgmTiM  diM«KS ;' 
Respect  .III*  iwilnna  f  on  ^ootMIvm  peweM )  - 
B'en  yoii,  of  ruffiaa  heart  attd  KithhMl  hand, '    ^ ' 
Love  yonr  ow»«ApEingv  lov  yodrMOlTe  teid  t 
E'en  yon.  with  fpud  impatiant  fetdiagi  t«ra. 
Though  free  as  air«  tiieogh  «eit«iife  <»f  UrtHim. 
Then,  if  to  yoa»  wb*  Tolnotary-ro«nS'«  ' 
So  dear  the  mcaaosy  of  ^sr  distant  hoMNs 
O  think  lynr  iahseaea  tha:  loved  scene  endears 
To  him,  whose  laod  isgraaaisiwIiMe  drf^  i»  feMt  % 

*  -       I      - 

a  ihai^  b^  YjifKfi  f«M« « Jls«f«b  <Ii  lanrv*Mn'i»e««f|>  -vrtAtoi* 
from  a  ehiia  \  I  bare  lored  79a  u  mfveV;  l«fH«nh  jaa^tmrmnkm" 
dcmncd  me  to  a  paolshmcnt.  of  whieh  I  ii|i;fit  erer.lwrii  lio«Hi.lti»' . 
nuuka— thttt  only  I  can  f  ?oid  tbem  ;"  co  layinf,  bef  rf  w  DN^taoil^ 
with  all  hto  ttrcfillSrr  actost  ht«  o*n  thrmt,  tad  fell  down  dead" 
without  a  grcMtn.  on  hit  muter'a  bodr. 
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Think  on  the  wretch,  whose  egigtamted  patet,      ' 

To  exile  misery  adde*  to  muery  cbahig. 

If  warm  your  heart*  to  ^ritkh  fMHtigB  triMi    • 

As  dear  hit  land  to  him,  ••  yo«n  te  you;  ' 

And  liheity,  in  you  » haUowM  flaiM^  '       '' 

Bmns  nnextinguUhed,  in  his  hreaafe  the  samet 

Then  leave  him  holy  freedom's  cheering-  aoiJIe,  ' ' 

The  heaT*a-tanfl^  foadnees  lor  thepareot  wO ; 

Rerereaffec^onamoiBledwMhoiirfraaaov  '    •   ' 

In  every  natore^  every  cUmetheiaHie; 

In  all,  these  feelings  eqpalswftymaiataiat  •• 

In  all,  the  love  of  home  aad  freedom  reign;  • 

And  Tempo's  vi^  and  parch'd  Angola^  saa^     > '  • 

One  equal  fondness  of  their  soot  cosBimmi> 

Th*  auoonqner'd  savage  laughs  at  peia  end  tMi 

Basking  in  freedom's  beams  whii^  giM  his  native  sofl* 

Does  thirst  of  empire^  doea  desire  «f  fhme,  ' 

(For  these  are  spedous  erimes,)  onr  nge  inAalM?  ■ 
No :  sordid  lost  of  g^d  thetar  fate  controls, 
The  basest  appeUte  of  haaesfesoiila: 
Gold,  better  gain'd  by  what  theiv  ripening  sk^      . 
Their  fertile  fields,  their  arts  *  snd  wkaes  supply* 

"What  wrongs*  what  it^iuies  does  qppreaslon  plead, 
To  smooth  the  crime  and  sanctify  tim  deed?  ' 
What  strange.  offiBnee^  wUMagginaratedein? 
They  stand  convided-wif  »  darfceii  sldn  1 
Barbarians,  hold  1  th'  oppmbrions  oonimerees|iar«. 
Respect  His  sacred  Image  -whkh  they  bear. 
Though  dark;  and  savage^  ignorant  jmd  bHnd, 
They  daim  the  «ommon  pvivilegn  of  kind  s 
Let  malice  strip  tb«n  of  ends  ether  pisa. 
They  still  are  men,  and  men  ahottld  atl4  be  freei 

Insulted  reason  lenthes  th.*  inverted  trader    ' 
Loathes,  as she^viewstkiahomanpmpdmse'niade I    <> 

The  outraged  goddess,  watbabhaiiijirt  eyse^ 
Sees  man  the  traffic,  souls  the  merchandise ! 
Bfan,  whom  fur  eomasense  thoght  with  judging  e  j^, 
And  liberal  hand,  te  batter  or  to  bur,'   ' 
Indignant  Nature  blushes  to  behold 
Degraded  man  himself  truck'di  barter'd«  sold  '• 

*  Beiidet  manjr  valuable  pro4uctions  of  the  mil,  Sl9tfts  •n<l  ear. 
peta  of  exquUite  aianufacture  are  brougbl  Arom  the  coast  of  Guinea* 

T 


•  > 


Ofevery  native  privilege*  b^refU  .  ,    i ,,-  fot-f  tol 

Yet can'd witti eT*ry wyunded feplUig M'f ^    .(..i  u.ilV/ 
Hard  lot!  ea^fibrutalsafiTring  ta.suataiii,   .  „,,/  v,,.^\  iq-^ 

Yet  keep  liie  sense  acute  of  human  pmu  ,  . ,  j..<  , ^^  lo"^ 
Plead  not,  in  reason's  paJpab^e.abuM,, ,    ,,  .i^,,^  ;ni,j  ii>a 

Their  sense  of  feeliog  •  calloua  an4  ol]»tU9e<^  -i ,'  n/;'T  o/. 
From  heads  to  hearts  lies  na^ur^'ft  pV^i^apj^^,.  h  i,  .iu''. 
Though  f§w  qan  reason,  jbU  ipaakkd  C^"**^?^  •; '  -^'t  lo'i 
Thoughnrii' may  hoast  a Uveli^r  d^ea^ <rf«hfti|»c.;inifi  '.'i 
A  lofti^  senpe  of  wronjf, T^fiuemj^^t, claim j^.v, ,  -.^..jiw 
Though  polish'^d  maimers  may  fifesh  wants  iijysenfc^oj,./!;'^ 
And  nice  distjinftioij^'nicer  spp)^  t/^rmeipH  v  ,'  .^-  *  /oril 
Though  thtea  on  iiiierppii^itsi  heavier  J^.,  ? . .    .,r;i  o 

Yet  natural  evih  a^e  ih^,sam6  to  all. , , ,  ,„.,,    .„j  r 

Though  woixnds  thew  areywchreapon*ft<q|Cfi^,ip«):>ft^ 
There  needs  no  logic  8ur^tp,makQ,0s  feel.  .:i»^  j.,.,.ii  oO 
ThenerTe.howe'eru)otutor'4»canj?iist»in, ;  ^^,.u  ^rii  nl 
A  sharp.  Unutterable  sense  of  pain ;  ,. ..(  y      •  .  ^  ,.  ^  ^n 
As  exquisitely  fjuluon'A  in  *  sViye*        ..:..•>  n ..  ^^  '  i  ta^' 
As  where  unequal  fate  a  gcep^e  gj^re,,  ,  .  . ,  .j  fjixA  t<  > 
Sense  is  as  keen  wJier9Gfunbia'8.>vai«i»^de,^,fi  { .w  V 
As  where  proud  Tiber  rolls  his  dassip  tid^  „   ,n, .  n . ,  i  .  /. 
Though  vers^  or rhe,toric point ^efe^ijg Wn^^  .,.  -  '.  « 
They  dp  fiot.'whet  sensation,  but  deiCin^.  ,  » .,  .. ...  n  >ij  // 
Did  ever  wretch  less  feel  the  galling,  <^P^*  ■ . i :  •  •  -  ;  ^  '  • 
When  Zeni)  j)rov*d  there  wa^  no  ij|.  in.pain  I , ,    .;  ».  i    .  1 1 
In  vaid  t^e  sa/f0  to  smooth.its  hoiTpr  tries.;  .^  .     .t  1 1  ?h  i 
Spartan^  and  Helots  see  ^ithdi^ereatey^.r  „     w.    .;i 
TAeir  miseries  philoaophic  quirks  ^^de,.  ,   .       ,  „.  -l 
Sbfcves  groan  in  pangs  disown'd^b^  ^jpic  pride.  , 
When  the  fierce  suoi  darts  verticjilhis  beams. 
And  thirst  arid  hunger  mix  their  wild  extremes  ^ 
When  the  sharp  iron  f.  wounds  hisimnost  aouU 
And  his  strained  e^es  in  burning  ai^guishxoU '».. 
Will  the  parch'd  negro  own,  ere  he  expijrft .. , 
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No  pain  in  bung^r,.and  no  heat  in  firi?  ?.,..■  .■  ,- m  .i-.  //.ill 

•  Nothliigf  Wniqre  frequent  than  tbU  cruel  *nd  sjtapid  «r^in0n^  , 
thattbeTdonotr^etthemiserfes  Inflicted  on  them  as  fiuropean^ 
would  do.  ,  I 

+  Thif  1*  MMtclidtflililMIWfyi  '11m  WHIW  'of^  thete  'HOPt'ltas 
aecn  a  complete  set  oT  «Im*iI^  fetetf  td  Crtrr  t«^ni«»liiMtt^tt«s4' 
unhappy  innocent  men  t  tetetheraBitik  ln«tB«ta«nt»  iHw  MvaM^y 
open  Uie  Jawg.  eontvlv»d  witl^fPirh  ing«9>i0luiov9«M^M  iroOMtfrsi  > 
tify  the  lender  ir^r^4VfPf3R'(WWiHf't{  :..io.   :.-->'ri».,^iL  £l:i  . /-' 


For  him,  when  a^ony  liis  trtuae  dtkirbyy, '  '    •   / 

What  hope  of*  Resent  famo  or  future  j  oy a  ?  '  j  ^ 

For  that  have  fadroes'  shorteaM  nature^s  date ;    ,  ,  ,  y 

For  this  have  vaistiyn  gladly  met  their  fate  j     /  .,, 

But  him,  forlorn,  no  hero's  pride  qjUStMns, .  '  \  . 

No  martyr's  bQ^tUl  visions  soothe  hb  pains  j  ^ "  . 

'  r 


r 
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Sullen,  he  iniVi^e^  wHhhia  kindred  dusti 
For  he  has  l\e&m\^  to  dr^ad  the  Christii^n%  trust ;  ' 
To  him' Wttktf  milrcjr  cft^  thdt  God  displajr, '  '.'^     ^ 

Whose  servaati;  taardei*,  and  whdse  sons,  betray  ^'  ^"    "^ 
Savaged 'ttj^Vefifal  errors  T  deplore,  .       '', 

They  are  not  Chiistiam  who  iiife^t  thy  shore. 

O  thoa  sad  spiirlt^  iyhose  preposterous  yoke  ,  .  ..  ^ 
The  great  deliverer  death,  at  length  has  broke  j  '  , .. 
ibSm^frbtii  fdisery,  and  escapM  from  care,  '  \]'''  1. 
Go,  meet  that  mercy  man  denied  ^hee  here.  '  "^  ', . 
In  thy  dark  hcfiat^  iure  refbge  of  th*  oppre^sl'd,  ^ '  "' ^ 
The  wicked  vex  not,  and  the  weary  rest.  '  \ 

And  if  some  notions,  vague  and  undefin^c^ 
Of  fature  terrors  h^te  assitil^d  thy  mind ; 
Ifsachthy'ttiist<?^hav6()r(isdm'*dtQtparli, '    '      .      '^'' 
As  terrors  only  t)ieyar0  prone  to  preach:  ,, 

(For  shooIA'tiiey  paint  eternal  mercy''s  re^n,   '  '   | 

Where  were  th'  oppressor^  rod,  ttie  capUve's  cimin  i} 
If,  then,  thy  tronbled  soul  has  leam'd  to  dread 
The  dark  onknown  thy  trembling  footsteps  irowl } 
On  Him,  who  made  thee  what  thou  art,  depend ; 
He,  who  witlihl(4d9  the  means,  accepts'  the  end. 
Thy  mental  night  thy  Saviour  will  not  blame, 
He  died  for'those  who  never  heard  his  name. 
Not  thine  the  reckoning  dire  of  light  abus'd, 
Knowledge  disgraced,  and  liberty  misused  j 
On  thee  no  '^wful  Jn<)ge  Incens'd  shall  sit. 
For  parts  perverted  and  dishonour*d  wit. 
Where  ignorance  %^iU  be  found  the  safest  ple^ 
How  many  leam'd  4iid  wfse  shall  envy  thee  1 

And  thou,  w;hite  savage  I,  wliether  lust  of  |[ol4  , 
Ofliist  of  conquest  ruled  Uiee  tj^controiI,'dj  , 
Hero  or  robber ! — by  whatever  name 
Thi»4  A^ead  .fh^iny^tous  4aim.t9  weaUh  or  fam*  i 
Wh«t}iPviafeKi0r  mischicfe  be  ihy  hoastv 
AAynot^Miler.viiliag'Cea^s  coast ; 
Orbrtder  eaiiMgS'tMKk  thy  cHm^on  way. 
Kings  disposiesa'd,  and  prtfVfifoe^tHe)t  pr6y^     '  ' 
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Whether  tbovL,|>fH>t  ta  tame  eftith:ii  .^tltu^ti  hQX^r^. ( , .  n I 
All  CoxiM  BHirdar'^U  nU  Cotombvs  Ibiwd  y    .  > ^t    ,.  ■  < 

Bfake  million^  pi^VAed,  m^  thywV  aWwwr'4  :^  ..  ,^ 
Whether  Cartouche*  ^  lon^U  break  the  towf,  - .  . .  n' 
Or  bolder  CiB«arkeeR.theworWia»we,|t ,  ..,.,..  t  r,,v 

Inreaaon^pfwWwiirtaV^^feif-wcpW**  '1.  •  :<  i'- 
Your  sum  Af  glqry.  bQa«t8,ft  like  amoun^,  ,,,.  ,. ,  „  /^.^t. 
The  means  inay.4iff«».bi>t  the  end**  theaa^j^i,  ■.,  ..,jh 
Conquert  is  puifA  with  a  Hotter  name4  ,.  ,.  ..;,{// 
Who  iiiake8«l|<9 sum  of  biunan  blessing te^.  ,„  .  ..,;  /, 
Orrinksthej?ioftkofgepei»lJ»apj;iU»es^_  ,  .  ,.  ..;..,  o 
Though  erring  ffwje  nu^y  i^uqe,  tl^ougb  fe^.i:ei)^.\[*;i^.,^ 
His Ufe may  ^a^n^ox biajmmnory  crowji s  ^  .^  ,,,;  |,„y. 
Yet  the  hut  a»(Ut  ?bwl  feverae  the  wifte  r  ,. . .  ^  i , . ,  ,t 
And  God  shall  xv^dJcaie  his  brokep  laws.  ,  .    . , .  ^^ ,  ^^ 

Had  those  a47ent*roiiB  B^ts' who  explore,,       ,      ,^j 
Through  ocean's  tiackles*  wastes  the,  flar-soaghfc  st^Jr^  j 
Whether  .pjf  .wealth  insatiate,  or  U.  pp  wV,       . 
Conqueror  jvho,  w^t?,  or  ruffians  >fjw  d^W' • 
Had  these  possesa'd,  O  Cook  It. t'hy^f'Ptle. mind,. 
Thy  love  of  art^  tjiy  Jove  piF  Jwiraan  kind  i 
Had  these  pursuediby  inUd  and  liberal  pl^ni^, 
Disce7jl5<!r8,l»iid  npt  been  A  corse  to  man  I        . 
Then,  bless'd  philanthropy  t  tby  so^i^l  hajQs  .    , 
Had  Unk'd  di8^yfi;'d.w<^lda,m  brothers]*  bands  j 
Ca|y^l««.M?«pW,mc opif cUpie  diVjde,}'    ';  , 

Then»,|ft;r'd  a»4;W.vingt  man  had  Uy  4. and  ^ed.  ^ 
Thein  ,>v;ith  p^niciaus  skilL  w©  had  pot  known 
To'bring  their,  yicesbaqk.  and  ieaye  our  own. 

The  pp^ef t  wreatha  wlucb  hang  on  gIory*8  shrine,    ^ 
For  empires  founded,,peacefiijl*enn I  are  thine }.         * 

Noblood-ftfiiCdiaiu-ebpfO.wn'dftyT^^  '    .., 

No  slaugliter'd  natives.dreBLch'ci  iw  fair-earn'd  soil,  ^  ^ 
Still  thy  meek  spirit  in  thy  flofik  ;  8arviy§3, ;  ^ 

Con^jy^^  #^  tUeir.  doctrines  rule  their  lives :        *  ^^ 

■«ne  yfltWW"*^  1  t<*Wf  «toroMh  eitfiiif  prpTinces^  ai^d  J^pc^.  e wn 
the  coTenwtf^ini^nii.  i       •  ,  .  <> 

f  A  French  writer  ,bi|k Jnttty  said  of  our  itldsMoif s  Akvigitik,  that, 
unlike  all  Voyagers  Vbo  preceded  Him,  iM  left  lUMlMf 'itr  every 
new  Kglon  where  he  eatne.  by  toititig  wMtt  t»  (iK^QtaM  Vtmhi  of 
ttM  fahabitanta.MBtt. '  ■'    -  •  -•  ■  ••      ■'  >    :-  i>    .'       >  •  •;*.  niT 

t  TbA  QaikMi  ttweceaiaiiklpMM  aUItftfaefajjto«»JhiDnrttfut 
Anerios. 


•A 
1  « 


.  1 


THE  SLAVE  TRADE.  413 

"x'l'  'A  r-     r-;-/  .T'>   ;IT;T  ^[^ 

Thy  followers  only  have  effaced  the  shame 
Inscribed  by  Uatrery  on- iffle'caoififiMk  iOOA^l  ''^  ^^"-^ -U/ 
Shall  Britaiii,wher0'eh6'SWilof'fir«edblliJf«i0iii^  -'  'i^- 
Forge  chains' for  btheH  she lieiself «idafab  ?  '■■••f 

Forbid  it,  ^efl<t«ta1  OUftMi'tiaiMtiaflQit^w  •  •  •  '^ 
The  libertyMke'ft»T«s  the  ifrffl'tNstltoWV  "»}^'  >  .  :  . '  // 
Not  to  herself  th6  (^itaAf^i^iHbk%  '  '  '  '^'  « > 
She  spreads  the  M^sifitg  "^^^  ^  iMiAitf  Idttd  «  «  >  '  ( 
And,  scorning  lubrovtr  Vi(i«^  df'iiffleatid'^lsieie',^"  ^ 
BidsallbeA^in'«8rtH*it^teiMlle<r«tM^"^'  "'  ^'  ^ 
What  page  of  htstatx  akintfa'cab  ^feC(tt^"<-  '  •  •  >^) 
Adeed8obtfg%tabhai)tab'ritffit8YdM;6i^'f'  '  "  '■' 
O  ma^  that  godlike  deed,  tMat'^liiiki%  ^p^,"  '  '<"  ^> 
Rede^n^' oufiiine,  and  oobsecr^te  btiif  aget  ^ ^ ' ''-"  ■' 
And  let  this  glory  mark  im¥  iay6ur*d  Vtidti,  • "  • « *  '  I 
To  curb  fidsefre€d6m;'a(nath6  true  te«t6H!''''  ';'7  ^ 
Ajid  see,  thech^rabHet'cy  from  4)M>ve.  "  '"-'''A 
Descending  softly,  q,ultd  the  apherd'oif  lor*t  ' '' '  "  ' ' 
cW'Britttiirs  Isle  Shi  Sheds lier  heavfenif  tfevir*  '  ■""  '  ^ 
And  breathes  her  spirit  o'er  th*  enMgHfeiiM  flrw;  "' '  '  ^^ 
F^om  soiil  to  soul  the  spre^ng  influ^iiee  kteihl  ■  •  -  >  > 

TiU  eveiV  bteaet  the  toft  cdiita|fion  f^eb. i      < «-  '•»  H 

She  speeds,  euiltlog,  tb  the  burning  ^hor^,    '    '"•'■•  J' 
With  the  best  toessage  anget  ever  bore  t  ■  -i'  t  i. . :  i 

Hark  i  tis  the  note  which  spoke  a  Savidcti^s  l)!ithr  "  '  \ 
Glory  to  Ood  on  high,  and  peace  on  earth  T  '  -  "^- 
She  yindl^tes  the  pow'r  in  heaven  adtfr'd, '  \  '  ^'  *'  [\ 
She  stills  ;the  clank  bf  chains,  and  ^heafh^  the  swbrd;  ^ 
She  cheers  Che  ttioumer,  and  with  soothing  tlattds  "'; ' 
From  bursting  hearts  nnbiiids  th*  oppressof^tf  liaifdl^  j''  ^ 
Restores,  the  lustre  of  the  Chiistiiain  name,  ' "  '  ' '  ^  i^ 
And  clears  the  feulest  blot  that  dhttih*d  Its'^ttHK 

As  the  niild  s|firit  hovers  o'er  the  coast;*  '  J  '  '"  ^ 
A  fresher  hue  their  ti^ither'd  landscapes  bba^t  i"  ^'f 
Her  heafihg  smiles  the  rulnM  scenes  rep^,  * "  -  "  "  "^ 
And  blasted  Nature  wears  a  joyous  idr ;  -  "  "  '  ''^'''' 
While  she  proclaim^  through  all  thfjir'si^y  ifM^'*"^ 

"^  HKttisefMth  fttmf  frutts^  yo«r  iaboui^  aftd;iy<Hfr-l«iv«d, 

' ** Att that ydurtii^M pottesb*d;'«fr ycta h*ttf «ew«; '  ni..; 

•*  Sacred  from  plunder— a^l  is  now'^p^  dvha.""'^  '=*  "'^ 

,  And  now,  her  high  commission  from  above,   '^^  '^j  !^^^ 

V  StMBpVi  with  thatioly  characters  ofiove,..;   ,'.        .".  '.^^ 
The  meek-eyed  spirit  waving  in  her  hi)ad>,  ^j    <^,'_  i  »ii> 

^'mnawtBuaiiiitmiiniiwlna  tfeaittonesaaad  toud^s^  i^di  : 
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She  tears  the  hanner  Btaia*d  with  bk)od  and  tears. 
And,  liberty !  thy  shiniiig  standard  rears ! 
As  the  bright  ensign's  glory  she  displays, 
See  pale  oppression  liiints  beneath  the  blaze ! 
The  giant  dies  1  no  more  his  frown  appals. 
The  clialn,  untonch'd,  drops  off;  the  fetter  falla. 
Astonished  Echo  tells  the  vocal  shore, 
Oppression'k  fallen,  and  slavery  is  no  more ! 
The  doslcy  myriads  crowd  the  soltry  plain. 
And  haU  that  mercy  long  invoked  in  vain, 
Victofioas  pow'r  1  she  bursts  their  twofold  bands, 
And  faith  and  freed<Hn  spring  from  Britain's  handa. 
AndThoal  great  sonroe  of  nature  and  of  graen, 
Who  of  one  blood  didst  form  tiie  human  race ; 
Look  down  in  mercy  in  thy  chosen  time. 
With  equal  eye  on  Afrio's  suffering  dime : 
Disperse  her  shades  of  intellectual  night. 
Repeat  thy  high  behest— Let  there  be  light  I 
Bring  each  benighted  soul,  great  Ood,  to  Thee, 
A^d^^itH  thy  \vifl^;ia}vi^tip;i  m^ke  |JiQmfree  I 


./HjAJri    \J  I-  I"    nil  ,  ij 

.-rlli'M  f'lii.  fi  ..'*'•/'..  I,  f  t     '    ;•.,•  ■-    •     t  -  ,  .  t    ..i'' 

'    •  '    •  » *         ' '     A 

!  ,-         •  .  ■  '     .  .     ,'" 

I.  .         '  •       ■  . 

,-.!  <.l   T-.;,-.       ■  .  •  )     "•        I  ■  .    ,   '   .  .    ' 

■  V  ..'•-,       I.'    I    .       ■    ;-•' 

'  "1    '1     •  ('     '    .        ''s           •                  !    -    I. .  .  Hi 

II'       J     '  I               'I    •   '  7'>.            .       >     .1!       .-  .•      ..    < 

,i:!i,  '  ■!    I'   •  . ;  .    •           .    1  .<■■'.'.:'■  r-  .  ,l/i 

.citni'il  r      .  ■>.    •          f-  ••.,.,.    _^.  ; ,  /• 

tii'hl).     i   ;;'.■'•  I        ■  .  .;  •  /,  .11  / 

/»'Mn_  ]i   1   <•    •  .  .   I    ■          ,  .  •             >    I       I  . / 

,  1  'I'  ".>.■'    '     •"     .     '    -  •)  .     <       1.    t    .  iW/ 

,•                 ■             .      •  .  ,  ..I  .:>.•'    ^     ,  \ 

-•'!'.       I..  •  i'  ■•         '  y  '  >     <  I  >    •.■>*•  f>  t'  // 

J'  '   .  «    ■             •-.    *  •     1  I     f.,,    .  ,-  „|    ■  f 

•  ''   .                  •■ :         I       •-  ..  .•  .           .     I  ..I 


THE  AROIIJSLB<M;T.  .:  < '^  ^ 
,,        .      _ ,  ■  ■       ,  I.'     >< 

IB  dM  gaideiM  of  Qm  paUee  at  VidtiMi^4|i«4ull»«ii  i  at  th* 
•adoT  thUitaiidiaehalr,  which  ohm  balonged  to  Biahop  Booner. 
A  atftahi  Blihop  ^r  ImwIw.*  mtn  «Im  tmiiOHik**  f«ik^4fler 
tbo  death  of  ths  aforesaid  BosMT.  «M  noMlBt;  J4lv  AA  ««  jloek  of 
the  Oolhie  chapcf.bi^  t tPMk  «i^ WldtModk  lb  tUt  >hMI  hli'owa 
hand  a  narrow  walk  iMM«h  tlila  «»taiMj  #hUi^)r'«AM^  rifled  the 
ir«ii&*t  IFaft.  He  had  no  MMiier  begnn  to  clear  the  way,  thuL  lol 
luddcnly  np  itarted  rr«)«a'a»'lluW<tlJe'  OhbHib^  YA««6p  ^>2mt, 

whoi  In  a  ton*  of  Juit  and  WDiit  lbdl(itltUWi,  tAtett^  the  foUawinf 

--„.-  ,; ,.  1  M-  •     ' ^ 

*  Bikhop  Porteui. 

...    .    -^  I    I." '         '• 

'  -,  .,•,(  1...-   •'  ♦     "   ''"  '■-•=  * '  •' ' 


/.  .11.)'/-   T     -1  "   ••'      •  '        '-'•'' 
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BONNER'S   GHOST. 

WRITTEN  IN  17BBL* 


Rbpormib,  bold !  ah,  spare  my  ahadis 

Respect  the  hallow'd  dead  I 
Vain  pray'r !  I  see  the  opening  glade. 

See  utter  darkness  fled. 

Just  so  your  innovating  hand 

Let  in  thdttMiSUIfi^^  ^^  ^^  ^^^'^ 
So,  chased  from  this  bewrilder'd  land,  .^   , 

.d»'rfla*4n*llMt«ittl!^fc^;  -^.  '^^'      3  ,  ^.. 

I'-'WlMfeLBAwihatbeirglmift''^^  '    '7'^. 

:,,,.  j9kisvikham'nigmr^9!Af    "    ' ""  '''''^^ 

„  .Where  now  that  nviadmo  whiAforbtd ^'^ 

.,„     To  thijQ^  ^tl^.sioBlM  wen  «wii  ^  -    •  "     •    '  -  ""^j 

,.,.^       ...     .  .  -...  ..       -  '•     ■  '^•'  '■'       ^''^ 

^  llie  taog^d  mazw  ojf  thi^.a«Uoola#v..'  "  -^'J'  -i--'  '*  ^^^''"' 


^'''\V%ldi'knayes  entmn'd  to  puzzle  fools,  .e-jim* 

Shall  eatch  mankind  no  morck 

Those  charming  intricades,  where  ? 

Those  renerable  lies  ? 
Those  legends,  once  the  church's  care  ? 

Those  sweet  perplexities  ? 

Ah !  fiital  age,  whose  sons  combin'd 

Of  credit  to  exhaust  us ; 
Ah  I  fatal  age,  which  gare  mankind 

A  Luther  and  a  Faustns  I  f 

*  On  (iTlnf  ttiii  liiffeoioiu  Jeu  iT  eaprit  a  plaee  amonf  her  eol- 
leetcd  pocnu  in  1801,  Uie  author  thought  pioper  to  sild  the  fol- 
lowing noto.— *'  Thla  little  poem  wm  nerer  heJbre  publiahed.  A 
few  eopiee  were  printed  by  the  late  Earl  of  Orford  at  his  pre«  at 
Strawberry- Rill,  and  given  to  a  flew  particular  Mendft** 

t  The  same  age  whldi  brought  heresy  Into  the  ehnreh,  unhappi- 
ly fntroduecd  prhating  among  the  arts,  by  which  means  the  scrip- 
tures were  unluckily  disseminated  among  the  mlgar. 


Had  only  JiuAf*MM«i^n»^!W»di  '  "'"'"•'  ^"^^ 
Our  pow'r  had  slowly  flerf  5        '         >       ' 

Our  influence  IrtJger  hkA  stirylv*a;  '  '  \  '' 
Had  laymen  never^resff.     '      *'••!> 

For  knowledge  fl^^i  like  itoagie  ipelV,  "* '  ,^"  * 
By typog^phlc art :  -.'-/-  i.'^ 

Oh,  shame  I  »*p*«tontiiowcanfen'  '  •  .  -l 
If  priasti  the  truth  hnpart.      ' 

YecouncUitWf**ttM«».'o*^S'  *  '  "  '  '  "^ 
Synods,  decrees,  and  mlesff    '' 

YeiMMPNilMo^ttii^d^ydee4s»"  '  >- '  "  «H 
Indulgences  and  bultel    '  '    :    -     M 

Whei^*i4y*'W<»<*fYaiia#«tt^, «!«!''  '"^^ 
The  pardons  we  disped^?  " 

And  penanc^/liie'efpbn^  oFstns ;  "  ^<> ) 

And  Peter'*  holy  l>toi*e?  .    .     .H 

^Wtt^ rio^V m tifeaA. which «oed to ^'x^-felT''^  "'' " 

Lean  virtue's  spare  amount  f 
Here  only  faith  and  goodness  fill 
A  heretic's  account. 

fii'Vis  •(jAipr^fte'WittAiwifeti' (>i '.  ■/  jw-    .^.v-.-     '""">ii 

The  witcheries  of  domestic  bHss    -^ '" ' ""'"    '  ^"  - 
Had  shook  e'en  Gardiner's  mind. 

Hence  all  the  sinful,  human  ties, 

Which  mar  the  duster's  plan ; 
Hence  all  the  weak  fond  charities, 

Which  make  man  feel  for  man. 

*  How  Bishop  Bonner  came  to  have  read  Swifl's  Tale  of  a  Ttobk 
it  HMf  now  be  in  Tain  to  inquire. 

t  An  orthodoK  qneen  ol  the  slzteenUi  eentory,  who  labourMl 
witfi  might  and  main,  eonjointly  with  tbete  two  venerable  biahopa, 
to  atinguisb  a  dangeroua  heresy  yclcped  the  Refonnation. 


Bat  torturM  m^t;^f,yvpi(r  fPftaHfr,,,i,  ;;  b>;H 
The  projects  we  4iej|ig9'd  s  .    ..  ,.  ,    /.".j  n.O 

While  this  apoetftft,b^¥op  aejelsi  .,.-,..(> 

The  freedom  of  inaT^inj>  ,  ^ 

Oh,bomiii,eTprytlH?w^jph»He  .u..,7.,m^  m- 
The  systems  plafan'd  by  w^,  1      ^  .,,,.,,,  .^ 

Soheterodox,^1;^^he,i^pul4«9a]i(e  .,",.  \,o 
BothBoulandbo^firi^^.,..,    .,,,      ,  .;  .j 

Nor  dime  not  e^^pw  vtayBtliit^umfli  '  •  '>  V 
With  charity  depaT'id,- '  ' .  :    -    ..t  />. 

He  would  from  Thflpiet*  to  <Ma«iiiHa?i(StnMlk  -,  f 
Hare  all  be  free  and  6»?'d»  ■  .•  .     ■-■  ^ 

And  who  «W  eba9fe:|u#  w^j;yf»f4  b(v»rt».,  f  v 
His  wilful  spirit  torn?.;  .,..    ,' j 

For  those  his  laj^KHin  can^t.coQpwrt*  . ,.  . ,  ...r 
His  weakness  will  not  bu|i^. .  c -•'■''  ■    , 

Ann.  Dom,  ^.„(  , ..  ,,  ,;  ,  .„    A  QpOP,  QI-jP  ?AR^T. 

•  ii.ii'  ■•■:.•.    •-•   1-  -  •••it-j/  "i.-'K? 
'If'.  -:',    ■!'■■  -"1  '■  'J    ''III  Vi'li,  •.!  .li 

18ih  eentnry.  a  biU  wu  brousht  tiJA^  Ctn^'jl/ltiyb  Miunittat,  by  an 
aeUve  ytmnff  refonneit(ft»lkA  lAdtfliifWo^  i'iririfl^MMliilft  of  the 
hamui  species.  Bat  this  only  rf)ftl*irii*ndlli!itelililt'14|t^^  (iven 
to  the  exacgermtions  of  history ;  for  as  no  Testixe  of  this  Incredible 
trade  now  remains,  w^|ff}ifr,i^,^^whQ^tfMVAf^«eH^Cen  one 
of  those  fictions,  not  unconuac(»/mi^qgiawj(|pf»fi|;^^a^fy  the  me- 
mory of  fotmer  ages.    -,,.■,:,...,„;., „.,,     ,„     ,-!• 

0  y''\  '    ■•  '.^'''j'       .'»  •  ^'''>   '    '  '"H 

.Tl    '-  •        •     •         ■.         '<'        ■      '  "'  -' 

,  j.'i' B  V. 'jIi»T      ):iw2  In  n  -J'".!' •>•  ^''Hj"  ''"i"  ■   '     !   /    i      ' 

h<»  I     *• '  I  lU  '  ii'c   'iif>  ,..j< .,    » ■     I  1        .  . 

»tj'.|l'ii'.  '<'i:a  ■•  i-        «.     .        .;<./»  ji  .■•  '  .  '  '        ■.  '. 


h'5  y/(\v^.~rrt"']'i  :iiiT 

,:.  Taa -,  mH 

.  A*FAIi«.  ■''  '•  '"■■•'•J 

I.'    .    !«■  m  ii  mi ^1  I  I  V // 

•J      i;.  r.-      »  1 

A  NOBLi  earW*4iMiiism«  i  itNH^        "  I-- 1 

From  roTereiio8.to the  liTiaghrfr^^  -^  >H 

Lov*dpleasar«e'bat,loi^MdBtlwini(1il».'<    r  lO 
Not  mach  nflaaaient  gnuxd  th«  yovdhj  •  ^ 

ThepathofiifaatarvitMeiifolMde  -  >  >       "r 
Wasiom«wliatBe«r,tiiid»lbero44;  '  ^ 

For,  that  he  lanmtedpirk  ov'^fai^ 
EDi  house*!  Mthlrw  do  notwy?     *  '  . . 
Orthatmcroaodiihjoyihefrltt-"        <     "!     ' 
And  would  iaepgf^traimKiimwlfrl    > -'     ''   i 
Orthathe4p«iithisin«ni]if*sprte0  ■       '>    '"' 
In  Bond-stseet UIm ttH dfameruituef    > 
No treeaor'd  ■■widiitfttweerd    ■•'•', 
Such  pMtiiiiM^lflMlMtlw  yoAtlifM  iMrdi' 

One  single  tatte  hhtoriabs  ttieBtibn« '"- •      ' 
A faet,  unmingled'wIUi inyentiohV  '-    '  "  '"  ^  ^ 

Somewhat  pecuBar  for  Apeei^  >' 

Though tberffude dMRO«atlb p«B    ••'.•>'     t  i 

Pretenda  thnt piawaro^ply  MWa;  • 

Whate?erto«rft«rooiartryMlr '•  t 

Was  adrerti^'dr  my  i4vd  w«i  there. ' 

'Twaa  not  t^'PUMlHise  or  to  B^l-^'t  -  '   '< 

Why  went-hetUen?  the  muB*  Shan  fefi*       ''    > 

At  fairs  he  never  ftdl*d  to  find  '    '< 

The  joy  congienial  to  his  mind. 

This  dear  divanlan  would  yiM  Immv-r 

What  was  it  t  ttvftt'a  puppet-sbew  1  ' 

Transported  with  the  odAie  art;  '      ' 

The  wit  of  Fundi  enthralFd  bis  k^nrti   '  -     "  ' 

He  went;  esMfaxeioalag,  Just  at  she, 

Whcu  Punch  exhiWledldBrti1c1tt>;*-     .  ■     "    ^ 
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And,  not  contented  e^ery  night 

I'o  view  this  otgect  of  delight. 

He  gravely  made  the  liliRer  known 

He  must  and  would  hare  Punch  his  own ; 

For  a,  exdaijna  tha.  noble  1«4^  , .    , , . 

Such  joys  \biU  iriMgMh&v^  ifUrSi 

If  I  receire  sudi  keen  delight 

Fhim  a  short  visit  e^i^y  i|ig)it, 

*Tis  fisir  to  calculate  what  pleasure 

Will  tpring  from  owHtng  sueh  a  treasure. 

I  need  not  for  amosements  roam, 

I  Shan  have  alwpya^andDalrlMktaejT'i't  i^nnv.  a 

He  rav*d,  withiM  iiew(liulEqrftit»-  r .  .    .    .<T<>ii 

OfPuncll')ifl0iiB*:attd^iiactans.tvitf    '  •  <:  i>  n,j 

Notmor«iNarBiMttitisingaiM*^«Bh«Bce       ■•  t  ^ 

The  watery  mknort  alilo w y -iae* ( '        •;  "W 

Not  more  |>ytmalkOB  longed  Ao/cUditk  ■  .     ^  -. .  ^/ 

Th*  unconscio)9S*Ol^j«ct«el4ii»  AuMt;  -  ••     > i  t   . •  >  { 

Than  long'd  th' ^Bam«ir*4tlegiiteftar    •-  •  i<   .>/ 

To  purchase  thifdeU^ht^  irtfatarea  •        .1 1   ( > 

Each  night  \m^r*fpi^Kktitioag^kkm^  ....    "  i  • 

Nor  did  he  iml^VilMdiboiigbtiUfB*  <•  i>  i^  k  > 

Soon  he  apgwnpMihai'tli^mittilqgagt.^  i <i  ii 

And  pays  profnBeltt'i»,Wt  IMmma  i  .)  >vr 

He  bids  them  fMto  the  imdbiiB>lkitigV'  >     « 
So  careful  not  t»  W^dt.  A«ipriiigti . ,         -      <  ^ 

So  anxious  n<^.to.)iniiM  sftatMn^       •  -  •  i.t  'v 

HisownnewepMltVQtfrtffeUlltkecraatare:!'   m 

He  safely  brought  tjsa  Ifitit  botm^  ■ 

And  lodged  ben^atli  hiMpleiidld<iiQme; '  •  l 

All  obstacles  at  length  tumDiratal**" 

My  lord  on  perfeojujiniwii  eonnied.  ♦ 

If  you  hav^l9eUnga»/goa6i  ymi  may) '  // 

How  glad  he  paM^44]ie  -Urt-leag  Of^i  '>//!' 
His  eatinf  •^qiiM-ha^miikat-tkeietftitioOr  -  i  // 
Ofhisnewfav'rite^alMMlHtlam  •  <  ^/^ 

*"  Convivial  Punch  UJ<li«^«rti<t^*<to«daQr  '  -i  I 
*«Thy({eiiip«/9liiaiJhay«>f«1^4ieiday(  <   «' r 

**  How  shall  iI.^|«Wbrl<»'hear.tli|c> wit  ■  t  u\nh 
**  Atsnppernighjfihiriailiritl"' '  tt  .»  • .  i*  ^ 
**Ohhow4f)igUk6Aae>ldliiek  '  :  u'l  ••  •  '  ••  i 
**Tohearsom^,(fialtte«rPwidlw«fthiaarf  ."  •!! 

Next  day,  at;1(|iM9i#«ibe,««ii|jil/'>  (i-"iiiM  u'Mt  <v 
Impatient  to  b^^  the  chat, 


PnndiwHpndiu^l  but  f  nn^lV  I  friiWf  ,i .  ,, 
DiTMMd o[ Ui pDii|:iel-il>ow.  .,.■..  ,,  ..||i 

Wb  ngthinj,  «■«•  « tblng  of  wi™,         .  ',  ],, 
WboH  •iiiq«>Hi,<Ius|'pou>ti  Wl4  lire*.  ,j 

Dsprir'dofilleitrinMBJiJt  ,     „        ■■  ■        -, 
nfmttjUeiirMtbetnfi.  '.:'.■  t 

Ko  utfol  bMoA  to  pull  lh«  apHu^    .    ^  ^  ^       ^ 
AM  PoDi*  aa  longer  iquealu  or  diuv    ',  .', , 
Ab,  mel  what  hdfror  RcS^'d  mr  lord, 
Twu  ^L  '^*v  iluv,  Iw^  paiKd-tnudl  ; 
Ha  BMureU'd  why  the  pic 


Tba  ligbM,  tb«  ddIb _ 

OiVi'fiKi  UuDb  Idol  thla  u^m 
FnpMtWHu  |HflT  I  tu  better  go 
To  tky  eragenUl  puppet-ihoir  i 
ThubDfjdjKitedoritaglUF,  . 
TbB  anptT  tiling  >'1>I>:'>  dor™*' tlie 
BaitUeooteDtabrawltoroun,     ' 
For  Fiucl^iixbibni  not  Ht  halat.  ", 
TbsmanloflbeUIa  ItlDg   ' 


She  want  simplicity  of  heart ; 
On  her  for  bifsa'if  you  d6peu4. 
Without  the  meuis  you  seeic  the  end; 
You  seek,  o'ertumio^  nature's  Iaw% 
A  consequence  ifVithout  a  cause;    , 
A  downward  pyramid  you  placcy  ' .   , 
The  pohii  inverted  for  the  ba^e. 


r 


■    .   .    '-       .A 

'    Ml.        I      „..•/ 

Blame  j<^^  own  vfor^  not  fate  ;  W;r^ .,  „  ^  - 
If  buu  so  in  secured  should  £»3. . ,  ;  /,    .^  j 

•Tis  after  fancied  good  to  roan^  „  ' ;  ^^r 

•Tis  hknpag  i^niidi  to  live  at  hom^, ,    ,     ,      / . 

And!  you,  bright  nymphs,  wlio  bless  our  ejTt^/ 
With  all  that  art,  that  taste  supplies ;  .  . .  . ,  ^ 
Leam  that  accomplishments,  at  best, .  ^    ^^ 

Are  but  the  garnish  in  lifers  feast  %\,/,  . .  .  t ' 
And'tticiugh  your  transient  guests  may  pilose ,  , 
Your  showy  board  on  gala  days ;  ,   .  , 

Yet  while  you  treat  each  frippery  sinner  ,  -^. 
With  mere  deserts,  and  call  *em,diuaer,  ^  ....-ii- 
Your  lord,,  who  l/ites  at  home,  stall  feels  , ,  '„i  j; 
The  t<^ro^inore  substantial  meals  i  ..k'  ,ii 
O^sense  and  wo^tli,  which  (^very  1i»9ur  ,  ,  ,  ,,  ,< . 
Enlai^  affectiioh'%  growing  povirer :  .  ,  ..r^ 
Of  worth,  not  ^nknlous  of  i)>raise, . .  .    .^^     j. 

Of  sense,  not  kept  for  gala  days.  ^  ..  '  ,,     ,^  .[^ 

O!  in  the  liit^hest,  happiest  lo^  ^  '    '"   jV/^  ; ,  •^. 
By  woman.be  g ne'er  forgot,  \^  .  ,, ,  .  n 

That  hum'an  Iife>  no  Isthmian  game*  „     ;, 

Where  sports  and  shows  must  purchase  faAie^  .  \ 
Though  at  the  puppet-show  he  ^hone*,  ,,  '  ,/k 
Punch  was  poor  pdmpany  alone,  '    '  ,,     ., 

Life  is  no  round  of  jfocund  hours. 
Of  garlanasgay^  and  festiye  bowers  i    . 
E*en  to  the  Voung,  to  whom  I  sing,  .  ,. ,  i 

Its  serious  btt^ess  life  will  bring;  ,      -, » 

Though' l^ft^ht'tiie  suns  which  now  ap^^xear ,      ,  < 
To  gild  your  dl^udlese  atmosphere*  •  .     •: 

Oft  unawares,  fOme  direful  storm     .       .,,.,,,' 
Serenestskietfi^ay  soon  deform;  .^, 

In  dim  afflictionV dreary  hour,  ., , 

The  flash  of  mirth'  mus,t  lose  its  power }  ,  , , 
While  faith  a  co^^iant  li^bt  sutolies,  j  ^ , ,  ^  . . .  i  „  i  / 
And  virtue  cheerii  i^'e'ctarkest  skies. 


4t4  THB  FUrPET-SHOW. 

To  Mwi  the  nmtrimonlri  hoaw, 
Must  three  Joint  leaden  dub  their  powen ; 
Good-nature,  |M|^«n*eeBW  v 
Must  their  eonfedttrate  aida  dbpenw. 
As  the  soft  powers  of  oil  assuage 
Of  ocean's  wares  the  Iniioas  lage ; 
LnUtorei>ptetMbalUo9|i40,  -m-jj  r;^ 
And  the  rough  bOlows  bid  soMde, 
Till  erery  angry  motj^ja  jlfef^ 
And  s<rffcest  tremblings  hush  the  deep ; 
Good-natunt  ttins  thy  ehai  ins  mnili  ul 
The  tumults  of  the  troubled  soul  ^  .      ^  ^^ 
By  labour  wbnt,  by  Care  opprest,  "^  '       ''. 

On  thee  the  wearied  head  sMll  rest ;  '  ^^| 

lYom businessand ^tractSon  free,  '' 

Delighted,  shall  return  to  thee ;  '\. 

To  tUM  the  tcMng  heart  shall  cBng, 
And  find  that  peaiie  it  does  not  brin^.  , 

And  while  the  fight  and  empty  ftdr, 

Form*d  for  the  ball-room's  dazzUng  glare ; 

Abroad^  of  speedi  so  jn^mpt  and  rapid*  ^,  .' 

At  home,  so  ta^ant  and  so  vapid ; 
Ofererypopper-^how-thelife,  -   '  .  •  ^   . 

At  home  a  dun  and  tastriesr  w^  T— 
The  mfaii With  aenie  and  knowledge  stored  ,        ^ 
Can  counsel  or  can  BOtMbe its  lord;  ^  „ 

His  raried  joys  tn  sorrows  ibet,  ^ ' 

And  share  th»-pBins  it"  cannot  heal. 

But  Piety!  wiftfaoot^aid;               .      ."      /  . 
liOre^  fttrest  prospects' sAoft  musr  fade,  * 
Blest archilMsei- reared Ky  thfy  faJkhds,    ^  *  '    '\\  ^ 
Connulrfal  concord's  temple  tteUJdS. ^'' 

Though  wit^'thoil^'ttftiftks,  raise  th*t»*lP»    '^ '  1 .. 
Though  taste  assiMi'ihtftigh'tailents  smile,        '  ^  '* 
Though  fashion^  whAe-M^r  wreathes  she  tma^,  ' 
Her  llgUl'  CftritttAfim'  eokimn*  join ;  ''[  '\ 

Still  the  fraa  siruetwe  ftmcy  reafa,  '     '^\, 

A  tottering  house  o^cards appears;  /^, ' 

Some  sodden- yftflit,  nertare  the  cas^  '      ^    >■  ^ 
May  shake  the  btiMiftg  te  its  base,  '    '       J' 

Unless,  bleBr^etyt'fbon'jtriri,    '  ■      ''; 

Thy  key-stone  to  insctt«  the  «farinec  w   -i" 

Unless  U]^ guard aipliflHrflurprlses,  ' -^  ' 

^n  thy  broad  amih-IBi'ttthplA  ri^M-'    "  "  '  "  ■ '  ^  ' 


(   }.:    T~nr-Tj    7: 
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>  1  ^ 

DAN  -4ND  JA^JE: 

U 

OB, 

'«  t   1 

FAITH    AND   WORKS.  ^    [ 

I 

A  TALB. 

Good  Dan  and  Jane  were  man  and  wife,      ,      ^ 

And  lived  a  loving  kind  of  life ; 

One  point,  hdwever,  they  diapoted,  ,         ^ 

And  each  by  turns  his  mate  confuted. 

'Twas  faith  and  worlcs^-this  knotty  question 

They  foond  not  easy  of  digestion. 

IVhile  Dan  for  faith  alone  contended, 

Jane  equally  good  works  defended. 

**  They  are  not  Christians  sure,  but  Turks, 

**  Who  build  on  faith  and  scoff  at  works,'' 

Quoth  Jane ;— while  eager  Dan  replied, 

**  By  none  but  heathens  faith's  denied." 

**  I'll  teU  yofi,  wife/*  at  length  quoth  Dan^ 

**  A  story  of  a  right  good  man. 

**  A  patriarch  sage,  of  ancient  days, 

*'  A  man  of  feithf  whom  all  must  p^ai^t 

In  his  own  country  he  poesess'd 
"  Whate'er  can  make  a  wise  man  bl4>st  i 
**■  His  was  the  flock,  the  field,  the  spring,  \ 

"  In  shoit,  a  little  rural  king. 
**  Yet,  pleaoed,  he  quits  his  native  land, 
*'  By  fidth  in  the  divine  command. 
"  God  hade  him  go  ;  and  he,  coittent, 
"  Went  forth,  not  knowing  where  be  went. 
**  He  trusted  in  the  promise  made, 
"  And,  undisputing,  straight  obey'd. 
**  The  hearenly  word  he  did  not  doub^ 
**  But  prov'd  his  faith  t^  going  out." 

Jane  answered,  with  some  little,  pride.. 
**  I'ye  an  example,  on  my  side  } 
**  And  though  my  tale  b«  somewhat  loqgfer,'   .       • 
"  1  trust  you'll  fiaid  it  va^tty  strongaT* ,  ^^.lu  <  .u  1 . 


M 


14VS     -  AHfymtaH  tAmywm^p 

«  The  hMaaumtU  Atf  Wifflttiegttrf   -'  J  " 
•*  Who  novr 4tod't>«itM)rfa(MMM%.'  >  >  i ' 
*«  For  prompt  §Mjfkigti»t  hSming/  •  "  )  ' 
<*Oii^  only  «oa<tbl» una  piMBit^'  '- 

•*  And  montoi  ohMe  4h«'(pMM^«r  SMa*v«U. 
«*  This  son  bymfridA  iir«s?giVitk< '  •  -  ^'    >  ' 

*«HadpnMdaad«a>iMi«i«ft(itftfllili^'  ''     '^  ' 

'*  God  sayfr— go  sacrifice  thy  son  1 

**  — This  momenta  Lord,  it  shall  be  done. 

**  He  goes,  and  instantly  prepares, 

*'  To  slay  this  child  of  many  pnjen. 

*'  Now,  here  yoa  see  the  gnmd  expedience, 

**  Of  works,  of  actual  sound  obedience. 

«<  This  was  not  faith,  but  act  and  deed, 

**  The  Lord  commands— the  child  shall  bleed. 

**  Thus  Abraham  acted,**  Jenny  cried  j 

**  Thus  Abraham  trusted,'*  Dan  replied. 

**  Abraham !"  quoth  Jane,  **  why  tiiat's  my  num,** 

**  No,  Abraham's  him  I  mean,"  says  Daii. 

"  He  stands  a  monument  of  faith  ;** 

**  No,  *ti8  for  works,  the  scripture  saith." 

*'  *Tl8  for  his  faith  that  I  defend  him  :** 

**  'Tis  for  obedience  I  commend  him.** 

Thus  he—thus  she— both  warmly  feel. 
And  lose  their  temper  in  their  zeal; 
Too  quick  each  other*s  choice  to  blame. 
They  did  not  see  each  meant  the  same. 
**  At  length,  good  wife,**  said  honest  Dan, 
*'  We*re  talking  of  the  self-same  man. 
"  The  works  you  praise  I  own,  indeed, 
**  Grow  from  that  faith  for  which  I  plead  ; 
**  And  Abraham,  whom  for  faith  I  quote, 
*'  For  works  deserves  especial  note : 
**  *'ns  not  enough  of  faith  to  talk, 
**  A  man  of  God,  with  Ood  must  waik : 
"  Our  doctrines  are,  at  last,  the  same, 
"  They  only  differ  in  the  name. 
"  The  faith  I  figlit  for,  is  the  root ; 
**  The  works  you  value,  are  the  fruit. 


«  How  shall  yvMrtavw  ntf  coreaO  Am^I'A,' 
'*  Unlef4jk^iin«)w  my  Auth  at^ptarV  :    '  i  " 
<«Uoviri|y|piiUlknawAii«»>iathr«,  >       '/• 
"  Unless  I.Me  it  Vear  and^hlim? 
**  Your  wor)(»ai«t<g]!i«>w!iBg'  on  n j  mot^  -  > 
"  WppMysotva  Owy  iransrfMt^aniiM  fnilt 

*<  That  faitlik  Aot*  ttvia^^ne^ 
«« Thu»fi|iiit.  nM  wwfca  teigather  grow» 
**  No  8epa^«t»  life  t)«»]P«rei)cB»  know  i    •• 
<*Thex>»«aulM4(Jb#4ytkMdjMAhMrt//  ' 
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'  .f   ),  ■  •  •     •  1 1  J'  -.  «>  I- »  III'  /   * 

Tiro  gardeii«fB.«noe  heopfttb  W^mMli^  V  ,■ 

Lay  down.%)frw^  w)i«Q  JiH*  ttwHipimlkflfM/  ■  •'  •' 

**  You  moat  confeMaidefii  WUh  twNatmw  . .  v  " 

** And  I— nair,  why  tllMt IvoH^f  tortw ?         •  //  •• 
** Could tffiush h9fh9w t»-in«qikd liecei^^.*'    / t '  •• 
*"  Your  talk,"  quoth  ^lU,  *^i»  bold  and  odd. 
<*  What  yoa  call  Naturer  i  «^  God." 
**  Well,  call  him  by  what  name  you  will," 

■ '**Nay,  from  the  very  tree  weYe  trnddr;      ^  •'  ' ; "  ""'^ 
' ''I'P prove  t^l9ty.r9Y^ewifi,c^^h\\it^i^^f*^[^J  ,,;',,  ','  ^J 

Ouoth  Will,  **  Through  thick  and  thin  you  dash, 

**  I  shudder.  Jack,  at  words  so  rash; 

**  I  trust  to  what  the  Scriptures  tell, 

<*  He Jfldttdane JlMyUfliLthSait:iMn.?   . i ; .  r 

Quoth  Jack,  **  Vm  hitely  grown  a  wit, 

«  Andthin)|.fai.S0ffd.»liMrifyA4fc.;? . .  .       \f 
**  To  prore  that  Providance  «an  vi, 
**  Not  words,  but  factst  ithe  truth  aver* . 
**  To  this  TS^ioak  lift  up  thine .lOTi^ai  •■  .-,    / 
**  Then  view  that  acox^Vi  paltiry,  ^m-i     .  ■  / 
"  How  foolish  1  on  a  tree  so  tall, 

**T<HHMfflwM;1ifif  flvpaodW*  *       * 
**  Now  look  agfiiih  j9ak§0mjB^*  ae^» 
'*  It  weighs  two  pounds  «ib  l^ast,  aay  three  i.  • 
<«  Yet  t)iin4mm  ft»iW  wher«  i«  Htwnd  f      , 
**  Why,  meanlfit^fiU^^ntbff  groHod^  ,. 
"  Had  Providence  askM  my  advice, 
« I  would  hftffA  i4iang«4  it  la*  trice  *  . 
"  I  would  have  aa^  at  nftture's  bjrth. 
**  l«t  acom8,in}Eifi  fippn  the  earth  V     . 
'■   -" 


ATHEIST  AND  ACORN.  489 

*'  But  let  the  pompion,  vast  and  round, 
*'  On  the  oak's  lofty  boughs  be  found." 
lie  said— and  as  he  rashly  spoke, 
Lo !  from  the  branches  f^j^e  oak, 
A  wind,  which  suddenly  arose. 
Beat  show'rs  of  acorns  on  his  nose ; 

**  Oh !  obCX'^lqdokk  3k^,  H  \&a^riA^  sie, 
'*  And  God  is  wiser  far  than  me. 
**  For  did  a  shower  of  pompions  large, 
"  Thus  on  my  naked  face  discharge, 
"  I  had  b€en*i'tfirf»*tod«!ridetfi<jturtt^,'  •f'"^Ti  o  «T 
"  What  »-4w*tt  awj^oJnts  Ifliia  is'f^W^:  ■ ''  '•  "'  ^ 

«ru think  hiof#'H^Itl»Wdfttf Wilt       -  'i"'    ' '• 

**  Whereas  dh^tMte'haapottff^iMliaiiiri     '  •  <^ 
**  My  brofeev^koli  hM.'iVi^faixi^iai^,*' '   '  >  " 

.t.|..,    I.'   /      1,     ,     r    *•    ,       ''  '     •»•     ;         •      ;  ,.»    r;    .    t    " 

M';-.    •.-  .,  >    .  •    .•  ;  '  "   ' 

*«*  It  is  evident  that  this  axealUuit  and^sUaetiTe  tde.iMui  4qn« 
■trueted  by  the  ao^or.  as  a<&  ioiproTepieDt  of  the  ibllowfof  apopy« 
mous  ikble,  w)^eh'  appe»ced  in  the  London  Phroniele  for  the  Xf  v 

1764.    The  moral  Is  the  same,  bvn  there  is  no  )»lkgiarism.<~Et>. 

.d'lili  jjo/  '  ■  .  I      .  .     '.   '    '    ■     /    •;       • 

THE  AUHEIST  ANO.THE  AOO&li.  U  > 

[Methinks  th&r  world  is  oddl^  iiMid«       ' 

And  evch^  thing  aniis»;  '  •      ^ 
A  dull  ebmplUlMbg  Atheist  sMd,  '    '' 

As  stretchM  lie  lay  beneath  n  shMc, 

And  inManeed  in  fbSg. 

-  Behold,'*  qctodi  %«,  «  Chat  mi^y  tMtig,      ' 

Apum^n1«Tg««a«Tttuiid,  '  •    .^  ' 

Is  beftf  biit  by  «  Htflie  sttklgy  ^ '  ' 

Whi^  tkpwardcaniioe  infkk«  i«#pritl|^'      ''  ' 

NorTOiirIbfi'omfb»grottnd«  ^ 

While  on  this  tree  a  ftuit.  «o  smadl, '"' ' 
So  disfiroportlonM  grows,-  * '  '   '  " 

That  whosoifef  witveyt  tHteOll,  -i^'   '-  ^^-^  * 

This  universal  casual  ball. 
Its  111  contriratilce  kibvi's. 


430  ATHEIST  AND  ACORN: 

My  better  jadgment  would  hare  hvaag 

That  flruit  upiMi  this  tree, 
And  left  this  nut  thus  slightly  strung, 
*Moiigst  things  thaflMrthe  surface  sprung; 

And  weak  and  feeble  be. 

Nokorithi^«yviiler'«4)i(MW  ^*  ^  ^' 

No  further  faults  descry. 
For  upward  gazing^ftk  he  lay. 
An  acorn,  lo9s^n*d  fran]^,itii  fitfij. 

Fell  down  upon  His  eye.' 

The  wounded  part  with  tears  ran  oW, 

As  puniah'd  fw  tl^ff  «K  ,,    /   -h  .  v  A 

Fool !  had  that  bough  a  j^cumpkui,  %>T^,,  tuiH 

Thy  whimsies  w^uld  have  wor^d.^p  fPMF**) 

Nor  skull  haye  kept  them  fin,}  .„  ,   ,    ,. , }  { 
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LADY„AN,P  ,t:.E^.?,IJP..v 


A  WORTHY  squire  of'robi*^  Bf*,'    """"T  ^^ 
Hadacotfi^itfedbotetii^'wlfet"*  '  • '     '"  ** 
Of  liliii  iriHd  dafiy  taadri  cdrtplaitttJ,- ' "  " '     < ' » '' 
Herself  she  t"hdtijfhtU  ^tj  Wtet.  '•■ "  ^'^"^ 
She  loT'd  to  load  mankind  with  blame. 
And  on  their  errors  build  her  fame. 
Her  fav'rite  subject  of  dispute 
Was  Eve  and  the  forbidden  fruit. 
'*  Had  I  been  Eve,**  she  often  cried, 
**Man  had  not  fall'n,  nor  woman  died ; 
*'  I  still  had  kept  the  orders  giv'n, 
**  Nor  for  an  apple  lost  my  heaven ; 
**  To  gratify  my  curious  mind 
**  I  ne'er  had  ruin*d  all  mankind ; 
**  Nor  from  a  vain  desire  to  know, 
**  Entail'd  on  all  my  race  such  wo." 

The  squire  replied,  **  I  fear  *ti3  true, 
**  The  same  ill  spirit  lives  in  you ; 
**  Tempted  alike,  1  dare  believe, 
**  You  would  have  disobey'd,  like  Eve." 
The  lady  storm'd,  and  still  denied 
Sin,  curiosity,  and  pride. 

The  squire,  some  future  day  at  dinner, 
Resolved  to  try  this  boastful  sinner ; 
He  griey'd  such  vanity  possess^  her. 
And  thus  in  serious  terms  address'd  her : 
**  Mniia™,  the  usual  splendid  feast, 
« l^th  which  our  wedding-day  is  graced, 
<*  With  you  I  must  not  shard  to-day. 
For  business  summons  me  away. 
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OfattHM  ditotiM  IVe  prcimr'd, 
"  I  be|^  aal  any  majr  b«  BpMred  $ 
**  Indulf  e  In  ererf  ecwtly  (Hdi, 
*«  KiOojr,  *tb  what  I  reaDy  widi ; 
**  Onljr  ubMnre  oiw  prohMtion, 
**  Nor  think  it  ft  aerere  eonditlon ; 
**  On  one  tmall  diah  which  eorer'd  stands 
**  You  mart  not  dar»  to  lay  yoor  hands ; 
**  Qo    disobey  not,  on  your  Ufe^ 
**  Or  hoMaforth  youYe  no  more  my  wifip.** 

The  treat  was  served,  the  sqaire  was  gone. 
The  mnnnMng  lady  lUned  alone : 
She  saw  whate'er  eoold  grace  a  feast. 
Or  charm  the  eye,  or  please  the  taste ; 
Bat  while  she  radg'd  fhmi  this  to  that. 
From  venVm  haanch  to  turtle  fat ; 
On  one  small  dish  she  chanced  to  Bght, 
By  a  deep  cover  hid  from  sight : 
**  O I  here  it  is—yet  not  for  me  I 
**  I  must  not  taste,  nay,  dare  not  see ; 
"  Why  place  it  there  ?  or  why  forbid 
**That  I  so  much  as  lift  the  lid  ? 
**  Prohibited  of  this  to  eat, 
**  I  care  not  for  the  sumptuous  treat ; 
**  I  wonder  if  'tis  fowl  or  fish, 
"  To  know  what's  there  I  merely  wish. 
**  111  look—  O  no,  I  lose  fcnr  erer, 
*'  If  I'm  betray'd,  my  husband's  &T0ur. 
**  I  own  I  think  it  vastly  hard, 
*"  Nay  tyranny,  to  be  debarr'd. 
**  John,  you  may  go--the  wine*8  decanted, 
*<  111  ring  or  call  you  when  you're  wauted." 
Now  left  alone,  she  waits  no  longer ; 
Temptation  presses  more  and  stronger. 
"  ril  peep—the  harm  can  ne'er  be  much, 
-  For  though  I  peep,  I  will  not  touch } 
«  Why  I'm  forbid  to  lift  this  cover, 
"  One  glance  will  tell,  and  then  'tis  over. 
"  My  husband's  absent,  so  is  John, 
**  My  peeping  never  can  be  known." 
Trembling,  she  yielded  to  her  wish. 
And  rais'd  the  cover  from  the  dish : 
She  starta— for,  lo  I  an  open  pie 
From  which  six  living  sparrows  fly. 
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She  calls,  she  Bcreams,  with  wild  Burprise, 

**  Haate,  John,  a94«444)»  Umm  bMii/'  iltt  teiec; 

John  hears  not ;  bat  .tw  .frown  .b«rflhaBM} 

In  at  her  call  her  hQsbikD4  cam^  i 

Sternly  he  frown'd  a9  thoa  he  apoke :  * 

**  Thus  is  your  vow'cl  attegiane*  bvok»  I 

**  Self-ignorance  led  you  to  heUeva 

**  You  did  not  share  tiie  sSa  of  Eve, . 

"  Like  hen,  how  bleat  was  youjrcesidition ! 

**  Like  heaven's,  how  smnU  my  lorohibition  1      <  " 

**  Yet  )Ml^|.tboH^.fed  with  ev'xy  daiutyi  > 

**  Sat  ^hii^^  in  the  midst  of  plenty  4 

**  This  oidli,  thus  ^gled  fi:om  th^  r«6t» 

**  Of  your  oby^diance  yf^A  the  test; 

**  Your  min^  unbroke  by  aelf-damal, 

**  Could  not  «u£ta3a  this  slender  trial, 

"  Humility  from  this  be  taught* 

**  Leam  cax^^r  to  another's  fiiult  s 

«  Go  know,  like  Eve,  from  this  sad  dinner, 

**  You're  both  a  vain  and  curioivi  sinner.'* 


0 


THB  PLUM.CAKES: 

oi, 

THB  PARMER  AND  HIS  THREE  SONS. 


A  rASMBB,  who  some  wealth  po«est» 

With  three  fine  boys  was  also  blett ; 

The  bids  were  healthy,  stoat,  and  young. 

And  neither  wanted  sense  nor  tongue. 

Tom,  Will,  and  Jack,  like  other  boys, 

LoT*d  tops  and  marbles,  sport  and  toys. 

The  father  scouted  that  false  plan, 

That  money  only  makes  the  man ; 

Bot  to  the  best  of  his  discerning, 

Was  bent  on  giving  them  good  leamin? ; 

He  was  a  man  of  observation. 

No  scholar,  yet  bad  penetration ; 

So  with  due  care,  a  school  he  sought. 

Where  his  young  sons  might  well  be  taught. 

Quoth  h%**l  know  not  which  rehearses 

**  Most  properly  his  themes  or  rerses* ; 

**  Yet  I  can  do  a  father's  part, 

"  And  school  the  temper,  mind,  and  heart ; 

"  The  natural  bent  of  each  111  know, 

**  And  trifles  best  that  bent  may  show.** 

'Twas  Just  before  the  closing  year, 
When  Christmas  holidays  were  near. 
The  former  caird  to  see  his  boys, 
And  askM  how  each  his  time  employs. 
Quoth  Will,  *'  There'b  father,  boys,  wfthont, 
"  He's  brought  us  something  good,  no  doubt** 
The  father  sees  their  merry  foces. 
With  Joy  beholds  them,  and  embracet. 
•*  Come,  boys,  of  home  youll  have  your  fill." 
•*  Yes,  Christmas  now  is  near,"  says  Will ; 
•"TIsJnst  twelve  days— these  notches  see, 
"  My  notches  with  the  days  agree." 
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*  Well,^  said  the  sire,  "again  111  eome, 

'*  And  gladly  fetch  my  bnve  boyi  home. 

**  Yoa  two  the  dappled  mare  ahall  ride, 

**  Jack  moont  the  pony  by  my  lidas  • 

"  Meantime,  my  lads,  I*Te  broo^t  yoa  here 

**  No  small  provirion  of  good  cheer.** 

Then  firom  Us  pocket  staraight  he  takes 

A  vast  profodon  of  plam-cakes } 

He  counts  them  oat,  a  plenteoos  store. 

No  boy  sbaU  hare  or  Ina  or  more ; 

Twelre  cakes  he  gires  to  each  dear  8od» 

When  eadi  eiq^eeted  only  one ) 

And  then,  with  many  a  land  expression. 

He  leaves  them  to  their  own  dlseretion ; 

HesolT*d  to  mark  the  use  each  made 

Of  what  he  to  thek  hands  eonrey'd. 
The  twelve  days  past,  he  comes  once  more, 

And  brings  the  horses  to  the  door ; 

The  boys  with  rapture  see  appear 

The  pony  and  the  dappled  mare ; 

Each  moment  now  an  hoar  they  coant. 

And  crack  their  whips  and  long  to  mo\tnt. 

As  with  the  boys  his  ride  he  takes, 

He  asks  the  history  of  the  cakes. 

Says  Will,  *«  Dear  fether,  life  is  short, 
**  So  I  resolv'd  to  make  quick  sport ; 
**  The  cakes  were  all  so  nibe  and  sweet, 
**  I  thooght  I'd  have  one  joUy  treat ; 
**  Why  shoald  I  belk,  said  I,  my  taste  ? 
**  ru  make  at  once  a  hearty  feast. 
**  So  dragiy  by  myself  I  fed, 
**  When  ev*ry  boy  was  gone  to  bed ; 
**  I  gorged  them  aU,  both  paste  and  plom, 
**  And  did  not  spare  a  single  crumb ; 
**  Indeed  they  made  me,  to  my  sorrow, 
**  Asdekas  death  upon  the  morrow ; 
**  This  made  me  rooam  my  rich  repast, 
"  And  wish  I  had  not  fed  so  ftst" 
Quoth  Jack^  **  I  was  not  such  a  dunce, 
**  To  eat  my  quantum  op  at  once ; 
**  And  though  the  boys  all  long'd  to  clutch  ''em, 
**  I  would  not  let  a  creature  toach  *em  ; 
**  Nor  though  the  whole  were  in  my  powf*r, 
**  Woald  I  one  single  cake  devour  } 
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«  ThnkB  to  tiio  nie  of  keys  and  lodt^ 

*  TheyYe  aB  Boir  auag  witUn  mjr  box : 

*  The  mfaririrfii^  by  hoardiiiir  long; 

**  ThejYe  grown  ao  mouldy  and  lo  Strang 
"  I  ted  th^  iMtft  be  lit  to  oat* 

*  And  I  hare  lost  my  latfaor^  treat 

«  Wdl  TooB,"  the  amdoos  parent  oiea^ 

*  How  did  yon  manage?*  Tom  replies 
•i  I  ilnnm'd  ea^  wide  ezteeme  to  takfl^ 
**  To  glnt  my  maw,  or  hoard  my  ealce  ; 

**  I  thooght  eadh  day  its  wants  woald  hare^ 

**  And  appetite  again  might  obto  ; 

**  Twelre  adiodl-days  stall  my  notdies  eonnted, 

**  To  twelre  my  Ihtiier^  cakes  amoanted} 

**  So  erVy  day  I  took  oat  one, 

**  But  nerer  ate  my  cake  alone ; 

**  With  eyYf  needy  boy  I  ihai'd, 

«  And  more  than  half  I  always  8par*d. 

'*  One  erVy  day,  *twixt  self  and  friend, 

**  Has  tarooght  my  dosmi  to  an  end : 

**  My  last  remaining  cake  to-day 

**  I  would  not  tooeh,  but  gare  away ; 

**  A  boy  was  dck,  and  acaree  ooold  eat; 

**  To  him  it  proved  a  wdcome  treat : 

**  Jack  call*d  me  qpendtlirift  not  to  aave ; 

**  Will  dubb'd  me  fool  becaoae  I  gave ; 

**  Bat  when  oar  last  day  came,  I  amiled, 

**  For  "WiU's  were  gone,  and  Jaekls  were  apoiTd 

«*  Not  hoarding  mnch,  nor  eating  iatt, 

**  I  aenred  a  needy  friend  at  last.** 

Theae  talea  the  &thez'8  thonghts  employ ; 
*<  By  these,**  aaid  he,  *<  I  know  eadi  boy : 
"  Yet  Jael^  wlio  hoarded  wliat  he  had, 
**  The  world  will  call  a  frugal  bul  s 
**  And  aeUsh,  gormandizing  ¥^11 
**  Will  meet  with  frienda  and  fiiTourera  still : 
**  While  moderate  Tom,  ao  wiae  and  coo^ 
**  The  mad  and  vain  will  deem  a  fool : 
"  Bot  I  hia  aober  plan  approve, 
"And  Tom  baa  gain'd  his  &ther*s  love.** 

APPLICATION. 

Bo  when  our  day  of  lift  is  past, 
And  aU  are  fairly  jadg^d  at  last ; 
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The  miser  and  fhe  sensual  find 
How  each  misused  the  gifto  aasigtf  d : 
While  he,  who  wisely  spends  and  gives, 
To  the  true  ends  of  Hying  Bves ; 
•Tis  self-denying  moderation 
Gains  the  Great  Father's  approbation. 


TURN  THE  CARPETt 

OR  THE  TWO  WEAVERS. 
Ill  A  DIALOOOB  BBTWBIM  INCK  AM)  lOBN. 


A»  at  Ui^  work  two  weuren  aat, 
B«giii]iiig  time  with  ftimdijr  chat ; 
They  touched  upon  the  price  of  moat. 
So  Ugh,  a  wearer  acaroe  could  eat. 

**  What  with  my  brata  and  aicUy  wife," 
Qaoth  DiGk,  **  I'm  almoet  tired  of  life ; 
**  So  hard  my  work,  so  poor  my  fare» 
**  *Ti5  more  than  mortal  man  can  bear. 

"  How  glorioua  is  the  rich  man's  state  1 
<*  His  house  so  fine  1  his  wealth  so  great  I 
**  Heaven  is  uOust*  yon  most  agree, 
**  Why  all  to  him  ?  why  none  to  me  ? 

**  In  spite  of  what  the  scriptore  teaches, 
**  In  spite  (rfall  the  parson  preaches, 
"  This  world  (indeed  I*ve  thought  so  long) 
**  Is  ruled,  methlnks,  extremely  wrong. 

**  Where'er  I  look,  howe'er  I  range, 
<**Tis  all  confbaed,  and  hard,  and  strange 
**  The  good  are  troubled  apd  oppressed, 
«  And  all  the  wicked  are  the  bieaa'd." 

Qootli  John,  **  Oar  ignorance  is  the  causa 
«  Why  thns  we  blame  our  Maker's  laws  s 
**  Part*  of  his  ways  alone  we  know, 
*'  'Tis  all  that  man  can  see  below. 

**  Seest  tiiou  that  carpet,  not  half  done^ 
«  Which  thou,  dear  Dick,  hast  well  began  f 
**  Behold  the  wild  confusion  tiiere, 
"  So  rude  the  mass  it  makes  one  stara  1 
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**  A  ttmiiger,  ignorant  of  the  trade, 
**  Would  say,  no  meaning^s  there  conveyM  ; 
**  For  where*8  the  middle,  where*s  the  border  ? 
"  Thy  carpet  now  is  all  disorder.**  • 

Qaoth  Dick,  **  My  work  it  yet  in  bits, 
**  But  still  in  every  part  it  fits ; 
**  Betf  dfls»  yon  reason  like  a  Urat, 
**  Why,  man,  that  carpet*s  inside  oat** 

**  Says  John,  **  Thou  say'st  the  thing  I  mean, 
"  And  now  I  hope  to  core  thy  spleen  ; 
**  This  world,  whidi  cloads  thy  soul  vrith  doubt, 
**  Is  but  a  carpet  inside  oat. 

"  As  when  we  view  these  shreds  and  ends, 
**  We  know  not  what  the  vrhaHe  intends ; 
**  So  when  on  earth  things  look  but  odd, 
**  They're  working  still  some  scheme  of  God. 

*'  No  plan,  no  pattern,  can  we  trace, 
**  All  wants  proportion,  truth,  and  grace ; 
**  The  motley  mixture  we  deride, 
**  N(nr  see  the  beauteous  appear  side. 

**  But  when  we  reach  that  world  of  light, 
**  And  riew  those  works  of  God  aright, 
**  Then  shall  we  see  the  whole  design, 
**  And  own  the  workman  is  divine. 

**  What  now  seem  random  strokes,  will  there 
**  All  order  and  design  l^>pear ; 
**  Then  shall  we  praise  wliat  here  we  spum*d, 
"  For  then  the  carpet  shall  be  tum'd.*' 

" Thou*rt  right,**  quoth  Dick,  "no  more  111  grumble 
**  lliat  this  sad  world's  so  strange  a  jumble; 
"  My  impious  doubts  are  put  to  flight, 
**  For  my  own  carpet  sets  me  right"* 

*  In  Illuitimtlon  of  the  inportant  Icfson  conveyed  In  this  pleas- 
ing Ule,  we  diall  give,  wlUiont  apology,  the  foUowiag  pMnagefkom 
one  of  Ml*  More't  lateit  prodnetions  t— "  In  aome  pleeaa  of  me- 
chanism, we  have  oliMiTed  different  artUti  employed  In  different 
brancbei  of  the  same  machinery.    In  this  dlTitlon  of  labour,  each 
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man  pcrftiraiB  Ui  •Uotted  pocUon,  In  otter  Igoonaee,  perimpc  not 
only  of  tiM  pocUani  anigned  to  llie  dhen,  bat  also  of  the  nld- 
mate  appUeation  of  his  own.  Busy  in  ezceniinf  liis  single  pin,  or 
spring,  or  wbcol.  It  Is  no  part  of  his  eoneem  tonndorstand  the  wock 
assigned  to  olhorai  sUll  less  to  comprehend  the  sehene  of  the  ma*- 
tcr.  But  though  the  voskman  is  Ignoriuit  Imw  tl*  whole  Is  to  be 
arranged,  tlie  maehine  would  have  been  Ineonpiete  withont  his 
seemiogljr  inconsiderable  eontribntion.  In  tlie  mean  time,  the 
nuster  unitei,  b)r  »pt  Juneturea  and  artienlattoos,  yam  pftieh  arere- 
not  known  to  be  susceptible  of  connexion  ;  combines  the  separate 
divisions  without  diffleulty,  because  the  ssTcnl  workmen  have  cmly 
been  Individually  helping  to  accomplish  the  original  plan  which 
liad  pceriously  esistod  in  his  InTcntive  mind."— Bo. 
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INSCRIPTION 

IN  A  BBAUTIFUL  RETREAT.  CALLED  PAIRT  BOWER. 


AiST  Spirits,  you  who  love 
Cooling  bow'r,  or  shady  grove ; 
Streams  that  murmur  as  they  fLow, 
Zephyrs  bhmd  that  softly  blow : 

Babbling  echo,  or  the  tale 
Of  the  love-lorn  nightingale ; 
Hither,  airy  spirits,  come. 
This  is  your  peculiar  home. 

If  you  love  a  verdant  glade, 
If  yon  lore  a  noontide  shade. 
Hither  sylphs  and  fairies  fly, 
Unobsenr'd  of  earthly  eye. 

Come,  and  wander  ev'ry  night, 
By  the  moonbeam's  gUmm'ring  light ; 
And  agafan  at  early  day 
Brush  the  silver  dews  away. 

Mark  where  first  the  daisies  blow. 
Where  the  bluest  violets  grow ; 
Where  the  sweetest  linnet  tings. 
Where  the  earliest  cowslip  springs. 

Where  the  largest  acorn  ]ie% 
Precious  in  a  fairy's  eyes : 
Sylphs,  though  unconfin'd  to  place. 
Love  to  fill  an  acorn's  space. 

Come,  and  mark  within  what  bush 
Builds  the  blackbird  or  the  tiirush ; 
Great  his  joy  who  first  espies, 
Greater  his  who  spares  the  price  I 

u2 
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Come,  and  watch  the  hallow'd  bowV, 
Cauue  the  insect  from  the  flow  V  j 
Idttle  offices  like  these, 
Gentle  souls  and  fairies  please. 

Mortals  1  form'd  of  grosser  clay. 
From  oar  haunts  keep  far  away  i 
Or,  if  you  should  dare  appear. 
See  that  yon  from  vice  are  dear. 

Folly^  minion,  fashlon^s  fool. 
Mad  ambition's  restless  tool ! 
Slare  of  pasdon,  slave  of  pow*r, 
Fly,  ah,  fly!  this  tranquil  bow Y I 

Son  of  av*rice,  soul  of  frost, 
Wretch  I  of  hear'n  abhorr'd  the  most, 
Jjeaxn  to  pity  others*  wants, 
Or  avoid  these  haUow*d  haunts. 

Bye  nnconsdous  of  a  tear, 
When  affliction's  tnun  appear : 
Heart  that  never  heav'd  a  sigh 
For  another,  come  not  nigh. 

But  ye  darling  sons  (tf  heav'h. 
Giving  freely  what  was  giv*n : 
You,  whose  lib'ral  hands  dispense 
The  blessings  of  benevolence : 

Too,  who  viipe  the  tearful  eye, 
You,  who  stop  the  rising  aigh ; 
You,  whose  soak  have  understood 
The  luxury  of  doing  good. 

Come,  ye  happy  virtuous  few. 
Open  is  my  bow'r  to  you ; 
You,  these  mossy  banks  may  press ; 
You,  each  guardian  foy  shall  bless. 


THB 

FOOLISH   TRAVEtLER; 

OK 
A  GOOD  INN  IS  A  BAD  HOHE. 


Thbsi  was  A  prince  of  Mgh  degree, 
As  great  atid  good  as  ]»rince  could  be  \ 
Much  power  and  wealtb  were  in  his  band, 
With  lands  and  lordships  at  command. 

One  son,  a  favMte  son,  he  had. 
An  idle  thoughtless  kind  of  lad  ; 
Whom,  spite  of  all  his  follies  past, 
He  meant  to  make  his  heir  at  last. 

The  son  escaped  to  foreign  lands, 
And  broke  his  gradous  sire*s  commands ; 
Far,  as  he  fancied,  firom  his  right. 
In  each  low  Joy  he  took  delight. 

The  youth,  detesOng  peace  and  ^el, 
Indulged  in  vice,  expense,  and  riot ; 
Of  each  wild  pleasure  rashly  tasted. 
Till  health  decUn'd,  and  tnbetanee  wasted. 

The  tender  dre,  to  pity  prMie, 
Promis*d  to  pardon  what  was  done ; 
And,  would  he  terttin  terma  foMU, 
He  should  reeelte  ft  kingdom  sliH. 

The  youth  the  pardon  little  minded. 
So  much  his  sottish  soul  was  blinded ; 
But  though  he  moum'd  no  past  transgression. 
He  lik'd  the  future  rich  possession. 


TUB 

IMPOSSIBILITY  CONQUERED: 

OB,  « 

LOVE  YOUR  NEIGHBOUR  AS  YOUR8BL.F. 

lo  the  mjumer  of  Sir  Walter  Raleifh; 


THB  OBJECTION. 
I. 

Each  man  who  lives,  the  scriptures  prove, 

lliist  as  himself  Ids  neighbour  love ; 

Bat  though  tlie  precept's  full  of  beauty, 

*Ti8  an  impracticable  da^ : 

Tlji  provQ  how  hard  it  is  to  find 
A  lover  of  this  wondrous  kind. 

IL 

Who  loves  himself  to  great  excess, 

You'U^ant  must  love  his  neighbour  less; 

"When  self  engrosses  all  the  heart 

How  can  another  have  ivpart? 

Then  if  self-love  most  men  enthral, 
A  neighbour's  share  is  none  at  all. 

in. 

Say,  can  the  man  who  hoards  up  pelf 
E'er  love  his  neighbour  as  himself  ? 
For  if  he  did,  would  he  not  labour 
To  hoard  a  little  for  his  ne^bbour  ? 

Then  tell  me,  friend,  can  hoarding  elves 
E'er  love  their  neighbour  as  themselves  ? 

IV. 

The  man  whose  heart  is  bent  on  pleasure 
Small  love  will  to  his  neighbour  measure ;    - 
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Who  solely  stadiM  hit  own  irood. 

Can't  love  another  if  he  would. 

Then  how  can  pleasure-hunting  elves 
E'er  lore  their  neighbour  as  themselves  ? 

V. 

Can  he  whom  sloih  and  loitering  please 

E'er  luve  his  neighbour  like  liis  ease  ? 

Or  he  who  feeds  amfattiotf  s  flame 

Lores  he  his  neighbour  Ulce  his  fame  ? 
Such  lazy,  or  such  soaring  elves, 
Can*t  love  their  neighbour  as  themselves. 

VI. 

He  whose  gross  appetites  enslave  htm. 

Who  spends  or  feasts  the  wealth  God  gave  him ; 

Full,  pampei'd,  gorg*d  at  every  meal*. 

He  cannot  for  the  empty  feel. 

How  can  such  gormandizing  elves 
E'er  love  their  neighbour  as  themselves  V 

VII. 

Then,  dnce  the  man  who  lusts  for  gold, 

Since  he  who  is  to  pleasure  sold ; 

Who  soars  in  pride,  or  sinks  in  ease. 

His  neighbour  will  not  serve  or  please ; 

Where  shall  we  hope  the  man  to  And 
To  fill  this  great  command  inclined  I 

vin. 

I  dare  not  blame  Qod^s  holy  word. 

Nor  censure  scripture  as  absurd ; 

But  sure  the  rule's  of  no  avail 

If  placed  so  high  that  all  must  fail ; 
And  'tis  impouible  to  prove 
That  any  can  his  neighbour  love. 

THK  AMSWBR. 

IX. 

Yes,  sudi  there  are  of  hear^nly  mould, 
Unwarp*d  by  pleasure,  ease,  or  gold ; 
He  who  fulfils  the  nobler  part. 
By  loving  God  with  all  his  heart} 
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He,  only  he,  the  acriptores  prove, 
Can,  M  himself,  his  neighbour  love. 


Then  Join,  to  make  a  perfect  plan. 

The  love  of  God  to  love  of  man  ; 

Your  heart  in  anion  both  most  bring; 

Thia  is  the  stream,  and  that  the  spring ; 

This  done,  no  more  in  vain  you'll  labour, 
A  Christian  can't  botleve  his  neighbour. 

XL 

If  then  the  rulers  too  hard  to  please  ye, 

Turn  Christian,  and  you*ll  find  it  easy. 

'*  StiU  tis  impossible,"  you  cry, 

**  In  vain  shall  feeble  nature  try.*' 

*Tis  true ;  but  know  a  Christian  is  a  creatunv 
Who  does  things  quite  impossible  to  nature. 


THE  BAD  BARGAIN: 

OR, 

THE  WORLD  SET  UP  TO  SALE. 


Thb  devil,  as  the  scrij^tores  ihow, 
Tftmpts  tinfa]  mortab  high  and  low  ; 
And  acting  well  his  rarioas  part, 
Suits  erYy  bribe  to  every  heart : 
See  there  the  prince  of  darkness  stands 
With  bdts  for  souls  in  both  his  hands. 

To  one  he  affen  empires  whole. 
And  giyesa  sceptre  for  a  soul ; 
To  one,  he  freely  gives  in  barter, 
A  peerage,  or  a  star  and  garter ; 
To  one  he  pays  polite  attention. 
And  begs  him  just  to  take  a  pennon. 

Some  are  so  fired  with  loye  of  fame. 
He  bribes  them  by  an  empty  name ; 
For  fiime  they  toil,  they  preach,  they  write. 
Give  alms,  build  hospitals,  or  fight ; 
For  human  praise  renounce  salvation. 
And  sdl  theJr  souls  for  reputation. 

But  the  great  gift,  the  mighty  bribe. 
Which  Satan  pours  amid  the  tribe. 
Which  millions  seize  with  eager  haste. 
And  all  dedre  at  least  to  taste, 
Is— plodding  reader  I— wliat  d*ye  think  ? 
Alas! — *ti8  money— money— chink ! 

Round  the  wide  world  the  tempter  flies, 
Presents  to  view  the  glittering  prize ; 
See  how  he  hastes  from  shore  to  shore. 
And  how  the  nations  all  adore : 
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goals  flock  by  thoonndl  to  be  «old» 
Smit  with  the  f  Mid  daaire  of  gold. 

See,  at  yon  needy  tradeeman's  shop. 

The  oniTenal  tempter  stop ; 

"  Woaldst  thou."  he  cries,  "  increase  thy  treasures, 

•<  Use  lighter  wdghts  and  scantier  measores, 

« iiiiiB  thou  dudt  thiiye :"  the  tradei^s  willing, 

And  sells  his  MOl  to  get  a  ihiUiDg. 

Next  Satan  to  a  fivmer  hies, 
**  I  scorn  to  cheat,**  the  fiurmer  criea: 
Yet  still  his  heart  on  wealth  is  bent^ 
And  so  the  devil  is  content ; 
Now  markets  rise,  and  riches  roll. 
And  Satan  quite  secures  his  souL 

Mark  next  yon  cheerful  youth  so  jolly, 
So  fond  of  laughter  and  of  folly ; 
He  hates  a  stingy  gripping  fellow, 
But  gets  each  day  a  little  mellow : 
To  Satan  too  he  sells  his  soul 
In  barter  for  a  flowing  bowL 

But  mark  agiun  yon  hiss  a-spinning. 
See  how  the  tempter  is  beginning  $ 
Some  beau  presents  a  top-knot  nice. 
She  grants  her  virtue  as  the  price : 
A  dave  to  vanity^  control. 
She,  for  a  ribbon,  sells  her  soul  I 

Thus  Satan  tries  each  different  state. 
With  mighty  bribes  he  tempts  the  great , 
The  poor,  with  equal  force  be  plies. 
But  wins  them  with  an  humbler  prize : 
Has  gentler  arts  for  young  beginners, 
And  fouler  sins  for  older  sinners. 

Oft  too  he  cheats  our  mortal  eyes. 

For  Satan  fiftther  is  of  lies ; 

A  thousand  swindling  tricks  he  plays  us. 

And  promises,  but  never  pays  us : 

Thus  we,  poor  fools,  are  strangely  caugh*:,  • 

And  find  we've  sold  our  souls  for  nought. 
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Nay,  oft,  with  quite  a  jpvgler's  art. 
He  bids  the  proffiar'd  gift  depart ; 
Sets  some  gay  joy  before  our  face, 
Then  daps  a  trouble  ki  its  place ; 
Turns  up  some  loss  for  promis*d  gain, 
And  coigureB  pleasure  into  pain. 

Be  wise  then,  oh  I  ye  woridly  tribe, 
Nor  seU  your  eonselenee  far  a  bribe ; 
When  Satan  tempts  you  to  begin. 
Resist  him,  and  refiise  to  sin : 
Bad  is  the  bargain  on  the  whole. 
To  gain  the  vrotU  and  lose  the  soul  I 


HERK  AND  THEREi 

OR. 

THIS  WORLD  AND  THB  N£XT« 


Here  bliss  is  short,  imperfect,  insincere, 

But  total,  absolute,  and  perfect  there. 

Here  timers  a  moment,  short  oar  happiest  state» 

There  infinite  duration  is  our  date. 

Here  Satan  tempts,  and  troubles  e'en  the  best. 

There  Satan's  power  extends  not  to  the  blest. 

In  a  weak  sinful  body  here  I  dwell. 

But  there  I  drop  this  frail  and  sickly  shelL 

Here  my  best  thoughts  are  stained  with  g^t  and  fear. 

Bat  lore  and  pardon  shall  be  perfect  the7e» 

Here  my  best  duties  are  defil*d  with  sin. 

There  all  is  ease  without,  and  peace  within. 

Here  feeble  faith  supplies  my  only  light. 

There  faith  and  hope  are  swallowed  up  in  sight. 

Here  lore  of  self  my  fUrest  works  destroys, 

There  lore  of  God  shall  perfect  all  my  joys. 

Here  things,  as  in  a  glass,  are  darkly  shown. 

There  I  shsJl  know  as  dearly  as  I^m  known. 

Frail  are  the  fairest  flowers  which  bloom  below. 

There  freshest  palms  on  roots  imm<Mrtal  grow 

Here  wants  or  cares  perplex  my  anxious  mind. 

But  spirits  there  a  calm  fruition  find. 

Here  disappointments  my  best  schemes  destroy, 

There  those  that  sow'd  in  tears  shall  reap  in  Joy. 

Here  ranity  is  stamped  on  all  below. 

Perfection  there  on  erery  good  shall  grow. 

Here  my  fond  heart  is  fasten'd  on  some  friend. 

Whose  kindness  may,  whose  life  must,  hare  an  end : 

But  there  no  failure  can  I  ever  prore, 

God  cannot  disappobit  for  God  is  lore. 
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Here  Oirirt  for  dnnen  snffer'd,  groan'd,  and  bled, 

But  there  he  reigns  the  great  triumphant  head ; 

Here^  mock*d  and  icoarg*d«  he  wor^  a  crown  of  thorns, 

A  crown  of  glory  there  his  brow  adorns.   . 

Here  error  donds  the  wUi,  and  dims  the  sight* 

There  all  is  knowledge,  parity,  and  light. 

Here  so  imperfect  is  this  mortal  state,    , 

If  blest  myself  I  mourn  some  oUier^  fltte. 

At  every  human  wo  I  here  repSne, 

The  joy  of  «v«ry  saint  ddUI  there  be  inlne. 

Here  if  I  lean,  the  world  shall  pierce  my  heart. 

But  there  that  broken  reed  and  I  shall  part. 

Here  on  no  promis'd  good  can  I  depend. 

But  there  the  Rock  of  ages  is  my  friend. 

lf«rv  if  some  sudden  Joy  delight  inspire. 

The  dread  to  lose  it  damps  the  rising  fire  ; 

Bat  there  whatever  good  the  soul  employ. 

The  tiionght  that  'tis  eternal^  crowns  the  joy. 


BALLADS. 


TH£    HONEST    MILLER 
•  OF  GLOUCESTERSHIRE. 
A  TRUE  BALLAD. 


Op  all  the  calliiigs  and  the  trades 

Which  in  oor  land  abound. 
The  miller's  is  as  useful,  sure, 

As  can  on  earth  be  found. 

The  lord  or  *8quire  of  high  degree 

Is  needful  to  the  state. 
Because  he  lets  the  land  he  owns 

In  forms  both  small  and  great. 

The  farmer  he  manures  the  land. 
Or  else  what  com  could  grow  ? 

The  ploughman  cuts  the  furrow  deep 
Ere  he  begins  to  sow. 

And  though  no  wealth  he  has,  except 

The  labour  of  his  hands } 
Yet  honest  industry's  as  good 

As  houses  or  as  lands. 

The  thresher  he  is  useful  too 

To  all  who  like  to  eat ; 
Unless  he  winnow'd  well  the  com, 

The  chaff  would  spoil  the  wheat. 

But  vain  the  squire's  and  farmer's  care, 

And  Tain  the  thre8her*s  toil ; 
And  TBATi  would  be  the  ploughman's  pains 

Who  harrows  up  the  soil ; 
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TiM  fr^«f  iriBBtyiftr«9' 


To 


Our  BdHer  dw<dt  bedde  a  stream, 

AU  undenieetli  the  luU ; 
'WUeh  llow'd  aiDidii  when  otiien  inxB, 

Nor  OTcr  ito|ip*d  the  miiL 

^nie  damYovu  people  came  from  te 

Hub  fayoui'd  mill  to  find. 
Both  rich  and  po<w  onr  raOler  sought 

For  nooe  but  he  eoold  grind. 


His  oeigfdioiin  cried,  **  Now,  miller, 
M  xhe  time  to  bei^  op  storo, 

**  Sinoe  thoa  of  yoong  aad  belplen  tebei 
*■  Hast  got  fall  half  a  score.** 

For  folks,  when  tempted  to  grow  rifCh 

Bj  means  not  orer  nice^ 
Oft  make  thi^r  nam*roii8  babes  a  jkm 
To  sanctify  the  vice. 


i3iiKjniNS8T/Mii.]aim  4nil 

Ai|4.iir)mk  he  gnmnd  4b«  fprtAlK 
VnthMMdlmt  bami  refusU  !•  toweli 
Beyond  Jhta  kmrfiilg^n* 

"  Wh«t.ao4  aOictetfe*  ImW"  saM^e, 

'^ShaUl^WctttmoM? 
'^^AmVimtck'  for  ftliilee  of  pubUe  W4^ 

**  To  wroiv  botjhTkhaiid  poorf 

«  TlMldebil  tonafe  AbUgkly  FtiMT 

<*WhoiiudGeiBttjririvetflair4    ■ 
^llroMthe  mcatn  li«  gire»  to  aootiia 

*  A  hongrjr  m^igUuuurWvm^   ■ 


**  But  *fb  aft  his  oomtMiid  t 
1'l<av  rich  and  poor  IV  UiDdaUk«« 
**  No  iBibo  ibalLiliihi.ray  hood  i" 

B&  ^tin  eo«ntor7  tiili6ted  ccfm 
Here  f efVid  their  wanlft  vedrett  s 

^Ibqroip^'vilkgaintholsiil  • 
Bo  Mttt  MMlunilktoUMt  I 


KING  DIONYSIUS: 
SQUIRE  DAMOCLES  : 

A  KBW  SONO  TO  AV  OLD  STOBT. 
10  nsomo  ATAU.  PBAm  axs  mBAT  nniNua. 


Tnu  wflB  AltMOiM  inn,  fir, 

BdoBgimrtoaldiig^; 
And  idtt  it  WW  kii  plM,  sir. 

To  coTci  evVy  fldngr* 

And  if  jOQ  don^  Miere  ne, 
ni  name  Idfli  tf  yon  pl«Me^ 
For  let  MO  not  A»ceiv«  ye. 


He  tkMi^  ti«l  Jolty  Bi^ 

IfoBt  evYf  Joy  aflTei^  ; 
His  Mart'  kne«r  no  ndaglring; 

WMte  i%unJ  aie  *e«ttv»boart. 


Re  wanted  to  be  grvaf;  shr. 
And  feed  on  five  detteioos ; 

And  faaTe  Ida  feasts  in  stat^  rir, 
Jnrt  Ike  Ung  INoayaitts. 

Tlie  kinjir*  *o  ^^""^  ^^  longings, 

Prepar*d  a  feast  so  line. 
That  all  the  eoort  were  thronging 

To  see  the  eoartter  dine. 

And  Aere  to  tnnpt  his  eye,  sir. 
Was  iish,  and  flesh,  and  fowl ; 

Ajid  Wtea  he  was  a-dry,  sir. 
There  stood  the  brlninlng  bowY. 
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Nor  did  the  king  forbid  Urn 

From  drinking  all  he  could ; 
The  monarch  never  chid  him, 

BatfiU'dhilit^itlikift-tfood.         /< 

O  then  to  see  the  pleasure 
Squire  Poinqi^iei  e^prf  «^  I   •  •  > . 

*Twas  joy  beyond  all  measure : 
W^A  ever  maa  so  l^ept  ?  ,.  ^ 


"With  greedy  eyes  the  squire 
DevourM  each  costly  dalntf:    '   " 

You'd  think  he  did  aspire 
To  eat  as  much  as  twenty. 

But,  just  as  he  prepav'd,  sir,  r 

Of  bless  to  take  a  swing ; 
O,  how  th0  maa  was  sowc'di  siiv 

By  this  so  cvsifd  king  1 . 

When  he  tet  eat  intended)      -     .>  i. 

Lo !  ju^  ah^ve  bia  bead* 
He  spied  a  sword  suopended 

All  by  «  single  tiivewA. 

How  did  H  diaiig«^thff  (eafittng 
To  wormwood  iwd  tp  gaU,  < 

TotUnk,  whilehBiWAstastifV.,,    j 
Th», pointed  BW0Cfb«ig)^f«U^  / 

Then  in  a  rooiqent's  lime,  ^fr        .1 1 
He  loth'd  the  Iuscioua  feast  i     ^ 

And  dreaded  a»  a  erime,  sir. 
The  brimpiiog  bewl  to  tastii. 

Now,  if  y^mVe for  applying    ■.       >  ■ 

The  story  I  hiure  tol4 
I  think  there's  no  denying  .1 

*Ti8  worth  its  weight  io,  gold.  .  - 

Ye  gay,  wha  view  tbia  stranger, 

And  pity  hie  sad  cas»i 
And  think  these  was  great  dllilg<»£.  i 

bi/focb  9  fiwfiil  pMtve  i  •        <  I 


i'  J 
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OoMB  let  ttte  awM  trnfth.  rir, 
la  all  your  BindB  be  ■feor'd  ; 

To  eadi  iatemp'nte  jvaA,  wiar, 
i>0aa  ii  tliafc  poUtM  nrord. 

^«i4th«in|i  ion  46^  ao 

To  die»  your  inkth  i 
la  aome  Ueentioas  «£>»» 

The  sword  en  yoS  Wy  fiiU. 

So  leera,  wlule  at  your  ease,  sir, 
You  drink  dowo  dnuigfats  delidoiBS  i 

To  think  bftoamodtt.  Sir,  *  •'•'  "^ ' 

And  uld  Ung  Dkmynoa. 


^  » 
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HACKNjet  COAC&MAN; 

THB  WAT  TO  GST  A  GOOD  FARB. 
To  Um  Tunc  of— "I  with  I  wu  •  Fisherouua.'* 


I  AM  a  bold  cottchman,  and  driye  a  good  hack. 
With  a  coat  of  fiye  capes  that  quite  coven  my  back ; 
And  my  wife  keeps  a  sausage-shop,  not  many  miles 
Fk'om  the  narrowest  alley  in  all  broad  St  Giles. 

Thongh  poor,  we  are  honest  and  very  content^ 
We  phy  as  we  go,  for  meat,  di^nlc,  and  for  rent ; 
To  work  all  the  week  I  am  able  and  willing, 
I  never  get  drank,  and  I  waste  not  a  shiUing. 

And  while  at  a  tarem  my  gentleman  tarries,  y 

The  coachman  grows  ridier  than  he  whom  he  carries  ; 
And  rd  rather,  said  I,  since  it  saves  me  from  sin. 
Be  the  driver  without,  than  the  toper  within. 

Yet  thongh  dram-shops  I  hate,  and  the  dram-drinking 

friend, 
Tm  not  quite  so  good,  but  I  wish  Ittaj  mend ; 
I  repent  of  my  dns,  dnce  we  all  are  depraved. 
For  a  coachman,  I  hold,  has  a  soul  to  be  saved. 

When  a  riotoos  multitude  fills  up  a  street^ 

And  Hke  greater  part  know  not,  boys,  wherefore  they 

meet; 
If  I  see  there  is  mischief  T  never  go  there  j 
Let  others  get  tipsy,  so  I  get  my  figure. 

Now  to  church,  if  T  take  some  good  lady  to  pray. 
It  grieves  me  fuU  sore  to  be  kept  quite  away ; 
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80  I  step  within  nde,  thoagb  the  sermaii^s  beguop 
For  •  slice  of  the  service  is  better  than  none. 

Then  mj  glasses  are  whole,  and  my  coach  is  so  neat; 
1  am  always  tbeiirs^  to  be  caH'tf  in  tlA  soMt » 
And  I'm  known  by  the  name,  ('tis  a  name  rather  rare^) 
Of  the  cnarhman  that  nerer  Mia  more  than  his  ftre. 

Thoonrhtat  ^Msls  sbould  be^uB,  yet  \  doh't  1186  Ithem  fU  ; 
Thoogh  they  stumble  I  swear  not,  nor  cut  Uiem  uphill ; 
For  I  fimriy  bellere  there's  no  clianA  in  an  oath. 
That  can  make  a  nag  trot,  when  to  walk  he  is  loath. 

And  though  I'm  a  coachman,  I'll  freely  confess, 

I  beg  of  my  Maker  my  irixnirB  tolitesa ; 

I  praise  him  each  morning,  and  pray  er'ry  night. 

And  *tk  this  mokes  my  Jieatt  feel  sadieerftil  and  Bgltt. 

When  I  drire  to  a  funeral  I  care  not  for  drink, 
That  is  not  tliB  moment  to  gocide,  bnf  think  ; 
And  I  wish  I  could  add»  both  of  coachman  and  master, 
That  both  itf  as  strove  te  amend  a  bit  faster. 


.  I,  .  .  .     ■      ■  -•■■- 


'  ROBSRT  AND  RICHARD  : 


THE  GHOST  OF  POOR  MOLLY, 

WHO  WAS  OROWNBD  IN  BlCHAftO'S  MilX-PONO;      - 
Tooe— "  Collin'a  Mulbeny  Tree.** 


QuofTB  JUchard  to  BoW  '*  l^t  things  f o  at  ibey  wUi» 
**  Of  pleasure  and  fan  I  will  still  have  my  fiU ; 
**  In  frolic  and  mrrth  I  see  nothing  amissy 
M  And,  though  J  get  tipsyt  vhai  harm  is  in  tMt  f 

**  For  e*en  Solqipon  s^ys,  and  I  vow  he  laiys  troth, 
**  Bctjoice,  O  young  maut  in  the  days  of  thy  youth,** 
**  I*m  glad,**  answered  Bob,  *'  yoa*re  of  Solomon*»  creed, 
**  But  I  beg,  if  you  quote  him,  you'll  please  to  proceed  j 

**  For  Ood  (as  the  wise  man  continues  to  sing) 
**  Thy  soul  into  judgment  for  all  this  will  bring. 
"  Thus  a  man  may  get  plung*d  in  a  wofol  abyss, 
**  By  choosing  to  say.  Pray  what  harm  i»  in  thi»  T* 

**  Come,  come,"  says  gay  Bichard,"  doQ*t  grudge  me  a  cup, 
**  I'm  resolv'd,  while  I*m  able,  I'll  still  keep  it  up ; 
"  Let  old  greybeards  deny  that  in  frolic  there's  bliss, 
**  1*11  game,  love,  and  drink— and  vohat  harm  it  in  this  T* 

Says  Robertt  "  I  grant  if  you  lire  for  to-day, 
«*  You  may  game,  love,  and  drink,  and  may  frolic  away, 
**  But  then,  my  dear  Dick,  I  again  must  contend, 
"  That  tiie  wise  man  has  bid  v:^—<remmtber  the  end  /** 

Says  Ridiard,  **  When  sickness  or  peevish  old  age 
**  Shall  advance,  to  dismiss  me  from  life's  merry  stage ; 
**  Repentance  just  then,  boy,  may  not  be  amiss, 
**  But  while  young  1*11  be  jolly— irAaJ  harm  u  in  thisf* 

x2 
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They  parted  i  and  Richard  Ua  pastimes  b^^o, 
Twas  Richard  the  Jovial,  the  soul  of  aU  ftm  s 
Bach  daadng-boati  diinIdng-l>oat,  Diclc  would  attend, 
And  he  voDg  and  he  swore,  nor  once  thought  of  the  end. 

Young  Molly  he  eonrted^  the  pride  of  the  plain. 
He  promlsM  hn  Vfax^kg^  ^ft!^pr^ia^^psjyaia ; 
She  tmsted  Ms  Vo^s,  ffnme  soon  was  undone. 
And  when  she  lamented,  he  thought  it  good  fan. 

Thus  iooni*d  by  her  Richard,  sad  If  pUy  nan  wild. 

And  roaofd  ttBHiitih  <he  wdodtf^triih  tk<^  destitute  child ; 

*T1U  MoDy  and  Holly's  poor  baby  were  found. 

One  erening,  in  Blnhafd^  own  uiHl'^pond  both  drown'd. 

Then  his  eonsdenee  iprew  troaUedd^might  aad^  day, 
Bat  its  damour  he  drown*d  in  roeredHBlaanitinrtre  ^ay ; 
StiU  Robert  exhorted,  and,  iilce  a  tm*irttild;"-  ^ 
He  warned  him,  and  (pij'd  him  ioJ¥rdt  omiJb^}^kd  / 

Now  distorird  In  hi*  dreams  VWr  MiQ^^eadi  itfgfii 

With  her  babe  8t6(x[  before  )ani-TlMl<^aHllwasitfa6  sight  I 
O  how  ghastly  ^he  leok'd  as  she  hadeAteeiitpDi^i'l    -' 
And  so  awfiilfy  lk>ld  bjypcv  *' Jimfmkfrfthemd.**dT 

She  tallced  of  the  wofifn^itwff/emiMAits^t^-  ^iH 
Which  await  the  Ucen^bu^itlte 4iniM<a»l»tnMl  lia^ ; 
How  he  ruin'd  more^  ipaVipnis  ^iH^e^bade'lpigt  heUfWi 
Then  she  wept,  Badiiieip;o9Jt,'4fifif^tlt*^  air. 

Now  beggai'd  by  gaming,  di^empw^d^l^f  j4idnfc^t'-  A 
Death  stared  in  his  fttes^  yet  ba  4Wed  IMft  te-^t);  iB; 
Despairing  of  m^^^  q^piaingvaU  t^rai^  •.(<  ^'"-  >  bnA 
He  died  of  old  i^e  in  ^e  piimf;  ^  l]^<y9«lk-i  j  >  oA 

On  his  tomb-stone  mgi  l^bert^  tiifi«e,rflnseaflng#aiM, 

Which  he  hoped  s6me  gay,.|Ei^aWf  fl^hfrdvad  $ibd  be 

saved:—  .^.■-.••»'"  i^ !..,♦■   ">•••• -•!  ■• ' '" 

.^t-  ••■'♦-  "  '  •:•'  •'' 
THE  BPirAra. 

Here  lies  a  poor  yontlu  yflno  <^d  dfkMA^iAtVSm^' 
And  was  mia*d  by  sayhig,  Wkaf  Aafw  »Mi«U»F' 
I^t  each  passer-by  to  his  enroTfatteiidf. . 
And  learn  of  poor  pi^lf  jto  xenmaf^*iik»mdJ  u-tv; 


^ 


:      THE   CARPENTER; 

•  ■     I  « 

T^B  jDAlf PJKR  or  BTIL  COMSAinw 


J> 


ThnmrKmaCfMi^TtiitlvhtnlvM!^"'    ^ 


JlaumwwK^fok^'WHt  coantry  mai^ 
A  skilful^  wlie«lWHgbtf  too  trra  be, 

ThnnvlUMit'hlft'itativto  town  ;^ 
Th»b«Bto^«r«fe<km«fi1ciior«7tr.'        ^ 

wi:«iiiiiiiirHrttfi',t(ot*wvmb8;";  * . ;, .,,,. .  „ , 


And  that  he  t^l^i  bbtltelc'foi-  ougltW  ' 


BefnrhUeotta|r»^lM)t'f'    "-'  "■"    ^■;..,. 
Of  dder  and  of  corn  likewise,  "^ 

He  bad  a  little  store. 

Aflttro  and  healttiy,  «tMit  trnd  fdnAfl^ 

Na  iNiaiMia  wanted*  he ; 
Now  tell  me,  reader,  if  yoti  can, 

Wliat  man  mere  West  could  be  >'  ' 


ii 
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To  make  bSs  comlort  foitoeiiiB^lvte 

He  had  a  faithful  wifo; 
frugal,  aad  neat,  and  epood  was  ahe, 

ThebleicingofhialtfB. 

Where  is  the  loKd,  orwliere  llM'gqirir^ 
Had  greater  eaiue  to  pnise. 

The  goodneaaof  thai  homteoos  hand 
Which  blest  his  pmsperaoidays^ 


Each  sight  when  hai«tainM  ftom  werk. 

His  Didfe  so  medcaad  mildy 
His  flttle  sapper  gladiy  dres^d. 

While  he  caresatdMa  etattd. 

One  blooming  b^be  was  all  he  had. 

His  only  darling  dear. 
The  olQect  of  their  equal  lore, 

The  solace  of  their  cbm. 


O  what  oonld  ruin  sodi  a  ilK 

And  spoil  BO  fsir  a  lot  ? 
O  what  could  change  so  idod  a  heart. 

And  erery  virtue  blot  t 

With  grief  the  canse  I  most  rvhtte. 

The  dismal  cause  rereai ; 
'Twas  BTiL  compjon  and  dbink. 

The  source  of  every  ilL 

A  cooper  came  te  live  hard  by, 

Who  did  Mb  foncy  please ; 
An  idle  rambling  man  was  he. 

Who  oft  bad  cross'd  the  seas. 

This  man  could  tell  s  mesry  tide;  -   •  ■ 

And  sing  a  merry  song  ; 
And  thoBe  who  heard  him  sing  or  tjUk* 

Ne'er  thought  the  evening  long. 

But  vain  and  vicioas  was  the  song. 

And  wicked  was  the  tale ; 
And  every  pause  ho  always  &k'd  . . 

Witl]  cider,  gin,  or  ale. 


THlCAS^EKTBft.  |6d 


Our  carpenter dsl^itM  nodi ' 

To  hear  the  cooper  talk  $ 
And  with  himito  the  UehotiM  cfH,     ' 

Woold  take  his  eyeniag'  wiAki  - 

At  first  ha  4)4  iMt  core- to  diiidc, 

Bat  only  liked  the  fna ;  * 
Bat  soon  hcrfi^m  tihe  oeoj^dri^amt 

The  same  tad  eooKM  tamm.    • 

He  said  tWjcoop<i-*b  uumpuny 
Was  all  for  which  ha-  cared^ 

But  soon  he  drank  as  nniah  as  he,- 
To  swear  like  hia  sdon  dared. 

His  hammer  niMr'  nciglected  lay^ 

For  work  he  little  cared; 
Half-finish'd  wheeb,  atid  broken  tools. 

Were  strewed  about  the  yard. 

To  get  him  to  attendlUs  work* 
No  prayers  could  now  prevaJi^ 

His  hatchet  andhis  pteAe  faargnt, 
He  never  drore  a  nail. 

His  ch«erful  eTeidofs  iiowxw  mora  ' 
With  peace  and  plenty  tmiled  (  > 

No  more  he  sought  his  pleasing'  wift^ 
Nor  hugg'd  his  smiling  child. 

For  not  his  drunken  nightt  aloo^ 
Were  with  the  coojier  past; 

His  days  were  at  the  -.^agelapentt 
And  still  he  stayed  the- last.     ■ 

No  handsome  Suadagranit  waalefh 

Nor  decent  Holland  ahvt; 
No  nosegay  mark'4  the  fiabbath  mortis 

But  all  was  raft  and  dirt. 

No  more  his  church  he  ^d  frequent, 

A  symptom  ever  sad } 
Where  once  the  Suttday  is  ouspent* 

The  week  days  must  be  bad. 
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The  oottafa  mortgaged  for  its  wartK 
The  fitrondtvfndailii  ioltf  f^vm-rnt  -^Ifw  eill 


Heioonbeg*BlDllil4lif^lflMttf  ^'i'    '•)  i>(i'>^ 
O^lNWgwarittTOfoiM;  l  vvV^  hI  ->■.•.  i  LaA 

Hie  pewter  didies  one  by  one 

Wen  pf^%^ia,immfm^l^9Mtkni'iaorM  ya 
And  wife  and  babe  at  ^■■**jif^»»^»'>ij.Htf  ya 
Of  erery^Mpk^WWd^^,,-,'  «  -.^  JK-e  eiH 

By  chance  he  called  at  home  one  night. 
And  i]f^f]»^,^qp^  .  -.  j^  .f^^^„  s^abaaf;  eiH 

He  bad^  his  weeirii^;iprifeg«rg^  ,,  onioil  ^H 
Immedia^^ff^^iood,    .         ^il ,/..;...  ...11 

His  empty  enpboard  ^eB  belcnew 
Whence  poold  h^ ,^ |bteM?,„,   ,  v   .  a  W 

Hu  wife*  a  piteoiik^a^  dii^MW;^ '  ''  '"'*  '^ 

And  ttien  before  him  laid, 
A  basket  corer^d  with  a  doth. 
Bat  not  a  word  she  said. 

Then  to  her  husband  gave  a  kmfe, 

With  many  a  silent  tear. 
In  haste  he  tore  the  cover  off, 

And  saw  his  child  lie  there  I 

•*  There  lies  thy  babe,**  the  mother  said, 

**  Oppress'd  with  fiunine  sore ; 
**  O  kill  OS  both— 'twere  kinder  far, 

**  We  could  not  suffer  m<n-e.** 

The  carpenter,  struck  to  the  heart, 

Fell  on  his  knees  straightway. 
He  wrung  his  hands,  eonfess'd  his  sins, 

And  did  both  weep  and  pray. 

From  that  same  hour  the  cooper  more 

He  never  would  behold ; 
Not  would  he  to  the  alehouse  go, 

Had  it  been  pared  with  gold. 

*  See  Berqnln'i  Gaidener. 
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His  wife  forgare  tdin  aa  the  fOBt, 
And8ooth*d]|fo«QiiWwiB|riniad,  '      11 

And  mach  he  grievM  thU  e'er  iie  wsmgAf  ^  > 
The  worthiest  of  her  kind. 

■.■      .  •      ■      -  ..    -iT 

BylabouringJiiiril^tnt'W^Wn^ifttfe      •    -'/ 
ByindmtrjraaMtpBln^  :.  .   ' 

His  cottage  was  at  lengtHtViiefeMl,!  -      '> 
And  saved  were  all  his  gains. 

His  Sundays  now  at  chuM  xr^mnil  ' 
His  home  waa  his  defigbt;  '^    ": 

The  following  verse  Wfeis^f  h^  made,  ' 
And  read  it  every  niffht. 


The  drunkard  niurdert  "^^af^tijik, 

NwmatteriHapi^'  ^'^^"^   '         ' 

fFhether  he  itabt  ihA  "itftiti  nitUiije^  '       ' ' 


1;  '<J  If  .,1-  !•     •  .','/" 

t      '•tll»!.       -T  .  /   T        /.      •       I'l       i.i    '*  "' 
.  J  I  ".a  liili.^   K    i  Lr'L'x.  J    j//  -' 

'f  ;'*'!•  f   ll',  f.'f'"*    '-•'    u  '         'f 

i.'i'.         •>■--   ■  1  .■.       ..;    .    ■  • ;/  '  ii 

'••t'l  mil'  J  •"  '  iiJ'>'.  »..j   .'Uiv 

■'V    1    .    'i  ••       '•[!  -"i.  I  •      u*.     U>:\,     '  -i  • 
•  !i  ..  1  I J  '    .•.•.;-      •  /  •       i i 

.  >"•    '  .      •<!!  >l'   I  '     •" 

■  r.  .  :•>     .  I.,-.; 

•  '"  *  T.rt    ..      II  lit.        ij     J   •!■ 
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HE  RIOT: 

OR, 
S  BETTER  THAN  NO  BREAD. 

TWBBM  JACK  ANVIJU  AND  TOM  BOD. 
m  ot—**  A  C»bl*r  there  was." 
'•fiTe,  a  Tear  of  Seardty  and  Alarm. 


TOM. 

» loagiUt  be  patient  and  quiet, 

ap  a  bit  of  a  riot ; 

,  but  I've  little  to  eat, 

the  milla,  and  we'll  seize  all  tbe    .. 

ort,  boys,  as  eyer  yoa  saw; 
!e»  a  fig  for  the  law. 

Derry  down. 

r<Mm  BcfaEed-xHold  a  Baement»  says 

tnder,  brare  boy,  in  a  crack, 
we  had  better  be  still, 
itway  to  pull  down  every  mill; 
ission  thy  reason  does  dieati 
oader  for  bread  and  for  mea^ 

Derry  down. 

IdaV.  thuft  our  beUles  to  fill, 
ihera  wYio  get  >»  ^*  m«8\.\ 


1 
1 
A 
1 
A 


Leti 

See 

Me« 
Sooi 
Ofti 


Botif^ 
Ifthingf 
And  let  ,^ 
Th«iiH»t^     ^ 

On  those  d\ 
Had  you  s| 


A  dinner 
Is  better 

And  I  pray 
But  in  matten 
Becaoael 


THE  RIOT. 

Because  I  am  dry,  'twould  be  foolish,  I  think, 
To  poll  oat  my  tap,  and  ^»iU  all  my  drink ; 
Because  I  am  hungry  and  want  to  be  fed. 
That  is  sure  no  wise  reason  lor  wasting  my  bread  s 
And  just  such  wise  reasons  for  mending  their  diet 
Are  used  by  those  blockheads  f^o  rush  into  riot,     t 

Derry  da 
I, 
I  would  not  take  comfort  from  others*  distresses, 
But  still  I  would  mark  how  Obd  our  land  blesses ;    ^ 
For  though  in  Old  England  the  times  are  but  sad. 
Abroad,  I  am  told,  they  are  ten  times  as  bad  ; 
In  the  land  of  the  pope  there  is  scarce  any  grain,  i 

And  'tis  Woft*  ritffi,  they  say,  tootk  in  HoUaadwid  Spaii 

Derry  do  wBt 

Let  us  look  to  the  harvest  our  wants  to  beguile, 

See  the  lands  with  rich  crope  bow  they  every  where 

smile  I 
Meantime  to  assist  us,  by  ea<^  western  breese, 
Some  com  is  brought  d^ly  a<)ross  the  salt  seas  I 
Of  tea  we'll  drink  little,  of  gin  none  at  all^ 
And  we'U^^paCletitly  wttit,  and  the  pttoes  will  full. 

Derry  down. 

But  if  we're  not  quiet,  thcM  let  OS  not  wonder 

If  thbigs  fitow  much  worse  by  our  riot  and  plunder  j 

%nd  let  us  remember  whenever  we  meet, 

The  iliore  Ale  w^  dink,  boys,  the  !«•  wo  sh^  ei^. 

n  those  days  spent  in  riot,  no  bread  you  brought  home ; 

Ad  you  spMt  Uiem  in  labour,  yon  asnst  have  had  sene. 

Derry  down. 

ttnner  of  hertrai  says  tiie  wise  raoBj  with  quiet, 
•tter  than  beef  amid  discoid  and  riot, 
•^thfng  oottld  be  helped,  I'm  a  foe  to  all  strife, 
'  I  pray  for  a  peace  every  night  of  my  life  i 
In  matters  of  state  not  an^inch  will  I  tudge, 
ttse  I  conceive  I^  no  ver^  cott4Vk&i^« 

^kghpooT,  I  can  xirwlt,  tnibT«vftMaT.:wvV^;]^^ 
Jong  and  the  paA\ai«mt  tMa»wa^^^* 
^boUk  tlie  war  and  the  Uwtea  \.o«e\».«^.^^ 
P  vei  ily  think  tVvey  dou't.  aX^«  ^^**  ^ 
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The  Ung,  is  I  take  it,  with  very  good ; 

May  prerent  abaft  law,  bat  can^t  help  a  bad  season. 

Deny  dowo 

Tlie  pariiament  men,  although  great  is  their  power, 
Tet  they  eannot  eontrire  ns  a  bit  of  a  shower ; 
And  I  nerer  |!lbtLlitard;»  t^^M  dtirAnflers  are  wise. 
That  they  limow  very  well  how  to  manage  the  skies ; 
Fw  the  best  of  them  all^j^  they  found  to  their  cost. 
Were  not  able  to  hind»  last  whiter*s  hard  frosL 

5  ^ ; ' .-; 0-.  'f  '  I ' /  '•'  T  /■  .1  ii  I     Dory  down. 

Besides,  I  mnst  share  in  the  wants  of  the  ISmes, 
Because  I  haveliad^yTttir  iEarelLa  its  crimes ; 
And  I*m  apt  to  believe  the  distress  which  is  seat. 
Is  to  pi«Mi<iitid^eaiNs  tiif^v^Nli'dUedtttliM^''  ^'^T  ^ '  " 
But  lAtf^«s«is  todidnr^p^tlRt^iiiifi'ldoMel  >^' '    "<  ^' 
Oar  pM«pect  etoars  np>;  fi  ix4a^MtM%  Vi  dttiMb  F^ 
.    ••  '  i         .  ^'  c  t  •  •  ..  .  I  >'Dfeft*y  do^. 

And  thoogfrT^etiA^riioaiiy,'  and-fhotigil  f*V^  tf^lMtf ; 
Vre  head  on  ttiy  sKotddtfrs;  and  (i  pair  of  gv^MBiodst 
i^VA  ff«^\cih»'*^hm  dat,  Biid  iAi'Sttiidfty6  l^'iib^^ 
At  ekttttfihoir ib  he^nfttiate  >#aifli  oftheweeK.  "^ 
The  gentlefolks  too  will  a£ford  us  supplies. 
They*U  Babscrlbe-i«ndtbeyd  igiWikpihatMSiigi^ 

'■    plea.'       •"'■■  '•  '•'  "  iwrfy'd(j*n. 

Then  %eA>re  rm4ateeed1)i»  tslEe'^artr  ton  tiol,  '>^- 
ril  ask  this  short  question— What  shall  I  get  by  it  f^ 
A>  111  e'en  wifitlillttte,^ch*api*th^Wfeaa;'^  "I 
FdrW4irtttlmtisliang«<>>r4»AHd«(#*shfeadt  '  ^* 
And  when  of  tiro  eyflsr  Pm  *sk«  WWch  ft  besir  "^^f 
I'd  rafter b«hh««igrj"thitohling^^^^dWttt.     •   "'f 

Derry  down. 
..  .1,       .-     '-.'■.   f  .'J  '-    :■       •  i.' VtH 

Q«M9lt'T<Mn,  thott  art  Tight}  if  I  rise,  I'm  «  Tnritt- ' ' 
So'he  threw dowtt'hiipttdliforit,  and  went  told*  WttAc. 

!       ....      ..      '1   .•.*.'",:  ^-•.   .       ..II 


..    :v.  .  ,    '  .     '^i  J    ..."  .       '.'  .       -.      '        ' 

♦1 


•  'V.n  ^TTi  i  .  :? 


P^TIBNT  JOS| 

-     THB  MBWCASTLI  COLLIBB. 


( 


t ' 


Hatb  yoa  hc«vd  of  •(foUier  of  lioiM«treB«w9a 
Who  dwelt  w  tii»  |K>vd^pni  of  Netw^nttl*  town  ? 
His  wmiB  it  \ww>iyo<iq|j>  jyou  bettfer  maf  know 
y^  I  tfiHX  yqvL  he  always  was  call'd  Patient  Job. 

\9nh^T4»lietjde4,Mtil9ii8i>^^vMXJgb^ 

And  piovidAD^  ctiU  be  k«pt  aver  m  Mght  ^ 

iPo  those  who.lova  God,  let  tbiDSSturn  as  iiuff  woiiH, 

He  was  cextaiii  that  aU  workU  t<^etiier  for  |[oo4-    / 

,Ha  pnds'd  Us  Qreator  wfaaterer  befell  3 
How  thankful  was  Joseph  when  matters  w«|Dt  well  1 
How  sincere  were  his  carols  of  praise  for  good  health. 
And  how  grat«fi4Xqr  aoj  jnqr^aMin  j^it  ifroaUk!;    .  1 

In  trouble  he  bow'd  him  to  God's  hcriy  will  i 
How  eohtented  was  Joseph  when  matters  went  iU  I 
yfhm  rich  and  when  poor,  |ie  alike  understood. 
That  all  thiitcstogetbar  wera  wor^piyE  lor  good. 

If  the  land  was  afBieted  with  war,  he  declared, 
*T was  a  vee^lql  conrectkm  fbc«iia  which  ha  ^ifved ; 
And  when,  merciiuL  Haarea  bade  slaughter  to  cease, 
How  thankful  was  Joe  for  the  blessing  of  peace  1 

When  taxes  ran  high,  and  proTidons  were  dear, 
Atin  Joseph  dedar'd  he  had  nothing  to  fear ; 
It  was  but  &  trial  he  well  understood. 
From  HiBi  who  made  all  work  together  for  good. 


"H 
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Tboagh  Us  wife  was  bat  lipkly*  Usfrettiogs  but  smaEU 
Yet  a  mind  bo  subiniaaiTe  prepared  him  for  all  j     , 
He  lived  on  his  gains,  were  they  greater  or  less, 
And  the  Oirer  ha  ceaa'd  Xkot  each  moment  to  U^se. 

When  another  child  came  he  receiy*d  him  with  joy. 
And  Providence  blessed,  w^ho  had  sent  him  the  boy ; .  , 
Bat  when  the  diild  died,  said  poor  Joe,  Tm  content,  "    ^ 
For  God  had  a  right  to  recall  what  he  lent. 

It  was  Joseph's  ill  fortime  to  work  in  a  pit 
With  some  who  believM  that  profanene$a  was  wit ; 
When  disasters  befell  him,  much  pleasure  they  showM, 
And  iaugb'd  and  ludd^  Joseph*  will  this  W9rlc  for  g,ood  J  ^^ 

Bat  ever  when  tliese  would  profanely  advancti 

That  this  happen'd  by  laclc,  and  that  happep*d  by  chance ;, 

Still  Joseph  insisted  no  chanoe  could  be  foand. 

Not  a  sparrow  by  acddent  foils  to  the  ground.      

Among  hia  companions  who  work*d  in  the  pit, 
And  made  him  the  bntt  of  their  proffigate  wit. 
Was  Idle  Tim  Jenkins,  who  drank  and  who  gam'd, 
Who  mockM  at  his  bible,  and  was  not  asham*d. 

One  day  at  the  pit  his  old  comrades  he  fonnd. 

And  they  ehattered,  preparing  to  gt>  onder  ground ; 

Tim  Jenkins,  as  nsnal,  was  taming  to  jest, 

Joe's  notion— 4hat  all  things  which  h^ipen'd  were  best. 

As  Joe  on  the  ground  had  unthinkingly  laid 
His  provision  for  dinner,  of  bacon  and  bread, 
A  dog,  <m  the  watch,  seiz'd  the  bread  and  the  meat. 
And  off  with  his  prey  ran  with  footsteps  so  fleet 

Now  to  see  flie  delight  that  Tim  Jenkins  exprest ! 
"  Is  the  loss  of  thy  dinner  too^  Joe,  for  the  best  ? 
"  No  doubt  on't,   said  Joe ;  **  but  as  I  must  ea^ 
"  Tis  my  duty  to  try  to  recover  my  meat 

So  royfng,  he  followed  the  dog-  a  long  round, 
VVliilo  Tim,  laughing  and  swearing,  went  down  under 
ground. 


Poor  Jbe'soon  retam'd,  tliotigli  his  bacon  was  lost. 
For  the  dog  a  good  dinuer  had  made  at  his  cost. 

When  Joseph  came  back,  he  expected  a  sneet; 
Bat  the  face  of  each  collier  spoke  horror  and  fear  ; 
What  a  narrow  escape  hast  thou  had,  they  all  aaid. 
The  pit  .is  fall'n  in,  and  Tim  Jenkins  is  dead  I 

How  sincere  was  tiie  gratitude  Joseph  eicpressM  I 
How  warm  the  compassion  wMch  glow'd  in  his  breast  I 
Thus  eyents  great  and  small,  if  aright  understood. 
Will  i>e  ifound  to  be  working  together  for  good. 

"  When  my  meat,'*  Joseph  cried,  ^  was  just  now  stol'n 

away, 
**  And  I  had  no  prospect  of  eating  to-day, 
**  How  could  it  appear  to  a  short-sighted  sinner, 
**  That  my  life  would  be  saved  by  the  loss  of  my  dinner  f** 
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Look  tliraagli  Ite  laid  liMfttfovtii  i*  aonllif"  nl 

And  look  from  eai*  to  w8iC»' - 
AndiMwhflk'IfctoiBilgttAnm    '  >    m.'I 

OflifetfaedMidliMfcfoit),  .    i 


Itis]iot««il;tlHni|sii,tliatistai|«  ''  j 

Nor  war,  tbimgli  thatk  «anei 
Bat  Brttoos  breve  opdnnj  alMi 

A  Mlf-inlliGted  calM# 


Oo  where  yoa-wlH;  fhreaghMfc  IkBiMdlii^      'V 

Yoall  find  the  leignilig  aiiv 
In  dties,  Tillages,  and  tanrnei 


—The  monster's  name  la  :Qf]fk.    .  •     { 


I 


The  prince  of  dialQW  at  er  iapt 

To  man  a  deadlier  iMf 
*<  My  mnoJa  liegion^***  naj  aay,  > 

The  sonice  of  manyftwoa. 


/ 


Nor  does  the  iandidoiie  dqielrti   • 

The  labourer  of  fate  waiOdi } 
That  is  not  all,  it  mmdem  too  '^ 

His  honest  nafmr'andi  hiinttiii 

We  say  tlio  tfmea  aA  grievotB  kaid. 

And  hard  they  are^tiatrae^ 
But,  drunkards^  to-ypnr  wiveraBd'bftbeii     '■  —  ^ 

TheyYe  harder  made  by -yotu-  •        /. 
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The  drunkard's  tax  is  self-impos'd, 

Like  every  other  sin ; 
The  taxes  altogether  lay 

No  weight  ao  great  as  gin. 

The  state  Sxt^H  ^  ^iSki  ti  dAA}  ^ 

Ciompels  no  man  to  game, 
'Tis  gin  and  gambling  sink  him  down 

To  rags,  and  want,  ima  shame. 

Is  for  a  tyrant  known ; 
The  tend'rest  heart  that  nature  made 
Becomes  alieurl'^slone. 

InmA9i»libitt»IAielntifilnBiitt>tite     t  --^.i 

Are  poorly  cloth3Aandrfeid^  •  'T.  -^  </< 

Because  the  cravinipiglaHahdp  takes.  -  ,.  sA 
The  children's  dailybawid*    >>  -.    i  ' 

Come,neighbQ^y%ak».&!v)8Uc'rtiltii«Mi*  -  ti 

Through  mapy'-a-Loadoii.'sttraet^'V-i  < 

And  see  the  cautebtf  pmitarf.  t  w  ^  >  '•  ;>  -  c'\ 
In  hundreds  we  shall  mtirttn  ;-ir=i  v(i.     -„ 


Behold  that  grea^tmqa'^  doer,   r* 
He  well  discerns  yotttdtodrisv 
Erom  the  desewfttg  peoKx:  t     i- 


•u 


I' 


He  will  reUevtf<wiH»]ibeiaUnliAt>  ■        ..-ill 

The  child  of  honest  thrift;    '     • 
But  where  lovgmewm  kit  gtofthotw  slandt 

Hewillwithholdld^gin^jL..'  \.  .    i 

Behold  that  shiTWariCematertluflM^  >      • 

"Who  plies  her  «ca^'*>*^l ' 
*Ti8  ten  to  one  yovJlLftid^lliBtgln*     •  i'J 

That  hopeless  wxtBtehiifeBAiad*.  * 

Look  down  ,fhM>i  atopa»  igdnigyr  htA/Mr         i: 
Yon  cellar  nnder-gmuiid.  •  t/ 

There  evtVvrMpflDtMaa&'evbry  w«,  . 
And  ev'ry  sin  isibp^d^  -.    .1  ^  m  -x,    ->>  /^u  t 
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Those  little  wretches  trembling  there^ 
With  hanger  and  with  cold. 

Were,  by  their  pareats'  love  of  gin. 
To  sin  and  misery  sold. 

Blest  be  those  firiends  *'to  human  kind 
Who  take  these  wretches  apt 

Ere  they  have  drunk  the  bitter  dregs 
Of  their  sad  parents'  ciq». 

Look  through  that  prison's  iron  bars, 
Look  through  that  dismal  grate. 

And  leam  what  dire  misfortunes  brought 
So  terrible  a  fate. 

The  debtor  and  the  felon  too, 
Though  differing  much  in  sin. 

Too  oft  youll  find  were  thither  brou^t 
By  all-destroying  gin. 

Yet  Heaven  foiUd  I  should  confound 

Calamity  with  guilt  1 
Or  name  the  debtor's  lesser  Aiult 

With  blood  of  brother  spUt. 

To  prison  dire  misfortune  oft 
The  guiltless  debtor  brings ; 

Yet  oftener  for  it  will  be  found 
nrom  gin  the  misery  spfings. 

See  the  pale  manu&et^rer  there. 

How  lank  and  lean  he  lies ! 
How  haggard  is  his  sickly  cheek  I 

How  dim  his  hollow  eyes  I 

He  plied  the  loom  with  good  success. 

His  wages  still  were  high. 
Twice  what  the  village  hibVer  gains. 

His  master  did  supply. 

» 

No  book-debts  kept  him  from  his  cash. 

All  paid  as  soon  as  due  j 
His  wages  on  the  Saturday 

To  foil  he  never  knew. 

*  The  Pbilanttarople  Society. 
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How  amply  had  his  gains  sufficed, . 

On  wife  and  children  spent  1 
But  all  must  for  his  pleasure  go. 

All  to  the  gin-shop  went. 

See  that  ftf^rentice,  young  in  ye^rs. 

But  hackney'd  long  in  sin« 
AVhat  made  hira  rob  his  master's,  till  ? 

Alas !  twas  love  of  gin. 

That  serWag-man— I  knew  hira  once. 

So  jaunty,  spruce,  and  smart ! 
Why  did  he  steal,  then  pawn  the  plate  ? 

'Twaa  gin  ensnar'd  his  heart. 

But,  hark  I  what  dismal  sound  was  that ' 

'Tis  Saint  Sepulchre's  bell  1 
It  tolls,  alas,  for  human  guilt 

Some  malefactor's  knell. 

O !  wofnl  Bownd !  O !  what  could  cause 

Such  punishment  and  sin ! 
Hark !  hear  hia  words,  he  owns  the  causes  . 

Bad  company  and  gin. 

And  when  the  future  lot  is  fix'd. 

Of  darkness,  fire,  and  chains. 
How  can  the  drunkard  hope  to  'scape 

Those  everlastiBg  pains  ? 

For  if  the  murd'rer*8  doom'd  to  wo, 

As  holy  writ  declares. 
The  drunkard  with  self-murderers 

That  dreadful  poi  "'>n  shares. 


"  / 
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HYMNS, 


E^JTAPHS  AND  INSCRIPTIONS. 


THE 

TRUE    HEROES: 

'  OB, 

THE  NOBLE  ARMY  OF  MARTYRS. 


You  who  love  a  tale  of  glory, 

Listea  to  the  song  I  sing ; 
Heroes  of  the  Christian  story, 

Are  the  heroes  I  shall  bring. 

Warriors  of  the  world,  avaant  I 

Other  heroes  me  engage ; 
*Tis  not  such  as  you  I  want* 

Saints  and  martyrs  grace  my  page. 

Warriors  who  the  world  o'ercame 
Were  in  brother's  blood  embrued ; 

While  the  saints  of  purer  fame. 
Greater  far— themselves  subdued. 

Fearful  Christian  I  hear  with  wonder. 
Of  the  saints  of  whom  I  tell ; 

Some  were  burnt,  some  sawn  asunder, 
Some  by  fire  or  torture  fell ; 

Some  to  savage  beasts  were  hurPd, 
One  escaped  the  lion's  den ; 

Was  a  persecuting  world 
Worthy  of  these  wondrous  men  ? 

Some  ii^  fiery  furnace  thrown, 
Yet  escaped,  unsinged  their  hair ; 

There  Almighty  power  was  shown ; 
For  the  Son  of  God  was  there. 

Let  us  crown  with  deathless  fame 
Those  who  scomM  and  hated  fell ; 

Martyrs  met  contempt  and  shame. 
Fearing  nought  but  sin  and  helL 
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> 

None  Imt  He  who  did  create  us 
Could  redeem  firom  sin  and  heD } 

None  bnt  He  cooid  re-initate  ni 
In  the  rank  firom  which  we  felL 

Had  He  eome,  the  glorious  stranger, 
Deck*d  with  att  the  world  oaUa  graaft ; 

Had  He  UTed  in  pomp  and  graadetir, 
Oo wn'd  with  more  than  royal  state ; 

Stm  oar  tongoet  with  praise  o'erflowing, 
On  raoh  boundless  love  wooM  dwell ; 

Still  onr  hearts,  with  rapture  glowing, 
Feel  what  words  could  never  lelL 

Bnt  what  wonder  sbonld  it  raise 
Thus  our  lowest  state  to  borrow ! 

O  the  high  mysterioos  ways, 
Godls  own  Son  a  child  of  sorrow  ] 

'Twas  to  bring  us  endless  pleasure, 
He  our  suffering  nature  bore  j 

*Twa8  to  give  us  heavenly  treasure, 
He  was  willing  to  be  poor. 

Come,  ye  rich,  survey  the  stable 
Where  your  infant  Saviour  lies ; 

Frtaa  your  full  o*erflowing  table 
Send  the  hungry  good  supplies. 

Boast  not  your  ennobled  stations, 
Boast  not  that  youVe  higlily  fed ; 

Jesus,  hear  it,  all  ye  naticms, 
Had  not  where  to  lay  his  head. 

Learn  of  me,  thus  cries  the  Saviour, 
If  my  kingdom  you^d  inherit ; 

Sinner,  quit  your  proud  behaviour. 
Learn  my  meek  and  lowly  spirit. 

Come,  ye  sonrants,  see  your  station. 
Freed  firom  all  reproadi  and  shame ; 

He  who  purchas'd  your  sidvation 
Bore  a  servant^e  humble  name. 
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Come,  ye  poor,  some  comfort  gather, 

Faint  not  in  the  race  you  run ; 
Hard  the  lot  yoor  gracious  Father 

Gave  his  dear,  liis  only  Son. 

Think,  that  if  yoor  humbler  stations. 

Less  of  worldly  good  bestow. 
You  escape  those  strong  temptations 

Which  from  wealth  and  grandeur  flow. 

See  yonr  Savionr  is  ascended  t 

See  He  looks  with  pity  down ! 
Trust  Him,  all  will  soon  be  mended, 

Bf&r  His  cross,  you'll  share  His  crown. 


y2 
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^       .  .        ,!' 

TIm  fbUowiBf  llnet  were  .written  by  Baonah  More  fpr  bex  ^ipn 

■ee.  la  early  lift,  bat  e  VB^  %kflii«  been  givm  (o  e  JHeoiL  the 

•athor  wee  Impoitiiiied  to  priitflt'  'Site  tfdintflilMi,  albft  pMUed 

to  the  place  the  foUowiiif  ~ 

*<  Aa  eariy  rltlnff  U  ▼eryeandodve  to  health,  and  to  thelmiiroTe- 
Bwnt  of  the  mind  in  knowledge  and  piety,  this  SoUloqny  la  design, 
•d  to  pimnote  ao  important  an  end;  and  is  neonunended  more  par- 
tlenlaily  to  yoong  persons,  as,  by  eontneting  a  habit  of  riaiqg  early 
in  the  daya  of  their  yontb,  they  would  be  leas  liable  to  depart  fttna 
soeh  a  eoatom  aa  Ibey  adranee  in  life*  The  last  stansa  is  ezprea- 
alve  of  the  aetlon  or  rising.  In  order  that  those  who  repeat  It  may 
have  BO  eaeose  fat  not  quitting  their  beds  immediately. 


Sorr  dnmben  now  mine  eyes  fonake. 

My  powers  are  all  renew'd ; 
May  my  freed  spirit  too  awake, 

With  hearenly  strength  endued ! 

Thoa  silent  murderer  Sloth,  no  more 

My  mind  imprisoned  keep ; 
Nor  let  me  waste  another  hour 

With  thee,  thoa  felon  Sx.bbp. 

Hark,  O  my  soul,  could  dying  men 

One  layish^d  hour  retrieve, 
Though  spent  in  tears,  and  pasfi^d  in  pain. 

What  treasures  would  they  give ! 

But  seas  of  pearl,  and  mines  of  gold. 

Were  offered  them  in  vain ; 
Their  pearl  of  countless  jnice  is  lost,* 

And  where'b  the  promised  gain  ? 

I/ord,  when  thy  day  of  dread  account 
For  squander'd  hours  shall  come. 

Oh  let  them  not  increase  th'  amount; 
And  swell  the  former  sum  I 

*  See  BCatthew  xlii.  46. 
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Teach  me  in  health  eadi  good  to  price, 

I,  dying,  shall  esteem ; 
And  every  plea^uiie  ta  despise 

I  thim  Mall  worthleis  deem. 

For  all  thy  wondransmerelef  put 

My  grateful  voice  I  raise, 
Vfhfle  thus  f  quit  the  bed  of  rest 

Cre»tion*s  Lord  to  pr^se. 
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A  HYMN  OF  PRAISE, 

FOBTHB 

ABUNDANT  HARVEST  OF  1796. 
AFTER  A  TBAR  OF  SCARCITY. 


OisAT  OoD  I  wlien  fiunine  threaten'd  late 

To  Monrge  our  goilty  land,   * 
O  did  we  leam  from  that  dark  fate 

To  dread  fhy  mighty  hand  ? 

Did  then  onr  rim  to  memory  rise  ? 

Or  own'd  we  Ood  was  jnst  ? 
Or  nds*d  we  penitential  cries  ? 

Or  bow'd  we  in  the  dost? 

Did  we  foraake  one  eiil  path? 

Was  any  sin  abhorrM  ? 
Or  did  we  deprecate  thy  wrath. 

And  torn  as  to  the  Jxad  ? 

Tb  tme,  we  fail*d  not  to  repine. 

Bat  did  we  too  repent  1 
Or  own  the  chastisement  dirine, 

In  awful  jodgment  sent  ? 

Thoogh  the  bright  chain  of  peace  be  broke, 
And  War,  with  ruthless  sword, 

Unpeoples  nations  at  a  stroke, 
Yet  who  regards  the  Lord  ? 

But  God,  who  in  his  strict  decrees. 

Remembers  mercy  still, 
Can,  in  a  moment,  if  he  please. 

Our  hearts  with  comfort  fiU. 
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He  markM  onr  angry  spirits  rise, 

Domestic  hate  increase ; 
And  for  a  time  withheld  supplies, 

To  teach  us  love  and  peace. 

He,  when  he  brings  his  children  low. 

Has  blessings  still  in  store ; 
And  when  he  strikes  the  heariest  blo\y. 

He  loves  us  but  the  more. 

Now  fro6t»  and  flood,  and  blight  *  no  more, 

Our  golden  harvests  spoil ; 
See  what  an  unexampled  store 

Rewards  the  reaper^s  toil  I 

As  when  the  pr^misM  harvest  fiiil*d« 

In  Canaan's  fruitful  land ; 
The  envious  patriarchs  were  assail'd 

By  famine's  pressing  hand  I 

The  angry  brothers  then  foi^ot 

Each  fierce  and  jarring  feud ; 
United  by  their  adverse  lot* 

They  lov*d  as  brothers  should. 

So  here,  from  Heaven's  oorrectiag  hand. 

Though  fismine  fail'd  to  move ; 
Let  plenty  now  throughout  the  land. 

Rekindle  peace  and  love. 

Like  the  rich  fool,  let  us  not  say. 

Soul !  thou  hast  goods  in  store  I 
But  shake  the  overplus  away, 

To  feed  the  hungry  poor. 

Let  rich  and  poor,  on  whom  are  now 

Such  bounteous  crops  bestow'd, 
Raise  many  a  pure  and  holy  vow 

Of  gratitude  to  God  I 

And  while  his  gracious  name  we  pcaise 

For  bread  so  kindly  given ; 
Let  us  beseech  him  all  our  days, 

To  give  the  bread  of  heaven. 
*  Theae  three  TUlUtiona  followed  each  other  In  quick  fiieoeMioa. 
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In  that  Matt  prayer  our  Lord  did  firamo. 
Of  all  oar  prayert  the  guide. 

We  Mk  that "  Hallow'd  be  Air  name,^ 
And  then  our  wants  supplied. 

For  grace  he  bids  us  first  implore, 

Next,  that  we  may  be  fed; 
We  say,  "  Thy  will  be  done,"  before 

We  Mk  **  our  daUy  bread." 


ON  THB   REV.   MR  PENROSE. 

Thirty-two  yean  Vletr  of  St  aiuviw,  Cornwall. 

If  social  manners,  if  the  gentlest  mind, 

If  zeal  for  Gtod,  and  lore  for  human  kind, 

If  all  the  charities  which  life  endear. 

May  claim  affection,  or  demand  a  tear, 

Then  o'er  Pbnrosb^s  venerable  urn 

Domestic  love  may  weep,  and  friendship  mourn. 

The  path  of  duty  still,  untired,  he  trod. 
He  walk'd  in  safety,  for  he  walk'd  with  God  1 
"When  past  the  power  of  precept  and  of  pray  Y, 
Yet  still  his  flock  remain'd  the  shepherd*s  care ; 
Their  wants  still  kindly  watchful  to  supply, 
He  taught  his  best,  last  lesson,  how  to  die  I 


ON  MRS  BLANDFORD, 

Mbbk  shade,  &rewell !  go  seek  that  quiet  shore 
Where  sin  shall  vex,  and  sorrow  wound  no  mores 
Thy  lowly  worth  obtains  that  final  bliss, 
Which  pride  disdains  to  seek,  and  wit  may  miss. 
That  path  thou'st  found  which  science  cannot  teacli. 
But  fittth  and  goodness  never  fidl  to  reach : 
Then  share  the  joy  the  words  of  life  impart. 
The  Vision  promised  to  the  *'  pure  in  heart."^ 


ON  MRS  LITTLE. 
In  Bedellffe  Church,  Briitol. 

O  GOULD  this  verse  her  feir  example  spread. 
And  teach  the  living  while  it  praia'd  the  dea<l ! 
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TiMB,  nftdor,  dioald  it  ipMk  her  hope  diThie, 
Not  to  neord  bar  frith,  but  strengthen  thine  $ 
Then  ihoald  her  every  Tirtoe  ttand  coofest, 
Till  ererr  vfatoe  Idndled  in  thy  breast. 
Bat  if  thou,  tli^t  Ihs  monitory  strais, 
AaA  she  has  Uved,  to  thee  at  least,  in  Tain  s 
Yet  let  her  death  an  awfol  lesson  give. 
The  d^ng  Christian  ipeakB  to  all  that  Ure. 
Enoofh  for  her  that  here  her  ashes  rest, 
TUl  Godli  ow»  plaafit  shall  her  worth  attest. 


OK  OBNBBAL  LAWBENCE. 

MMDoraMe  ttr  hb  Oooqnest  in  India,  and  for  his  Cleneoey  to  the 

▼anqvidied.* 


Ob  a  Maannait  creeled  lij  Sir  Kobert  Palk. 

BoBM  to  command,  to  eonqoer,  and  to  sparer 
As  mercy  mild,  yet  tenible«8  war. 
Here  I«Awamoi  rests  in  death;  whDe  living  fiune 
FWmi  Thames  to  Gaines  walte  his  honoor'd  name. 
To  him  this  firail  memorial  Friendship  rears. 
Whose  mriilest  moBomentli  a  nation^  tears ; 
Whose  deeds  on  Ciirer  colnmm  stand  ehgravM 
In  ProTinees  praserr'd,  and  Cities  savU 


ON  THB  BEY.  MB  HUNTEB, 

WbOb  In  1 971.  reedTcd  a  decree  from  the  UniTenity  of  Oxford,  for 
hit  woik  against  Lord  Bolingbroke*!  philosophy. 


Go,  happy  spirit,  seek  that  bfissfol  Umd 
Where  sealoos  Michael  leads  the  glorioas  band 


*  Maler-Ganafal  Strhwer  Lawrence  died  to  1775,  at  Haldon- 
howe,  the  aeatorhis  Mend  8fr  Kohert  Palk,  hi  Devwuhire.  Tbe 
ladia  eompaay  erected  a  monimient  to  hia  memory  in  Wettrabuler 
Abbey  t  and  Sr  Robert  another,  still  more  elegant,  in  the  perish 
chnreh  or  Donchideock.  in  Devonshire,  on  which  last,  tUt  e^tapb  is 
inaeribed. 
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Of  those  who  fooght  for  truth ;  bleat  .spirit,  go, 
And  perfect  all  ^he  good  begun  below  : 
Qo,  hear  fipplaudihg  HOnta,  delighted,  tell 
How  yanquished  falsehood,  at  thy  bidding,  fell ! 
Bleet  in  that  heaven,  whose  paths,  thy  virtues  sought ; 
Blest  in  that  God  whose  cause  thou  well  hast  fought ; 
O  let  thy  honoured  shade  his  care  approve, 
Who  tills  memorial  rears  of  filial  love : 
A  son,  whose  father,  living,  was  his  pride ; 
A  son  who  mourns  that  such  a  father  died. 

The  ReT.  Thomu  Hunter,  M.  A.  Tlear  of  We»verh«in,  In  Che- 
■Mz«.  died  there  in  1778.  ThU  eplUph  wm  written  at  the  request 
of  his  son ;  and  Dr  Stonhouse  says,  the  emnposltion  tools  the  author 
only  a  few  minutes.  Two  volumes  of  Mr  Hunter's  sermons  were 
published  after  his  death,  by  subscription.  Besides  his  answer  to 
Bolingbroke,  he  wrote  an  excellent  tract  on  the  corrupt  princUtlesof 
caiesterfleld.— Ea 


TO  THE  MBMORT  OF 

MRS  ELIZABETH  IVES. 

Aged  91,  of  Northampton. 

Hbr  pious  and  usefol  life 
was  extended  to  an  honourable  old  age, 

and  closed  by  an  exemplary  death. 

Her  Charity  had  its  source  in  Religion : 

Her  love  of  her  neighbour  was  the  genuine  effect 

of  her  love  of  Ood : 

Her  Resignation  - 

was  the  Fruit  of  her  Fbith ; 

and  she  died  in  Hope, 

because  she  had  lived 

A  Christian. 


ON  CLUER  DICEY,  ESQ. 
In  Claybrook  Church,  Leicestershire. 

O  TBou,  or  friend  or  stranger,  who  shalt  tread 
These  solemn  mansions  of  tlie  silent  dead ! 


M 
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Think,  when  this  record  to  inqoiriqg  eyea. 
No  more  dull  leB  the  spot  where  Dicet  Kes  ; 
When  this  frail  marble,  faithless  to  its  trast, 
Mould'rinif  itself,  resigns  its  moolder'd  dust ; 
When  time  shall  &il,  and  natore's  Mdf  decay. 
And  earth,  and  sun,  and  skies  dissolve  away  ; 
Thy  soul  this  consummation  shall  sundveb 
Defy  the  wreck,  and  but  begin  to  live. 
This  truth,  long  slighted,  let  these  ashes  teach. 
Though  cold,  instruct  you,  and  though  silenl;  preacb : 
O  pause  I  reflect,  repent,  resolves  aoaend  I 
•<  Life  has  mo  length.  Eternity  no  and ! 


ON  A  YOUNG  LADY. 

Go,  peaceful  shade!  exchange  for  dn  and  care 
The  glorious  palm  which  patient  sufferers  wear  I 
Oo,  take  the  meed  victorious  meekness  gain. 
Go,  wear  the  crown  triumphant  feith  obtains. 

Those  silent  graces  which  the  good  conceal. 
The  day  of  dread  disclosure  shsJl  reveal ; 
Then  shall  thy  mild,  retiring  virtues  rise. 
And  God,  botti  Judge  and  witness,  give  the  fxiztu 


INSCRIPTION  ON  A  CENOTAPH 

IN  A  GARDEN. 

Erected  to  a  decesMd  Friend. 

Yb  liberal  souls  who  revVence  Friendship's  name. 
Who  boast  her  blessings,  and  who  feel  her  flame ; 
O  !  if  from  early  youth  one  friend  youVe  lov'd. 
Whom  warm  affection  chose,  and  taste  approved  ; 
If  you  have  known  what  anguish  rends  the  heart. 
When  such,  so  known,  so  lov*d,  for  ever  part; 
Anproach  .'—For  you  the  roonmer  rears  this  stooe, 
''oth  your  sorrows,  and  record  his  own. 
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OK  THE  REV.  MR  LOyE»« 
In  the  Cathedral  at  Bristol. 

Whbn  wQVtiilMB  grendear  fills  tile  embeHish'd  onia 
No  poignvat  griet  attends  the  sable  bier ; 

Bat  when  dialiBgilMi^d  excellence  we  mourn. 
Deep  is  the  sorrow,  genuine  is  the  tear. 

Straagei)  shovddst  then  approach  this  awful  shrine. 
The  merits  of  the  honoured  dead  to  seek ; 

The  friend,  the  son,  the  christian,  the  divine. 
Let  those  who  knew  him,  those  who  loy'd  him,  speak. 

O  let  them  in  some  pause  of  anguish  say. 
What  zeal  inflam'd,  what  faith  enlarg'd  his  breast  I 

How  glad  th*  unfatter'd  spirit  wing'd  its  way 
Fh>m  earth  to  hearen,  from  blessing  to  be  blest  I 

*  Samuol  Love,  M.  A.  Fellow  of  Batfol  college,  Oxford,  and  one 
of  the  minor  smoiib  of  Bristol  cathedral,  died  at  the  early  age  of 
twenty-nine.  In  1778.  In  socta  estimatloa  was  he  held  for  hii  iriety 
and  eloquence,  that  a  ■ubteription  was  entered  into  for  the  erection 
of  a  monument  to  bia  memory. 

Mr  Love  wu  himself  no  ordinary  poet,'M  the  following  elegant 
eSkuion  of  hit  pen  tuffieiently  proves.  Not  long  before  bii  death, 
a  redbreast  took  up  its  abode  on^ne  of  the  pianaclea  of  th«  great 
organ  in  Bristol  cMhednl,  where,  during  the  time  of  divine  senrleok 
it  never  failed  to  accompany  the  solemnity  with  its  melody.  This 
incident  Mr  Love  thus  improved  t 

Sweet  social  bird,  whose  soft  harmonious  lays 
Swell  the  glad  song  of  thy  Creator's  praise; 
Sayi  «rt  than  Conscious  of  approaching  ills  ? 
Fell  winter's  storms— the  pointed  blast  that  kills  f 

Shnn*St  thou  the  savage  north's  nnpitying  breath  ? 
Or  cruel  man's  more  lataat  snares  of  death  ? 
Here,  dwell  secure t  here,  with  incessant  note. 
Pour  the  aoft  muslo  of  thy  trembling  throat  i 
Here^  gantle  bird,  a  sure  asylum  find  \ 
Nor  dread  th«  ohilllBg  finest,  nor  boiat*roHS  wind. 

No  hostile  tyrant  of  the  feather'd  raca 
Shdl  dare  Invade  thee  in  this  hallow 'd  place) 
Nor,  vrhtle  be  sails  the  liquid  air  along, 
Cbeek  the  shrill  nmnbers  of  thy  eheerftil  song. 
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ON  THB 

REV.  SIR  JAMES  &TONUOUSE,  BART.  M.  D. 

In  tlM  ChApd  at  th«  Hot-wellJ,  Bristol. 

HfiM  rmto  awhile,  in  happier  cUmeft  to  shine. 
The  Orator,  Physician,  and  Divine. 
*TwM  his,  like  Lukb,  the  double  task  to  fill. 
To  b«al  the  natural  and  the  moral  ill. 
Yoo,  whose  awakened  hearts  his  labours  blest. 
Where  eyery  truth  by  every  grace  was  drest  -, 
Oh  I  let  your  lives  evince  that  still  you  feel 
Hi'  effective  influence  of  his  fervent  zeal. 
One  spirit  rescued  f^om  eternal  wo. 
Where  nobler  fame  than  marble  can  bestow  ; 
Hiat  lasting  monument  will  mock  decay. 
And  stand,  triumphant,  at  the  final  day. 

He  died  December  the  8tb,  1796,  in  the  60th  f  esr  of  bis 

age. 

Be  faithful 


No  cautious  gmmer,  whoie  unerringr  s<f  bt 
Stops  the  swm  eagle  in  Ms  tat^d  illgkt,     - 
Shall  here  disturb  my  lovely  8onfstef*s  rest. 
Nor  wound  the  plnmate  of  Ms  crimson  breast. 

The  truant  schoolboy  who,  In  wanton  lUay 
With  viscid  lime  ioTolTes  the  treaeVrous  spray. 
In  vain  shall  spread  the  wily  snare  fbr  thee, 
Alilce  secure  thy  life  and  liberty. 

Peace  then,  sweet  warbler,  to  thy  flattering  heart: 
Deiy  the  eye  of  hawks,  and  toils  of  art ; 
Now  shake  thy  downy  plumes,  now  gladller  pay 
Thy  grateful  tribute  to  each  rising  day : 

While  crowds  below,  their  willing  voices  raise, 

To  sing,  with  holy  seal,  Jehotah's  praise  t 

Thou,  perch*d  on  high,  shalt  bear  th'  adoring  throng. 

Catch  the  warm  strains,  and  aid  the  sacred  song, 

Increase  the  solemn  chorus,  and  Insptre 

£ach  tongue  with  mnsle,  and  each  heart  with  in.  ■ 

The  Editor  has  often  heard  this  extraordinary  bird,  and  Witnessed 
with  pleasure  its  ready  obedience  to  the  call  of  the  oM  verger,  fVem 
whose  hand  it  receired  the  morning  and  evening  ennns  «f  Tiirmd^ 
which  prolonged  its  existence  till  the  winter  of  the  year  1781. 
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Mr  James  Stonhoote  was,  for  more  than  twenty  years  physician 
to  tlM  inflrmary  at  Northampton,  of  whieh  excellent  charity  he 
was,  indeed,  the  founder.  In  1763  he  took  orders,  and  obtained 
first  the  living  of  Little  Cheverel,  In  Wiltshire,  to  whieh  after- 
waids,  was  added  that  of  Oreat  Cbererel,  and  this  was  all  the  pte- 
flennent  he  erer  obtained.  His  first  wift  Anne,  the  eldest  daughter 
of  J<rim  Neale,  Esq.,  of  Allesley,  near  Corentry,  died  at  Nor* 
thampton,  and  lies  in  the  church  of  All  Saints,  in  that  town.  His 
second  wife  was  Sarah,  tlie  only  child  of  Thomas  EUns,  Esq., 
wliose  estate  she  inherited.  Dr  Doddridfe  was  her  guardian ;  but 
he  died  before  her  marriage.  Dr  Stonhouse  was  an  admirable 
preacher,  and  truly  erangeUeal,  without  the  least  approximation  to 
enthnriasm. 


TlM  following  encomium  by  his  Mend  Hannah  More,  written  on 
the  fiy  leaf  of  Saurin's  Sermons,  which  she  had  borrowed  of  the 
doctor  in  1775*  Is  no  exaggeration. 


EPITRE  AU 

DR  STONHOUSE  SUE  LBS  SERMONS  DB 

M.  SAURIN. 

Ces  divines  ardenn,  cette  sainte  Eloquence, 
Ces  sublimes  pens^es,  ces  conceptions  immenses, 
Ces  flsson  ^vang^liques,  cette  humility  profonde. 
Cette  connaissance  nnie  &  ce  niApris  da  mondc, 
Cet  horrear  da  vice,  cet  amonr  do  la  virtn, 
Cette  extreme  soumission  &  la  Tolont6  de  Diea, 
Cette  henreose  indiff&renoe  poor  an  monde  incert^n, 
Cette  compassion  poar  les  maox  da  genre  humain, 
Cet  amour,  et  cette  crainte  de  I'Atemel  Crdatear, 
Cette  parfaite  esp^rance  dans  le  sang  da  Redempteur ; 
Bnfln,  ces  grandes  id^es— ce  language  divin— 
Qai  charme,  qui  ^leve,  qui  transporte  en  Saurin, 
JPadmire  en  le  lisant,  ces  beaat^s  ^clatantes. 
En  t'ecootant,  Docteur,les  mdmes  beautds  m'encnantent, 
SemUable  an  prophdte  qui,  la  Sainte  Ecriture  dit, 
LaiiM*  &  son  sooceeseor  son  tnanteau  et  son  e*prit, 

*  2  Kings  IL  31. 
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THESE  LINES 

MAY  BB  THUS  LITSBALLY  TRANSLATED.        / 

That  warmth  dirine,  that  holy  eloquence,  , 

lliose  thouifhts  sublime,  conceptions  so  immense., 

That  holy  seal,  that  deep  humility,  . 

Extent  of  knowledge,  perfect  charity. 

That  dread  of  rice,  of  virtue  such  a  love, 

That  true  submissioa  to  the  Will  above,    ,     , , . 

That  cahn  indifference  to  this  changing  scene,  .      , 

lliat  pity  for  the  woes  of  mortal  men,         .  < .  • . 

That  love  and  fear  of  the  eternal  Good, 

That  perfect  hope  in  the  Redeemer's  blood ; 

Those  grand  ideas,  language  so  divine. 

Which  charm,  exalt,  transport  us  in  Saurim  ;  ,  ' 

In  reading  hintt  these  beauties  still  appe^. 

In  hearing  U^a,  these  beauties  charm  mine  e^  i 

Like  to  tliat  prophet,  who,  as  scripture ;  say, 

Hb  cloak  and  spirit  left,  then  wiQg'4  tOt  heavUi  hifi  w^ 


—"*• 


ON  SARAH  STONHOU6E. 
Sseond  wife  of  Sir  James  Stotthouse,  Bktl 

Cows,  Resignation  I  wipe  the  human  te^r,         ^ 
Domestic  anguish  drops  o'er  Virtue's  Wer  5    ^*  -' 
Bid  selfish  sorrow  hush  the  fond  complaint. 
Nor,  from  the  Oou  she  lov'd,  detail  the  saint. 

» 

lYuth,  meekness,  patience,  hononr'd  shads,  were  thine 
And  holy  hope,  and  charity  divine } 
Though  these  thy  forfeit  being  could  not  save, 
Thy  faith  subdued  the  terrors  of  the  grave.  ^ 

Oh  I  if  thy  living  excellence  could  teach» 
Death  has  a  loflaer  emphasis  of  speech : 
Let  death  Uiy  strongest  lesson  then  impart. 
And  write,  pbsparb  to  dib,  on  every  heart. 

She  died,  December  lOtb,  1786,  aged  fifty-five  years. 

B£  SfiRlOUtf. 
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ON  MR  SHAPLAND, 
An  eminent  Apothecary  in  Brltid. 

WocLDST  thou  inqi^e  of  lihn  who  sleeps  benetfith,     ' 
TMb  tomb  shall  tell  thee,  'tis  no  common  dust, 

That,  crosh'd  at  length  bjr  oft-defeated  death, 
Fills  the  cold  urn  committed  to  its  trust 

Stranger !  this  building  fiEdlen  to  decay. 
Was  once  the  dwelling  of  an  honest  mind — 

A  spirit  cheerful  as  the  light  of  day— 
The  soul  of  friendship— milk  of  human  kind. 

His  art  forbade  th'  expiring  wretch  to  die, 
Empower^  the  nerveless  tongue  once  more  to  speak, 

Bestor'd  its  lustre  to  the  sunken  eye. 
And  spread  fresh  roses  on  the  Uvid  cheek. 

Each  various  du,£y  bound  on  social  man, 
*Twa8  his  with  glowing  duty  to  perform. 

As  crystal  pure,  his  stream  of  conduct  ran, 
Unstained  by  folly,  undisturb'd  by  storm. 


Tlie  Editor  tmets.to  be  ezcuaed  for  subjoining  to  the  tepulchral 
Ineerlptlons,  the  following  **  Lines,  which  were  suggested  by  see- 
inf  a  mstie  sUoeture  In  Mn  HauuA  Morels  Garden,  at  Barky - 
wood,  and  hearinf  U  called  a  Citudeai  Ttmffe." 

What  have  we  here  ?— a  temple  \  if  His  such. 
Art  has  done  little— If  a  shed,  too  much. 
Four  wooden  pegs  a  wooden  roof  sustain, 
Just  wide  enongh  to  shield  you  from  the  mint 
If  in  the  middle  bolt  upright  you  stand, 
Bspos'd  to  all  the  winds  on  either  hand: 
This  pride  of  Barley- wood,  how  can  I  name  ? 

'  And  how  inscribe  it  on  the  roll  of  fame  ? 

I  It  is  not  Tuscan,  Saxon,  nor  yet  Doric, 

Coranaemorative,  votive,  or  historic;— 
'Tis  but  an  emblem  of  its  Owner's  mind, 
Breet  and  flrm,  by  no  false  taste  reflnVlt 
Of  steady  fabric,  pointing  to  the  shiest 
A  friendly  beacon  to  inquiring  eyes; 
Open  to  all,  by  all  reputed  coed, 
And  often  pratsid  when  little  understood. 


504  EPITAPHS. 

'With  me,  then,  stranger !  mourn  departed  worth ; 

Steel'd  k  the  heart  that  can  forbear  to  sigh ; 
Let  deep  regret  call  all  ihy  sorrows  forth— 

IrWe  as  he  liv'd— and  fear  not  then  to  die.* 

*  Dr  StonhooM  had  Hm  highest  Mleem  for  If  r  Shspland,  who 
kUended  hit  fSunUjr,  as  well  ai  that  of  Un  if  ore,  cten  after  he 
had  left  off  (cneral  praetiee.  Dr  Stonhouse,  in  1789,  presented  to 
Mr  Shapland  a  pieee  of  plate  **as  a  testimony  of  bis  gratitude  for 
the  restoration  of  health,  thraogh  the  blessing  of  Ood." 


TH8   END. 
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